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OHN MARSTON is ſuppoſed to have been of a fa- 
mily ſettled at Aftcot, in the county of Salop *. Wood * 
imagines him to have been the ſame John Marſton who was 
a ſtudent of Corpus Chriſti College in Oxford, and was admit- 
ted B. A. Feb. 20, 1592. He was a poet who acquired, and 
very deſervedly, a conſiderable reputation, and 1s 3 ſaid to have 
died in the former part of King Charles the Firſt's time, aged 
about 60 years. He was the Author of (1.) * The Metamor- 
6 phoſis of Pigmalion's Image and Certaine Satires, 1598.” 
(2.) The Scourge of Villanie. Three Bookes of Satires, 


1599. | 
enn theſe works were reprinted in 1764. And Mr. 
Warton, in his Obſervations on Spenſer's Fairy Queen, vol. I. 
p. 59. ſays of theſe Satires, that they ** contain many well- 
« drawn characters, and ſeveral good ſtrokes of ſatirical ge- 
„ nius; but are not upon the whole ſo finiſhed and claſſical as 
« Biſhop Hall's, the firſt part of which were publiſhed about a, 
6« rear before theſe,” wy 
arſton ſometimes aſſumed the name of Xinſayder ; but 
why he did ſo, and from whence he adopted it, do no where 
2 Under this fictitious ſurname, he is ſatirized in The 
eturn of Parnaſſus, A. 1. S. 2. | 
„What, Monſieur Kinſayder, lifting.up your leg, and piſſing 
„ againſt the World? put up, man, put up for ſhame.? _ , 
%» Methinks, he is a ruffian in his ſtyle, . 
* Withouten bands, or garters ornament : 356 . 
4% He quaffs a cup of Freachman's helicon; | 
* Then roiſter doiſter, in his oily terms, | 
Cuts, thruſts, and foins; at whomſoc'er he meets, 
And ſtrows about Ram- Alley meditations. 
« Tut, what cares he for modeſt, cloſe-couched terms, 
4 Cleanly to gird our looſer libertines ? 


t Oldys' Mſſ. Notes on Langbaine. 
2 Athenæ Oxonienſes, vol. I. p. 332. 
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6 Give him plain-naked words, ſtripp'd from their firs 
«That might beſeem plain-dealing 13 N | 
% Ay, there is one, that backs a paper ſteed, * 
And manageth a pen-knife gallantly, 
% Strikes his poinada at a button's breadth, 
Brings the great battering ram of terms to towns "TE 
« And at firſt volley of his cannon ſhot, 
« Batters the walls of the old fuſty world.” - 
When The Malcontent was firſt publiſhed, Marſton liveg | in 
friendſhip with Ben Jonſon, to whom he dedicated it. He, 
alſo, wrote ſome complimentary verſes to that Author, which are 
printed before the firſt Edition of Sejanus in 1605. Th 
ood correſ pondepce between them, however, was akterwardh 
roken ; — the cauſe of it remains unknown. 
"In the next year, 1606, the play of Sophoniſba appeared, 


2 


and in the Preface is the following paſſage plainly levelled at 


the play he had juſt before applauded: Know that T have 
„ riot labour d in this Poem to relate any thing as an Hiſtorian, 
« but to enlarge every thing as a Poet. To tranſcribe Au- 
& thors, quote Authorities, and tranſlate Latin proſe Orations 
into Engliſh Blank Verſe, hath in this ſubject been the leaſt 
« aim of my ſtudies.” 

Ben alſo many years afterwards ſpoke of Marſton with 
ſome degree of acrimony: he ſaid to Drummond of Haw- 
thornden, that . he fought ſeveral 'times with Marſton, and 
4 that the latter wrote his fotber-in-law's preachings, and his 
„ father-in-law his comedies.” _ | 

Marſton was the Author of the following Plays: 

(1.) Antonio and Mellida: A Hiſtory, Acted by the Chil: 
* of Paul's. 4to, 1602. 

(2.) Antonio's Revenge: The Second Part. As it hath 
beene ſundry times acted by the Children of Paul's, 4to, 
1602. 

(3.) The Inſatiate Counteſs : A Tragedy. Acted at White 
Fryers, 4to, 1603. 4to, 1613. 4to, 1631. 

(4-) The Malcontent. 4to, 1604. Another Edition in 8 
in the ſame year. 

(5.) The Dutch Courtezan. As it was play'd in the 
Blacke Friars, by the Children of her Majeſties Reve's. 4to, 


1605, 
122 (6) 147 


fk 

(6.) Parifitaſter ; or, The Fawne. As it hath bene divers 
times preſented at the Blacke Friars, by the Children of the 
Queenes 4 Reels. 4to, 1606. "IN 

(7.) The Wonder of Women; or, The Tragedie of So- 

honiſba, As it hath beene ſundry times acted at the Blacke 

S ( Ws 

(8.) What you will. 4to, 1607. 

All theſe, except The Iaſaliate Counteſs and The Malcontent, 
were printed in 12mo. 1633. 

He was alſo, the Author of ** The Argument of the 
% Spectacle, preſented to the ſacred Majeſtys of Great Britain 
« and Denmark as they paſſed through London.“ In MS. 
in the Britiſh Muſeum, No 18, A. 31. 


The following Epigram is printed in The Scourge of Polly 
by John Davies, 12mo, N. D. p. 10g. ; 


To acute Mr. John Marſton. 


Thy. Malecontent, or Malecontentedneſſe, 

Hath made thee change thy Muſe as ſome do geſſe: 

If time maſpent made her a Malecontent ; 

Thou need'ſt not then her timely change repent. 

The end will ſhew it: meane while do but pleaſe 
Wich vertuous paines, as erſt thou did'ſt with eaſe ; 

Thou ſhalt be prais'd, and kept from want and wo; 


So, bleſt are croſſes, that do bleſſe us ſo, 


A3 BENIA- 


BENIAMINI JONSONIO 
| POETE | 
ELEGANTISSIMO 
GRAVISSIMO | 


AMICO 
SYVO-CANDIDO ET CORDATO, 


IOHANNES MARSTON 


MVSARVM ALVMNVS 
ASPERAM HANC SVAM THALIAM, 
D. D. 


TO THE READER. 
AM ar ill orator; and, in truth, uſe to indite 1 bo- 
neſtly than een 
think, and write as I {| 

In plaingeſs, the underſtand, hat. in ſome things 
I have willingly erred, as in ſuppoſing a duke of Genoa, and 
in taking names different from that city's families: for which 
ſome may wittily accuſe me; but my defence ſhall be as 
honeft, as man unto me have been moſt malicious. 
Since (I 2 it was my ente to write fo far from 
reaſonable offence, that even ſtri aa whole ſtare I laid 
my ſeene, ſhould not from thenoe any diſgenoe to any, 
dead or living. Yet, in ite of my endeavours, I under- 
ſtand, ſome * = unad vi — miſ⸗ 
interpreting me, and with ſubtiley (as deep as ave ma- 
liciouſly ill rumours, which, 1 from themſelves, 
might to themfelves have heavily returned. y I deſire to 
ſatisfy every firm ſpirit, who, In all his actions, propoſeth to 
himſelf no more ends than God and virtue Ho, whofe inten- 
tions are always ſimple : to ſuch I proteſt, that with my free 
underſtanding, I have not glanced at diſgrace of any, but of 
thoſe, whoſe unquiet ſtudies labour innovation, contempt of 
holy policy, reverend camcly ſuperiority, and citabliſied 
unity: for the reſt of my ſup ; 
unto every worthy mind it wi ſo general and 
honeſt, as may modeſtly paſs with the freedom of 2 Satire, I 
would fain leave the paper; only one thing alfficts me, to 
think that Scenes, invented merely to be ſpoken, ſhould be in- 
forcively publiſhed to be read, and that the leaſt hurt T can re- 
ceive is to do myſelf the wrong. But, fince others otherwiſe 
would do me more, the leaſt inconvenience 1s to be accepted. 
I have myſelf, therefore, ſet forth this Comedy; but fo, that 
my inforced abſence muſt much rely upon the Printer diſ- 
cretion ; but I ſhall intreat flight errors in orthography may 
be as ſlightly over paſſed; and that the unhandſome th 
which this trifle in reading preſents, may be pardoned, for the 
pleaſure it once afforded you, when it was preſented with the 


foul of lively action. 
Sine aliqua dementia nullus Phabus. 


J. M. 
A 4 DRA. 
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Giovanni ALToOFRONTO, diſguiſed MALEvoOLE, ſome- 
time duke of Genoa, 96 | 
\ PIETRO Jacons, duke of Genoa, _ 
Mx No:, A minion to the dutcheſs of pixrao Jacono. | 
-\CzL0, a friend to AL TORO ro. | 
* Bir 1080, an old choleric marſhal. 1 * 
| PaEPAs80, a gentleman-uſher. 

|  - © FERNEZE, a young courtier, and mamoured of the dutcheſs, 
FAA po, a minion to duke PIETRO Jacono, 
1 _ Eqyaro, | } « two courtiers. 
= © GusrzING, 


* 


—— 


% 


"APY dutcheſs wilaks PiETRO Jacono. 
MARIA, dutcheſs to duke ALTorronTo., ' 


ESTA, 1 two ladies attending the duteheſi- 


g BIANCA, a | | | 
7 MAQYERELLE, an old pandereſs, 1 
| 3 fool to Bi Togo. 
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The Apprrioxs acted by the King's Majeſty's Servants. 
Written by JOHN WEBSTER. 
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Enter * William Sly; a Tire-man following him <vith a flodl. 


— 


| Tire- man. | — 

8 IR, the gentlemen will be angry if you fit here. g 

Why, we may fit upon the at the private houſe. Thou 
doꝰ ſt a take * for a heed ifleman ; do'ſt think I fear 
hiſling ? I'll hold my life thou took'it me for one of the players. 

2 e 0 ko i 
No, fir, * 
William Sy. 7 


By 8 if you had I would have given you but 5 fix- 
pence for your ſtool, Let them that have ſtale ſuits fit in the 


4 William Sly] Was one of the original actors in deri ks 41 | 
— name is among thoſe enumerated in the Folio Edition of his Works, 
1623. TOY | | An 
5 but fix-pence] From chap. VI. in Dekkar's Guls Horn- bat, re- 
printed in the laſt Edition of Shakſpeare, vol. I. p. 80. it e. F 
it was the faſhion for the gallants of the times to fit on the ſtage on 
ſtools, We learn from a paſſage in The Roaring Girl, vol. VI. pe 31+ 
that a ſhilling was the ſum paid for them. bande 
galleries. 


» THE INDUCTION TO 


. ravern, 1 ſhall ſeldom feed well, or be drunk in 


the jeſts here in my table-book. | 
7 | Enter * Sinklow. 
 Sinklow., 
Save you, cu. 
| . William Sly. 
O]! coufia, .come,/you ſhall fit between my legs here, 
il 


vol de gambo, and think that you play upon me. 


2 ſcore of apricots ; the longeſt cut ſtill to draw an apricot: by 
Have the longeſt cut. I did meaſure for the women. What 


L Folio _ ö 
7 Dick See Dialogue on Plays and Players, vol. XII. 


= on, 1 apprehend 14 to be the ſame which is Bow called a baſe 
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galleries. Hifs at me! He that will be laugh'd out of 2 


company. Harry Condell, / Dick Burbage, 

22 Willa g; Let * with ſome of them. 
; tre- Ws 7 4 ; 
An't pleaſe you to go in, fir, you may. 
liam Shy. 4 * 
I tell you no; I am one that hath feen this play often, and 
can give them intelligence for their action. 1 have moſt of 


No indeed, covfin ; the audience then will take me for 7 2 
| liam Sly, | 

\Nay, rather that I work upon you, cuz. 
Z | Silo. 5 
We ſtaid for you at ſupper laſt night at my eoufin Honey- 
moon's, the woollen-draper's. After ſupper we drew cuts for 


this light, twas Mrs. Frank Honey-moon's fortune ftill to 
be theſe, cuz ? 


.6 Harry Condel!] One of the publiſhers of Shakſpeare's Plays in 


3 Siklow] This was a player in Shakſpeare's time. His name is 
twice printed in that Author's Works, inſtead of the characters he per- 
formed. See Induction to The Taming of the Shrew ; and the concluſion 
of The Second Part of King Henry IV. | . 

9 a viol de gambo] From the name of this inſtrument, which is de- 
rived from the Italian, and the manner in which it appears to have been 


Enter 


i 


. | \\*7 


THE MALCONTEN'T. 


I pray know this gentleman, my couſin ; dis Mr. 
Doobifday% fon the uſurer. Ty | 


I beſeech you, fir, be cover d. 
Willam Sly, 

17 No, in good faith, for mine eaſe; look you, my hat's the 

handle to this fan : 's ſo, what a beaſt was I, I did not 

leave my feather at home! Well, but I'll take an order with 


8 I us bis feather in his pocket. 
, | Dick Burbage. | 
Why do you conceal your feather, fir ? 
' William Sly. 


Why! do you thipk I'll have jeſts broken upon me in the 
play to be laugh'd at? This play bath beaten all young gal- 
lants out of the feathers. * Black-triars bath almoſt ipoil'd 
Black-friars for feathers. | | 
Sinklow. 


God's fo ! I thought tas for ſomewhat our gentlewomen 
at home counſel'd me to wear my feather to the play; yet I 


am loath to ſpoil it, 
: W:. am Sh, 
Why, cuz? 
Sinklow, 


Becauſe I got it in the *3 tilt-yard : there was a herald broke 
my pate for taking it up. But I have worn it up and down 


| 30 Fabn Lewis] Another of the original actors in Shakſpeare's Plays. 
See Dialogue on Plays and Players, vol. XII. 

it No, is g10d faith, for mine cafe] A quotation from the part of Oſrick 
in Hamlet. See vol. X. edit. 1778, p. 395. Sly might have been the ori- 
. of _ character. Sce Note 5 to The Taming of the Shrew, 
vol. III. p. 396. | 

12 Black-friars bath al Pd Blackfriars for feathers] See Note 1 
to The 0 Lale, . I. p. 172. ** 1] 

13 tilt-yard] Where the barriers were fought, See Note 8 to The 
White Devil, yol, YI P · 241. the 
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* IE INDUOT ION TO _ 
25 Strand, and met him forty times ſince, and he dares 
. | oat 

William S. "Fs 


Do hear, fir ? this ay is a bitter play. 
225 10 ondell. p F 
Why, fir, tis neither ſatire nor moral, bur the there 
of an hiſſory: yet there are a fort of diſcomented Creatwes 
that beat 4 ingleſs envy to great ones, and theſe will wreſt 
the doings of any man to their baſe, malicious appliment: 
but Gould their interpretation come to the teſt, like your mar- 
_—_ they preſently turn their teeth to * tail and eat it. 
William Sly. 
| I will not go far with you; but I ſay, any man that bath 
wit may cenſure, if he fit in the twelve-penny room: and I 


a in the play is _ 
ca en Burbage. 


Sir, ou are like a R. 88 preſenting a poor ſcholar 1 to 
a benefice, enjoins him not to rail againſt any thing that ſtands 
within compaſs of his patron's folly. Why ſhould not we en- 
joy the antient freedom of * NJ Shall we proteſt to the la- 
dies, that their painting makes them angels? or to my young 
_ gallant, that his ex pence in the brothel ſhall gain him repu- 
tation? No, fir, ſuch vices as ſtand not accountable to law 
ſhould be cur'd as men heal tetters, by caſting ink upon them. 
Would you be ſatisfied i in any thing elſe, fir firt 


" N 1 . 
F | 8 - 
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William Sly. 85 
Ay marry would I. _ 
I would know how you tame by this play? 
Henry Condell, 


Faith, fir, the book was loſt ; and becauſe 'twas pity ſo good 
a play ſhould be loſt, we found i it, and play _ 
William Sly, 


I wonder you would play it, another company having in 


tereſt in 1 if, e. 
of Henry Condell. 
14 Why not Malevole in folio with us, as well as Teronimo 
in decimo ſexto with them? They wn us a name for our 


play, we call it, One for another. 


. . 14 Why not Malevole, &c.] See Mr. Collins's Note on Troilus and 
 Erefſida, vol. IX. edit. 1778, p. 8. 8. kb. : 
William 
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THE MALCONTENT” i 
William Sh. 4 25 
| What are your idditions N Mee 


Henry Burhage. 
© Sooth, not greatly nerdfal; only as 75 aller to as 
feaſt, to entertain a little more time, and to abridge the not- 
receiv'd cuſtom of muſick ip our haven, - I muſt leave you, 


ſir, Exit Tr 
ee xc, Melba one 5 | 
Doth ks play the Malcontent : ? 4 
Henry Condell. | e 
Ves, 'Gr. TE. 12 
Sinklow, 
I durſt lay four of mine ears the play is rot fo well fed a 
it bath been. 
Henry Condell, 
O! no, fir, nothing, #5 2 Parmenonis ſuem. 
Jobn Lotwin. 
Have you loſt your ears, fir, that you are ſo * of 
laying them? 
a 
Why did you aſk that, frien | 
4 2 ohn Lowin., 


Marry, fir, becauſe I have heard of a 1 would offer to 
lay a hundred pound wager, that was not worth five baubees: 
and in this kind you might ventute four of your vpn : yet 
God defend your coat ſhould have ſo many, | 

I mn, cn] rabies hn 

Nay, truly, am no t cenſurer, an might have 
been = of * college 4 once. * r 
an excellent memory, indeed, ſir. — 

William Sy. 

Who, I? I'll tell you a ſtrange thing of myſelf; ad 1 can 

Eu you, for one that neyer ſtudied the art of memory, 'tis very 


range too. 
Henry Conde. ö 


What's that, ſir? 


55 Ad Parmenonis fuem] 
Summum ſuem Parmenonem impertit 
Gnatho, Terent. Eunuch, 8. 


Ws 
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Why, Pil lay an hundred pound, I'll walle but onee dowry by 
the Goldſmith's-row in Cheap, take notice of the ſigns, and 
teib yow them with a breath inſtantly, 99 | 
Ig William Sh. Bb 

They begin as the world did, with A ve. 

There's 1 2 juſt five and fifty. | 

I do uſe to meditate much when I come to plays too. 

What do you think might come into a man's head no, 

_ ſeeing all this company? | | 
William Sly. 

I have an excellent thought. If ſome. fifty of the Gretians 


that were cramm'd in the horſe-belly had eaten garlick, do you 


not think the Trojans might have ſmelt out their knavery ? 
N Henry Condell. 5 N 


His very ſtrange. 


I know not, ſir. 


Very likely. 
By God, I wou'd they had, for I love Hector horribly, 
N Sinklow. | 
O but: cuz, cuz ! | = 
Great Atcxanſder when- hEleàme 16-thE|tomb of A[chilles; | 


Spike with i|big I0ud|voice, Ojth6u thrice|bleſſed. and|bappy.| 
William Sly, © 
Alexander was an aſs 3 ſo well of a filthy * cullion. 
John Lowin, | | 


Good ſir, will you leave the ſtage ? I'll help you to a private 


room. | 
William Sh, 
Come, euz, let's' take ſome tobacco. Have you never a 
prologue ? 


16 Great Alexander, &c.] Theſe two lines are hexameters, that 
& halt ill on Roman fret, like thoſe of Sydney mentioned by Pope. Into 
ſuch verſe Stanyhurſt tranſlated the four firſt Books of Virgil. 8. 

37 —callion| See Note $7, Gammer Gurten's Needle: vol. II. p. 63. 
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THE MALCONTENT. 
* William Sly. 


Let me ſee, I will make one extempore ; 
ome to them, and fencing of a congey with arms and legs, 


Be round with them. 


« Gentlemen **, I could with for the women's ſakes you tad 
© all ſoft cuſhions ; and, » Be entlewomen, I could wiſh — for 
the men's ſakes you had all more eaſy ſtandings.” What 
ould they wiſh more but the play now ? And chat they thall | 
ave infantly. 


1 Gentlemen,” &c.} This ſeoma intended as\2 baxlefqus en the Epi- 
pgue to As you Like it. 


THE 


- * 


7 # Ss © * 
EY - THE 
bu 

1 


* A L C O IE N 7. 


"8 


—_— 
. _ 


"1 


ACTUS I. RE a4 
Tbe wilt out-of-tune muſick being heard. - | 


1 J 


Lauer Bilioſo and Prepaſſo. 
Biligſo. | 
HY, how now ? are ye mad, or drunk, or bath, 
or all ? * 


b. 3 
Are ye building Babylon, — 7 5 
Bilioſo. 
Here's a noiſe in court! you think you are in a tavern, do 


you not ? 
Pro 
You think you are in a brothel-houſe, do you not? This 
yFoom is ul-ſcepted. — 
Enter one with a perfume. 


ume, perfume; ſome upon me, I pray thee : the duke 
1s i os inſtant entrance ſo, make place there. 


— 


AC TUS I. SC ENA II. 


Euter the duke Pietro n Ferrardo, count Equato, 
count Celſo before, and Guerrino. 


Pietro Facomo, 


Wurz breathes that muſick ? 


Malrvolr. [out of his chamber,] _ 3 
Yaugh, god-a-man, what do'ſt thou there? Duke's Gany- 
mede, Juno's jealous of thy long ſtockings. Shadow of a 
woman, what would'ſt, weeſel? thou lamb at court, what do'ſt 
bleat for? ah, you ſmooth · chinn d catamite ! 
Pietro Jacomo. 
Come down, thou ragged cur, and ſnarl here; I give thy 
dogged ſullenneſs free liberty: trot about and beſpurtle whom 
hou pleaſeſt, 8 
Male volt. | 

Pll come among you, you goatiſh blooded *® toderers, as 
gum into taffata, to fret, to fret: I'll fall like a ſpunge into 


and come to | 
25 Pietro Facomo. 


This Malevole is one of the moſt prodigious affections that 
ver con vers d with nature. A man, or rather a monſter; 
ore diſcontent than Lucifer when he was thruſt out of the 
preſence, His appetite is unſatiable as the grave; as far from 
any content as from heaven. His higheſt delight is to pro- 
ure others vexation, and therein he thinks he truly ſerves 
eaven ; for tis his poſition, whoſoever in this earth can be 
ontented is a ſlave and damn'd ; therefore does he afflict all 
n that to which they are moſt affected. The elements firuggle 
vith him; his own foul is at variance within herſelf ig 
peech is halter-worthy at all hours. I like him, faith; he 
gives good intelligence to my ſpirit, makes me underſtand 
hoſe weakneſſes which others flattery palliate. Hark! they 
ng · | | 
I9 toderer;] I ſuppoſe this is a word coined from tod, a certain weight 


ton mongers. The meaning of /ac'd mutton is well known. 8. 


vol. IV. £ "i ACTUS 


Balis. 2 
The diſcord rather than the muſick is heard from the mal - 
ontent Malevole's _ Nt 
Malevole | | 1 


waters, to ſuck up, to ſuck up. Howl again. I'll go to church 


f ſheeps' wool, He ſeems willing to intimate that the duke, &c. are 
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) 


dot. 


Oh! a religious policy. 


goes ſucking up and down the palace into every hen's nel 


Sth 
1 „ 

4 

5 


ACTUS I SCENA W. 
Enter Malevole, after the ſong. _ 
Pietro Facomo. 


8 EE, he comes. Now ſhall you hear the extremity of : 
malcontent : he is as free as air: he blows over every man; 
and—ſir, whence come you now? 8 . 
e e Eh  Malewole, | 
From the public place of much diſſimulation, the church, 
| Pietro Facomo, * 
What did'ſt there? | | 
Talk with a uſurer; take up at intereſt, 
| Pietro Facomo. 
I wonder what religion thou art of. 
| | . Matjevole. 
Of a ſoldier's religion. 
Pietro Jacomo. 
And what do'ſt think makes moſt infidels now? 
: Malewole. | | 
Sets, ſets. I have ſeen ſeeming piety change her robe {6 
oft, that ſure none but ſome arch-devil can ſhape her petti 


| Pietro Facomo, 


Fs 


But, damnation on a politic religion! I am weary ; woul 
I were one of the duke's hounds now. n 2p: 
R Pietro Facomo. 3 
But what's the common news abroad, Malevole ? thou dogg 
rumour ſtill. Se . 
33 Malevole, 


Common news? why, common words are, God ſave y:8 
Fare ye well: common actions, flattery, and couzenage : con 
mon things, women, and cuckolds. And how does my litt 
Ferrardo r Ah ye letcherous animal my {little ferret ! b. 


nov 
Mon 


like a weeſel. And to what do'ſt thou addict thy time 
5 | 


THE MAL CONTENT. my 
more than to thoſe antique painted drabs that are tilt affeted 


of 3 courtiers, flattery, pride, and venery ? 
8 yours IP I 13 | 


I ſtudy languages. Who do'ſt think to be the beſt linguiſt 


of our age ? 

4 ,» . Malevole. . 
Phew ! the devil; let him poſſeſs thee ; he'H teach thee to 

ſpeak all languages moſt readily and ſtrangely ; and great rea- 

ſon, marry, he's travelled greatly in the world, and is every 


where. 
oO Ferrards. 


Malevole. 5 
Ah, fave i*th* court. And how does my old muckhill, 
overſ{pread with freſh ſnow ? thou half a man, half a goar, all 
a beaſt, how does thy young —— old 0 huddle ? [To Bilioſo. 
4%. 
Out! you improvident 4 , 
Matewvole. 
Do, kick, thou hugely-horn'd old duke's ox, good Mr. 
ake· peace. | | | | 
1 Pietro Jacomo. | 
How do'ſt thou live now-a-days, Malevole ? 
Malevole. | 
Why, like the knight St. Patrick Penlolians, with killing 
o ſpiders for my lady's monkey. | 
Pietro Jacomo. 
How do'ſt ſpend the night? I hear thou never ſleep'ſt. 
Malevot:, 
O no; but dream the moſt fantaſtical : O heaven! O fub- 
dery, tubbery ! | | 


Save !th* court. 


Pietro Facomo. 
Dream ! what dream'ſt ? 
Malewole. | 
Why, methinks I ſee that ſignior pawn his foot-cloth ; that 
netreza ** her plate: this madam takes phyſick ; that bother 


7% b] See Note 31 to Alexander and Campaſpe, vol. II. 
9. I Th, 


21 metreza] i. e. miſtreſs. 8. 
B 2 monſieur 


\ W + - 
SLA 6. 
:% 4 by 
V4 
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-- + monfieur may miniſter to her: here is a pander jewel'd; 
at there is a fellow in ſhift of ſattin this day, that could bot wift 
a ſhirt other night: here a Paris ſupports that Helen; there's 

22 a lady Guinever bears up that fir Launcelot. Dreamy, 

dreams, viſions, fanſies, chimeras, imaginations, tricks, con- 
ceits. [To Prepaſſo.] Sir Triſtram Trimtram, come aloft 
Jack-a-napes with a whim-wham : here's a knight of the land 
of Catito ſhall" play at trap with any page in Europe; do the 
ſword-dance with any morris-dancer in Chriſtendom ; ride at 
the ring, till the fin of his eyes look as blue as the welkin ; and 


run the wild-goofe chace even with Pompey the huge. 
Pietro Facomo. 


* Male vole. : 

To the devil. Now, ſignior Guerrino, that thou from a moſt 
pitied priſoner ſhould grow a moſt loathed flatterer: alas 
poor Celſo, thy ſtar's oppreſs'd, thou art an honeſt lord; tis 


ity. 
* N Eguato. 


Is't pity? 
: | Malevole. | 
| Ay, marry is't, philoſophical Equato ; and *tis pity that thou 
being ſo excellent a ſcholar by art, ſhould'ſt be fo ridiculous a 
fool by nature. I have a thing to tell you, duke ; bid 'em 
avant, bid em avant. 


You run! | 


BD ky kd a 


Pietro Jacomo. Ve 
Leave us, leave us; now, fir, what is't? T 
[ Exeunt all, ſaving Pietro and Malevole. 
|  Malevole, 
Duke, thou art a ** becco, a cornuto. 
Pietro Facomo, ; 
How ? EN > 


*2 Jady Guinever] King Arthur's unfaithful queen, See Dr. Percy's 
Reliques of Ancient Poetry, vol. III. p. 338. 
*3 fir Launcelot] A celebrated hero of romance, 
44 becco] A cuckold, Lal. S. 
So, in Maſſinger's Bondman, A. 2. S. 3. 
« . Paſs the reſt ; they'll all make 
c Sufficient becos, and with their brow-art'ers 
“Bear up the cap of maintenance.“ 


3 


5 
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4 | Malevole, 

: Thou art a cuckold, 4 

: 2 _ Jacomo. 

unſhell him quick. 

. 28 . 

1 Wich moſt tumbler-like nimbleneſs. 

6 Pietro Facomo, _ 
a Who? by whom? I burſt with deſire. 
F Malevole 


Mendozo is the man makes thee a horn'd beaſt, 
Duke, tis Mendozo cornutes thee. 
Pietro Jacumo. 
What conformance ? relate; ſhort, ſhort, 
Malevole 


As a lawyer's beard, | 
There is an old *5 crone in the court, her name is Maguerelle, 
She is my miſtreſs ſootl to ſay, and ſhe doth ever tell me. 
Blirt, a rime; blirt, a rime; Maquerelle is a cunning bawd. 
J am an honeſt villain; thy wife is a cloſe drab, and thou art 
a notorious cuckold ; farewel, duke. | 
Pietro Jacomo. 
Malewole. : 
Dull, dull, duke, can lazy patience make lame revenge ? 
D God! for a woman to make a man that which God never 
reated, never made ! 
Pietro N 
What did God never make 


Stay, ſtay. 


25 crone] i. e. an old worn-out woman. A croan is an old toothleſs 
cep: thence an old woman. See Mr. Steevens's Note on imer t 
7 ale, A. 2. 8. 3. 
Again, Chaucer's Canterbury Tales, 1.4851. 
- « But it were only dame Cuſtance alone, 

«© This olde Soudanneſſe, this curſed crone.” | 

Ben Jonſon's Poetafter, A. 3. S. 5. 
« — marry, let him alone 

With temper'd poiſon to remove the croan.” 
The Devil is an Aſi, &. 2. S. 1. 

No laceewoman, nor bawd, that brings French maſks 

And cut werks. See you? nor old croan; with waters, 


« To convey letters.” 
B 3 Malewole. 


75 
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Malevole. | 
A cuckold, To be made a thing that's hood-wink'd with 
kindneſs, whilſt every raſcal fillips his brows ; to have a cox- 
comb with egregious horns pipned to a lord's back, every pa 
ſporting himſelf with delightful laughter, whilſt he mult be 
the laſt muſt know it; piſtols aud poniards ! piſtols and 
poniards ! | | | 


Pietro Jacomo. 
Death and damnation ! 
Malevole. 


Light'ning and thunder ! an 
| Pietro Facomo, 
Vengeance and tarture ! 
Malewole. 
26 Catzo! 
Pietro Jacoma. 


Malowole. , 
Nay, to ſelect among ten thouſand fairs 
A lady far inferior to the moſt, 
In fair proportion both of limb and foul ; 
To take her from auſterer check of parents, 
To make her his by moſt devoutful rites, 
Make her commandreſs of a better eſſence, 
Than is the gorgeous world even of a man; 
'To hug her with as rais'd an appetite, 
As uſurers do their delv'd up treaſury, 
(Thinking none tells it but his private ſelf) ; 
To meet her ſpirit in a nimble kiſs, 
Diſtilling panting ardour to her heart; 
True to her ſheets, nay diets ſtrong his blood, 
To give her height of hymeneal tweets, 


3 Pietro Jacomo. 
O God! 


Malewole. 
Whilſt ſhe liſps, and gives him ſome court quelquechoſe, 
Made ouly to provoke, not fatiate : 


26 Carzo,] I believe, in cant Italian, this word is obſcenely uſed, 8. 
This conjecture ſeems to be well founded. See Florio's Dittionary; 

1598, voce caææo. Led 
And 


O revenge! 


ann =? P 
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And yet even then the thaw of her delight TEL I 
Flows from lewd heat of apprehenſion, 
Ooly from ſtrange imagination's rankneſs, 
That forms the adulterer's preſence in her foul, _ 
And makes her think the *? clips the foul knave's loins. 
Pietro * 5 „ 
Afffiction to my blood's root ! | | 
> EE 
Nay think, but think what may proceed of this, 
Adultery is often the mother of inceſt, 
Pietro Facomo, 
Inceſt ! 


Malbvole. wy 
Yes, inceſt : mark; Mendozo of his wife begets perchance a 
daughter; Mendozo dies j his ſon marries this daughter, Say 
you? Nay, 'tis trequent, not only probable, but no queſtion 
often acted, whilſt ignorance, fearleſs ignorance, claſps his 
own ſeed. hs. 
Pietro Jacomo. 
Hideous imagination ! 
Malewvele, 
Adultery ? why next to the fin of ſimony, %is the moſt 
horrid tranſgreſſion under the cope of ſalvation, 
Pietro Facomo, 


Malevole. | 
Ay, next to ſimony, in which our men in next age ſhall 
not fins. p 


Not fin? why? 


Next to ſimony! 


Pietro Jacomo. 


Malevole, - 2 
Becauſe (thanks to ſome church- men) our age will leave 
them nothing to fin with, But adultery! O dulneſs! ſhew 
ſuch exemplary puniſhment, that intemperate bloods may 
freeze but to think it. I would damn him and all his gene- 
ration! my own hands ſhould do it; ha, I would not truſt 
heaven with my vengeance any thing. 
zerro yacomo. 


Any thing, any thing, Malevole ; thou ſhalt ſee inſtantly 


27 clips] i. e. claſps, embraces, 
B 4 what 
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my ſpirit holds. Farewel, remember I forget 
; de | [Exit Pietro, 
Malewole. 3 
Farewel. 


Lean thoughtfulneſs, a ſallow meditation, 
Suck thy veins dry ! diſtemperance rob thy ſleep ; 
The heart's diſquiet is revenge moſt deep. | 
He that gets blood, the life of fleſh but ſpills, 
But he that breaks heart's peace, the dear ſoul kills, 
Well, this diſguiſe doth yet afford me that 

Which kings do ſeldom hear, or great men uſe, 
Free ſpeech : and though my ſtate's uſurp'd, 

Yet this affected ſtrain gives me a tongue, 

As fetterleſs as is an emperar's. | 
I may ſpeak fooliſhly, ay knaviſhly, 

Always careleſly, yet no one thinks it faſhion 

To poize my breath, * For he that laughs and ſtrikes, 
4 Is lightly felt, or ſeldom ſtruck again. | 
Duke, I'll torment thee now, my juſt revenge 
From thee than crown a richer gem ſhall part, 
Beneath God, nought's ſo dear as à calm heart. 


- 


 ACTUS i. SCENA AV. 


Enter Celſo, 0 
Ceſpo. 


M Y honour'd lord! 
Malevole. 
Peace, ſpeak low; peace, O Celſo! conſtant lord, 
ou to whoſe faith I only reſt diſcovered, g 

Thou, one of full ten millions of men, 
That loveſt virtue only for itſelf; 
Thou in whoſe hands ** old Ops may put her ſoul:) 
Behold for ever baniſh'd Altotront, 
This Genoa's laſt year's duke. O truly noble! 
I wanted thoſe old inſtruments of ſtate, 


38 old Ops] The wife of Saturn, who deceived him by a ftratagem 
relative to the preſeryation of Jupiter, $, - 
Diſſem· 


g e 

l 
1 5 Ll : 
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Diſſemblance, and *? ſuſpect: I could not time it, Celſo ; 
My throne ſtood like a point in midſt of a circle, " 
To all of equal nearneſs, bore with none; 

Rein'd all alike, ſo ſlept in fearleſs virtue, 

Suſpectleſs, too ſuſpectleſs; till the crowd, 

(Still liquorous of untried novelties,) 

Impatient with ſeverer government, 

Made ſtrong with Florence, 8 Altofront. 


Strong with Florence! ay, thence your miſchief roſe, 
For when the daughter of the Florentine 
Was match'd once with this Pietro, now duke, 
No ſtratagem of ſtate untry'd was left, 


Till you of all 
Malevok, 


Of all was quite bereft. 
Alas! Maria too, cloſe priſoned, 
My true-faith*d dutcheſs, i'th' citadel, 
Celſo. & 
I'll ſtill adhere: let's mutiny and die, | 


Malevole. 

O no; climb not a falling tower, Celſo; 
"Tis well held deſperation, not zeal, 
Hopeleſs to ſtrive with fate; (peace) tempotize. 
20 Hope, hope, that never forſak'ſt the wretched'ſt man, 
Yet bid'ſt me live, and lurk in this diſguiſe, 
What? play I well the free-breath'd 3* diſcontent ? 
Why, man, we are all Philoſophical monarchs, or natural 
fools. Celſo, the court 
ſmoke for't ere it be long. Impure Mendozo, that ſn 
nos d lord, that made the curſed match, link'd Genoa with 


Florence, now broad horns the duke, which he now knows. 
Diſcord to malcontents is very manna; when the ranks are 


burſt, then ſcuffle, Altofront. 


29 ſuſpect] i. e. ſuſpicion. See Note 45 to Edward II. vol. II. 
30 oe bope, Kc] 80 Pope: " * 
« Hope ſprings eternal in the human breaſt; 
a 47 — never * but always to be bleſt.“ | 
ſcontent] 1. e. diſcontented perſon, as we now ſay mol, i 
The Firſt Part of Kin — IV. K. 8. 1. 8 wh 
« Of fickle . ings and poor diſcontents.” 
See Mr. Malane's Note ou this paſlage. 


Ay, 


s afire; the dutcheſs's ſheets will 


whe, 
| v7 
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ENS Ov x ag 5 1 * 

'Tis gone; dis ſwallowed like a mineral ; ſome way "will 
work; pheut, I'll not ſhrink: | ; Sehe 
He's reſolute who can no lower fink, HOMES 
Bilioſo entering, Malevole /bifirth bis ſpeech. 

O the father of may-poles ! did-you never ſee a fellow whoſe 
ſtrength conſiſted in his breath, reſpect in his office, religion 
on his lord, and love in himſelf? why then, behold—— 


Bitioſo. 
Signior ! "0 
| | Malewole. | 
My right worſhipful lord, your court night. cap makes you 
bave a paſſing high forehead. TORE 
Bilioſo. 
Il can tell you ſtrange news, but I am ſure you kno them 
already. The duke ſpeaks much good of you. | 
Go to then; and ſhall you and I now enter into a ſtrict 
friendihip ? | | 
Bilirſo. 
Second one another? 
N Male volt. 
Ves. | - 
*  Bilioſs. 
Do one another offices ? 
| __ all pole. 


uſt; what tho” I call'd thee old ox, egregious 
Wittal, broken-bellied coward, rotten mummy, 
Yet, fince I am in favour —— 
| pas Bilieſo. 
Words of courſe, terms of diſport. 
His grace preſents you by me a chain, as his grateful remem- 
brance for—I am ignorant for what, malry, ye may impart: 


yet how ſoever - come — dear friend, 
Do'ſt know my ſon ? 
. Malevole, 
Your ſon? 


B.. 


* 
7 
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Bile. 
He ſhall eat wood-cocks, dance jiggs, make poſets, and play 
at ſhuttle-cock with any young lord about the court: he has as 


ſweet a lady too; doſt know her little bitch ?? 
Malewvole, 


Bilioſo. 

Believe me, a ſhe bitch: O tis a good creature! thou ſhalt 
be her ſervant, I'll make thee acquaimed with my young 
wife too: what! I keep her not at court for nothing: tis 
grown to ſupper-time, come to my table; that, or any thing I 
have, ſtands open to thee. 

Malewole. | 


How ſmooth to him that is in ſtate of grace [To Celſo, 
How ſervile is the rugged'ſt courtier's ace! . 
What profit, nay, what nature would keep down, 
Are heaw'd to them are minions to a crown. | 
Envious ambition n&er ſaves her thirſt, 
Till ſucking all, he fvells, and fevells, and burſt.” 
ilioſo. / | 
I ſhall now leave you with my always beſt wiſhes, only let's 
bold betu ixt us a firm correſpondence, a mutual friendly+ 
reciprocal kind of ſteady-unanimous-heartily-leagued— 
is Ma.ewvole, 
Did your ſigniorſhip ne'er ſee a pigeon-houſe that was 
ſmooth, round, and white without, and full of holes and ſtink 
Within? have you not, courtier ? n 


Tis a dog, man. 


. 
O yes, 'tis the form, the faſhion of them all. 
Malcwole. 
Adieu, my true r r farewel, my dear Caſtilio. 
elſo. 
Yonder's Mendozo. | [ Exit Bilioſo, 
Malevole, 1 
True, the privy-key. [ Deſcries Mendozo, 


3F farewel, my dear Caſtilio.] He alludes to Baldeſſar Caſtilio, Au- 
thor of the famous Italian book, called The Courtier. S. P. 
This book was tranſlated into Engliſh by Thomas Hobby. One Edition 
of it was publiſhed in qto, 1603, the year before The Malcontent ap- 


peared, 
Celſo, 
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| Celſo. © 8 
I take ſweet lord. Exit Celſo. 


Tis fi, away. 
—ů —  —— 


ACTUS I. sc ENA v. 
Enter Mendozo, with three or four Suitors. 


Mendoxo. 

EAVE your ſuits with me, I can and will—attend my 

ſecretary ; leave me. | [ Exeunt Suitors. 
Malewvole. 


 Mendozo, hark ye, hark ye. You are a treacherous villain; 
God be wi' ye. 
Mendozo. 


Out, you baſe-born raſcal ! 
Malewole . ; 


We are all the ſons of heaven, though a tripe-wife were 


our mother; ah you whore-ſon, hot-rein'd he-marmoſet ! 
Egiſtus ! did'ſt ever hear of one Egiſtus ? 
Mendozo. 


Giſtus? 
Malevole. 
Aye, Egiſtus, he was a filthy incontinent ficth-monger, ſuch 
A one as thou art, 
4 0 bn . 1 Mendoꝛzo. 
ut, grumbling rogue! 
me 1 * Nalevole. 
Mendozo, 
Out, beggar ! 
Malevole, 
T once ſhall riſe. | 
Mendoza, 
Thou riſe? 
Malevole, 


Ay, at the reſurrection. 
6 No wulgar ſeed, Bt once meg ri and al 


% No ki 2 but ore he die may fall, [Exit, 
8 2 fe 
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. Mendoxo. | 

Now, good Elyzium! what a delicious heaven is it for a 
man to be in a prince's favour? O ſweet God! O pleaſure 
O fortune! O all thou beſt of life! what ſhould I think, 
what ſay, what do, to be a favourite? a minion? to have a 
general timorous reſpect obſerve a man, a ſtateful ſilence in his 
preſence, ſolitarineſs in his abſence, a confuſed hum, and buſy 
murmurs of obſequious ſuitors training him; the cloth held 
up, and way proclaim'd before him; petitionary vaſſals lick- 
ing the pavement with their flaviſh knees, whilſt ſome odd pa- 
lace lampreys that ingender with ſnakes, and all full of eyes on 
both fides, with a kind of infinuated humbleneſs, fix all their 
delights upon his brow. O bleſſed ſtate! what a raviſhing 
proſpect doth the Olympus of favour yield! Death! I cornute 
the duke! Sweet women! moſt ſweet ladies! nay angels 
heaven, he is more accurſed than a devil that hates you, or is 
hated by you; and happier than a god that loves you, or is 
beloved by you; you preſervers of mankind, life-blood of ſo- 
ciety, who would live, nay who can hve, without you? O pa- 
radiſe, how majeſtical 1s your auſterer preſence? how impe- 
riouſly chaſte is your more modeſt face? but O!] how full of 
raviſhing attraction is your pretty, petulant, languiſhing, laſci- 
viouſly-compoſed countenance ! the amorous ſmiles, the ſoul- 
warming ſparkling glances, ardent as thoſe flames that fing'd 
the world by heedleſs Phaeton! 3* in body how delicate, in 
ſoul bow witty, in diſcourſe how pregnant, in life how wary, 
in favours how judicious, in day how ſociable, and in night 
how—— O pleaſure unutterable! indeed it is moſt certain, one 
man cannot deſerve only to enjoy a beauteous woman: but a 
dutcheſs! in deſpight of Phoebus I'll write a ſonnet inſtantly 
in praiſe of her. [ Exit, 


32 in body how delicate, &c.) This part of Mendoza's ſpeech ſeems in- 
tended as a parody on that of Hamlet, A. 2. S. 2. What a piece of 
« work is a man! How noble in reaſon ! how infinite in faculties ! in 
« form, and moving, how expreſs and admirable ! in action, how like an 
angel! in apprehenfion how Lke a God! the beauty of the world! 


« the paragon of animals ! 


ACTUS 


* 4 1 
th} 
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ACTUS I. SCENA VI. Ds 
Enter Ferneze uſbering Aurelia, Emilia, and Maquerelle bearing 
wp ber train, Bianca attending: all go out but Aurelia, Ma- 

. querelle and Ferneze. | l 
"oh 4, relia. 


Axnv is't poffible ? Mendozo light me! poſſible? 
5 Fernexe. a 
Poſſible? what can be ſtrange in him that's drunk with 
EE favour, | 
Grows inſolent with grace 1 Maquerelle, ſpeak, 
| ucrelle. | 
To ſpeak feelingly, more, more richly in ſolid ſenſe than 
worthleſs. words, give me thoſe jewels of your ears to re- 
ceive my inforced duty. As for my part, *tis well known 
I can put up any thing; { Ferneze privately feeds Maquerelle's 
can bear patiently with | hands <vith jexvels during this ſpeech, 
any man: but when I heard he wrong'd your precious — 
neſs, I was inforc'd to take deep offence. Tis moit certain he 
loves Emilia with high appetite; and as ſhe told me (as you 
know we women impart our ſecrets one to another,) when ſhe 
repulſed his ſuit, in that he was poſſeſs'd with your indear'd 
grace, Mendozo moſt ingratefully renounced all faith to you, 
gs OS. . - Fernexe. N 
Nay, call'd you—ſpeak, Maquerelle, ſpeak. ; 
"LS | laquerelle, | 
By heaven, witch ; dry'd biſquet; and conteſted bluſhleſsly 


he lov'd you but for a ſpurt, or ſo, 


Fernege, 
For maintenance. 
Maguer elle. 
Advancement and regard. 
| - Aurelia, 
O villain! O impudent Mendozo ! 
Maguerelte, 


Nay, he is the ruſtieſt jade, the fouleſt mouth'd knave in 
railing againſt our ſex ; he will rail againſt women— 
Aurelia. 


How ? how? 
py Magquerelle, 
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lhe. 
I am aſham'd to ſpeak't, I, 


I love to hate him; ſpeak. 2. 


Why, when Emilia fcoro'd his baſe mic the blac z 
throated raſcal ſcolded, and ſaĩd 
Aurelia. 


What? 
Troth, tis too ſhamelels. 
Aurelia. 
What ſaid he? 
Fr aue elle. 


Why that at four women were fools ; at fourteen, drabs ; 
at forty, bawds ; at fourſcore, witches, and at a hundred, « Cats. 
Aur elia. 
O unlimitable impudence! 
Perncze, 
But as for poor Ferneze's fixed heart, 
Was never ſhadeleſs meadow drier pareh'd, 
Under the ſcorching heat of heaven's dog, 
Than is my heart with your inforcing eyes. 
Maguerelle, 
A hot ſimile. 
Fernexe. 
Vour ſmiles have been my heaven, your frowns my hell; 
O pity then; grace ſhould with beauty dwell. 


elle. a NP 
Reaſonable perfect, by'r lady, 
Aurelia. 
I will love thee, be it but in deſpight 
Of that Mendozo: witch ! Ferneze: witch! 
Ferneze, thou art the dutebeis favaurite, 
Be faithful, private; but *tis dangerous 


Fer HOZEs 
. His love is lifeleſs, that for love fears breath, 
% The worſe that's due 10 fin, O would tawere death.” 

Aurelia, 


Enjoy my favour, Lwill be ſick inſtantly and take phyſick; 
Therefore in Gepth of night viſit— - phy 
Maguer elle. 


7 
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| Maquerelle. | 

' Viſit her chamber, but coodicionally, you ſhall not offend 
her bed: by this diamond ! 


Ferneze, 
By this diamond [Gizes it to W 
Magquerelle, , 
Nor tarry longer hw you pleaſe: by this ruby ! 
Fernexe. 
By this ruby. * 8 ais. 
e 
And that the door ſhall not creak. 
Fernexe. 
And that the door ſhall not creak. 
 Maqueretle, 
| Nay, but ſwear. 
| Fernexe. e 
By this purſe— _ [C., ves her bis purſe, 
cat. 
Go to, I'll keep your oaths for you: remember, viſit. 
Enter Mendozo, reading a ſannet. 
Aurelia. | 
Dry's biſquet ! look where the baſe wretch comes. 
Mendozo. 
Beauty's life, heaven's model, love's queen. 
 Maquerelle. 5 


That's his Emilia. 


Mendozo, 
Nature's — beft on earth ! 


Maquerelle, 
Meaning Emilia. ; 
Mendozo. 
Thou only wonder that the <vorld hath Ken. 
Maguer elle. 
That's Emilia. 
Aurelia. 
Muſt 1 then hear her prais'd ? Mendozo! 
Mendo ase. 


Madam, your excellency is graciouſſy incounter'd ; T hare 


been writing paſſionate flaſhes in honour of— | Exit Ferneze. 
4 
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| Aurelia. | 
Out, villain ! villain ! O judgment, where have been my 
eyes? what bewitch'd election madę me doat on thee ? what 
ſorcery made me love thee ? but be gone! bury thy head! 
O that I could do more than loath thee! hence, worſt of ill! 
No reaſon aſk, our reaſon is * ail. [ Exit with Maquerelle. 


A 


Women? nay furies! nay worſe! for they torment 
Only the bad ; but women good and bad. ot 


Damnation of mankind !” breath, haſt thou prais'd them for 
this? and ist you, Ferneze, are wriggled into ſmock-grace ? 
Sir ſure. O that I could rail againſt theſe monſters in nature, 
models of, hell, curſe of the earth; women that dare attempt 
any thing, and what they attempt they care not how they, 
accompliſh ; without all premeditation or prevention, raſh in 
aſking, deſperate in working, impatient in ſuffering, extream 
in deſiring, ſlaves, unto appetite, miſtreſſes in diſſembling, only 
conſtant in unconſtancy, only perfect in counterfeiting: their 
words are feigned, their eyes forged, their ſighs diſſembled, 
their looks counterfeit, their bair falſe, their given hopes de- 
ceitful, their very breath artificial. Their blood is their only 
god : bad cloaths, and old age, are only the devils they tremble at. 
That I could rail now ! «as . 


* 


ACTUS I. S ENA vu. 
Enter Pietro Jacomo, his fivord draun. 
Pietro Facomo, Fes | | 
A MISCHIEF fill thy throat! thou foul-jaw'd ſlave: + OS 


Say thy prayers, 
. Mendozo. 


I ha' forgot em. 
| Pietro Jacomo. 
Thou ſhalt die. | | 
Mendozo, 
So ſhalt thou; I am heart-mad. 
, Pietro Facomo, © a 


J am horn- mad. | . 
1 Vo L. IV. : | $- x | Mendozo, 


* 
i f * . 


. — 1 2 
* $ 
7 2 : 
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wo | Mendozo. 
Extream mad. | 
TE 2 Pietro Jacomo. 
Monſtrouſly mad, | 
1 Mendozo, 
Why? 


Pietro Jacomo. 
Why ? thou, thou haſt dithonour'd my bed. 
: | Mendozos 
1 come, come, fir ; here's my bare heart to thee 
As ſteady as is this center to the glorious world, 
And yet hark, thou art a cornuto ; but not by me. 
Pietro Facomo, 


| Mendoza. 
Do not, do not with tart and ſpleevful breath 
Looſe him can looſe thee : I offend my duke ! 
pa record, O ye dumb and raw-air'd nights, 
ow vigilant my fleeplels eyes have been, 

To watch the traitor ; record, thou ſpirit of truth, 
Wich what debaſement I have thrown myſelf 

To vnder-offices, only to learn | 

The truth, the party, time, the means, the place, 

By whom, and when, and where thou wert diſgrac'd. 

And am I paid with flave? hath my intrufion 

To places private and prohibited, ; 
Oaly to obſerve the cloſer paſſages, 

Heaven knows with vows of revelation, 

Made me ſuſpected. made me deem'd a villain ? 

What rogue hath wronged us ? | 

Pietro Facomo., 
Mendozo, I may crr. 
| Mendoxo. 
Err t 'tis too mild a name; but err and err, 

Run giddy with ſuſptct, fore through me thou know 

That which moſt creatures fave thyſelf do know: 

Nay, ſince my ſervice hath fo loath'd reject, 

*Fore I'll reveal, ſhalt find them clipt together, 

Pietro Facoma, ; 
Mendozo, thou know'ſt 1 am a molt plain-breaſted man. 
I Mendozo 


Yes ſlave, by thee. 
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The fitter to make a cuckold : would your brows were moſh 
plain too! 7 enn e 8 p 
Pietro Facomo., 
Tell me, indeed I heard thee rail— 
; Mendoxo. | | 
At women, true : why what cold phlegm could chooſe 
Knowing a lord ſo honeſt; virtuous, * ' 88 
So boundleſs loving, bounteous, fair-ſhap'd, ſweet, 
To be contemn'd, abus'd, defam*d, made cuckold ; 
Heart! I hate all women for't | Sweet ſheets, wax lights, 
antique bed-poſts, cambrick ſmocks, villainous curtaing, arras 
pictures, oil'd hinges, and all ye tongue-ty'd laſeivious wit- 
neſſes of great creatures wantonneſs : what ſalvation can you 


expect ? 
; Pietro Jacomo. 
Wilt thou tell me? 
£ | Mendozo. 


Why you may find it yourſelf; obſerve, obſerve, 
Pietro Jacomo. 
T ha* not the patience : wilt thou deſerve me ? tell, give it. 
| | Mendozo, 2 
Take't ; why Ferneze is the man, Ferneze; I'll prov't, this 
night you ſhall take him in your ſheets, will't ſerre. ; 
| Pietro Facomo. 


It will, my boſom's in ſome peace; till night 
NMendoxo. | 
What ? | 
Pietro Jacomo. 
Farewel. 


|  Mendozo, 
God! how weak a lord are you! 
Why do you think there is no more but {o ? 
Pietro Facomo. 
Why? | 


Nay, then will I preſume to counſel you | 
It ſhould be thus. You with ſome guard upon the ſudden 
Break into the princeſs? chamber; I ſtay behind 
Without the door ; through which be needs muſt paſs 
C 2 Ferneze 


Mendozo. 


T9 


produce miſchief, and I feel ſudden throes, proofs ſenſible, - the 


hieb grown proves horrid: vengeance makes men wiſe,” [Exit. 


explains @ garment, garded, to be ſame as one hemmed, plaited, or * 


N p 4 
* by ' * i * : 
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Ferneze flies; let him; to me he comes; he's kill'd 
By me; obſerve, by me; you follow ; I rail, 
And ſeem to fave the body : dutcheſs comes, 
On whom (reſpecting ber advanced birth, | 
And your fair nature), I know, nay I do know, 
No violence muſt be us'd. She comes, I ſtorm, 
I praiſe, excuſe Ferneze, and ſtill maintain ef 
The dutcheſs honour ; ſhe for this loves me, 
J ſhall know her ſoul, you mine; 
Then naught ſhall ſhe contrive in vengeance ' 
(As women are moſt thoughtful in revenge) 
Of her Ferneze ; but you ſhall ſooner know't 
Than ſhe can think't. 
Thus. ſhall his death come ſure, | 
Your dutcheſs brain-caught ; ſo your life ſecure. 
| Pietro Jacomo. 

It is too well: my boſom, and my heart, 

« When nothing helps, cut off the rotten part.“ g (Exit. 
, g Mendozo. ava 4 * 

„% Who cannot feign friendſbip, can ne er produce the effes of 
Hatred. Honeſt fool duke ! ſubtle laſcivious dutchels ! filly 
novice Ferneze ! I do laugh at ye, my brain is in labour till it 


iſſue is at hand. 


4% As bears ſhape ls, /o I'll form my device, 


Enter Malevole and Paſſarello. 
Malevole. 8 
Fool, moſt happily incounter'd; can'ſt ſing, fool? 
Paſſarello. 2 4 
Yes, I can ſing fool, if you'll bear the burden; and I can 
lay upon inſtruments, ſcurvily, as gentlemen do. O that 1 
been gelded, I ſhould then have been a fat fool for a 
chamber, a ſqueaking fool for a tavern, and a private fool for 
all the ladies. 
Male vole. 


You are in good caſe ſince you came to court, fool; what 
guarded, 33 guarded ! 25 - 
es 


23 guardad Adorned with lace, or fringe. Barret, in his Alvearie, 


* 


-  F%. 
* 
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Ves faith, even as footmen and bawds'wear velvet, not for an 
ornament or honour, but for a badge of drudgery : for now the 
duke is diſcontented, I am fain to fool him every night. 


What are his griefs? 
P afſar ello. 


= Malevole. 

I never obſerv d ſo much. | 

Paſarello. 

Horrible ſore eyes; and ſo hath every cuckold, for the 
of the horns ſpring in the eye-balls, and that's the reaſon the 
horn of a cuckold is as tender as his eye; or 34 as that growing 
in the woman's.torehead twelve years ſince, that could not en- 
dure to be toucht, The duke hangs down his head *5 like a 


columbine. 
Malewole, 


Paſſarello, why do great men beg fools ? 
Paſſarello. 


As the Welchman ſtole ruſhes, when there was nothing elſe 
to filch: only to keep begging in faſhion, 
Malewole | 


He hath ſore eyes. 


Pugh ! thou giveſt no good reaſon, 


Thou ſpeakeſt like a fool, | 

Paſarel's | 
Faith, I utter ſmall fragments, as your knight courts your 

city wadow with jingling of his gilt ſpurs, advancing his 


So, in the Dedication to Eupbues and his England, 1582. © If a tailour 
© make your gowne too little, you cover his fault with a broade ſtomacher; 
u if too greate, with a number of plightes ; if roo ſhort, with a fayre garde; 
« if too long, with a falſe gathering, &c.” | 

34 as that grow ng in the woman's forehead) In 1679, was publiſhed a 
pamphlet, intitled, A Brief Narrative of a ſtrange and wonderful Old 
© Woman, who hath a pair of horhs growing upon her head. Giving a 
* true account how they have ſeveral times after their being ſhed grown 
&« again, &c.” This woman, whoſe name was Davies, was born at 
Shotwick, in Cheſhire, and, ſuppoſing the pamphlet to be a republication, 
might be the perſon here alluded to. Her picture, and one of the horns 
which ſhe ſhed, are now among the curioſities in the Britiſh Muſeum. 

18 like a columb ne] This flower always points itſelf downwards. 8. 

36 jingling of his gilt ſpurs] See Note 3 to The Miſeries of Inforced 


Marriage, vol. V. p. 5. 
C 3 buſh- 


8 


” THE MALCON TENT. 


my tongue is & going once; 


rightly, our firſt Fl came from Muſcovy, the fiſh from which it is 


* pieces, and ſo tear it into thin fakes, which naturally it is apt for, and io 


g 5 ? "IS 2 0 1 * | N * ** N 4 5 
Ta * ö 1 , , 


buſh-colour'd beard, and taking tobacco. This is all the 
mirror of their knightly compliments : nay, I ſhall talk when 
tis like à citizen on hoxſe-back, 


And how doth Maquerelle fare now-a-days ? 
| Paparello. 5 
Faith, I was wont to ſalute her 57 as our Engliſh women are 
at their firſt landing in Fluſhing : I would call her whore; 
but now that antiquity leaves her as 3® an old piece of plaſtick 
twork by, I only aſk her how her rotten teeth fare every 
morning, and ſo leave her: ſhe was the firſt that ever inyented 
perfum'd ſmocks for the gentlewomen, and woollen ſhoes for 
Fear of creaking for the viſitant. She were an excellent lady, 
but that her face peeleth 30 like Muſcovy glaſs. 
| Malevole, 
And how doth thy old lord, that hath wit enough to be 3 
flatterer, and conſcience enough to be a knave? 
Paſſarello. 
O excellent, he keeps befide me fifteen jeſters, to inſtruct 
Him in, the art of fooling: and utters their jeſts in private to 
the duke and dutcheſs; hell lie like ro your Switzer or lawyer; 
he'll be of any fide for moſt money. 


3T as our Engliſh women are at their 25 landing in F At this 
time, Fluſbing was in the hands of the Engliſh as part of the ſecurity for 
money advanced by Queen Elizabeth to the Dutch. The governor and 
arri ſon were all Engliſhmen. | 
38 an old piece of plaſtick] 1. e. an ancient model made of wax or clay, 
by which an artiſt might work. 8. 
39 like Muſcovy' . I believe, he means Ing-glaſi. If I remember 


made being found in the Boryſtbenes. 8. 

I am rather inclined to think, he means a kind of glaſs called Jud: 
which is among the native commodities of Ruſſia, enumerated by Giles 
Fletcher, in The Ruſſe Commonwealth, 1591. p. 10. © In the province of 
« Corelia (fays he) and about the river Duyna towards the North-ſea, 
there groweth a ſoft rocke which they call Slude. This they cut into 


« uſe it for glaſſe lanthorns and ſuch like. It giveth both inwards and 
% outwards a clearer light then glaſſe, and for this reſpect is better than 


« either glaſſe or horne ; for that it neither breaketh like glafſe, nor yet 
5e will burne like the lanthorne,”? . 8 
| | Malewoi, 
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Malevole, 

\ am in haſte, be brief. 
 Paſardllo. | 

As your fiddler when he 1s 981 Wa at ee 8 
He'll thrive I warrant you, while your young courtier ſtands 
like Good- friday in Lent, men long to ſee it, becauſe more 
farting days come after it, elſe he's the leaneſt and pitifullit 
actor in the whole pageant. Adieu, Malevole. _ 

Malewvole. 
O world moſt vile, when thy looſe vanities, 
Taught by this fool, do make the fool ſeem wiſe ! 

P aſſar eo. 
You'll know me again, Malevole. 


Paſſarello. 
Ay, as a petty-fogger by his buckram bag. 
I am as common in the court as an hoſteſs's lips in the 
country; knights, and clowns, and knaves, and all ſhare me: 
che court cannot poſſibly be without me. Adieu, Malevole. 
LExeunt. 


O ay, by that velvet. 


ACTUS Il, SC ENA I. 


Enter Mendozo with a ſconce, to obſerve Ferneze's entrance; 
abo, «whilſt the att is playing, enters unbraced, two pages 
before him with lights, is met by Maquerelle and convey'd in. 
The pages are ſcut away. 

Mendozo. 


Hs caught, the woodcock's head is 1'th* nooſe. 
Now treads Ferneze in dangerous path of luſt, 

Swearing his ſenſe is merely deiſied. 

The tool graſps clouds, and ſhall beget centaurs ; 

And now in ſtrength of panting faint delight, 

The goat bids heaven envy him. Good gooſe, 

I can atford thee nothing but the poor comfort of calamity, pity. 


40 ſconceg] i. e. a ſkreen, A ſconce was a petty fortification. 
C 4 | « Luft 
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Luſt's like the plummets hanging on clock lines, 
* Will nc er ba done till all is = undone. 
Such is the courſe ſalt ſallow luſt doth run, | 
Which thou ſhalt try: I'll be reyeng'd. Duke, thy ſuſpect; 
Dutcheſs, thy diſgrace; Ferneze, thy rivalſhip; Sexes 
Shall have ſwift vengeance. Nothing ſo holy, 

No band of nature ſo ſtrong, | 

No law of friendſhip fo ſacred ; 

But I'll profane, burſt, violate, _ 

*Fore Ill indure diſgrace, _— and poverty. 

Shall I, whoſe very hum ſtruck all heads bare, 

Whoſe tace made filence, creaking of whoſe ſhoe 

Forc'd the molt private paſſages fly ope, 
Scrape like a ſervile dog at ſome latch'd door? 
Learn now to make a leg; and cry, beſeech ye, 
Pray ye, is ſuch a lord within? be aw'd 

At ſame odd. uſher's ſcoff d formality ? | 
Firſt ſear my brains! Unde cadis, non quo, refert; + 
My heart cries, periſh all: how ! how ! What fate 
Can once avoid revenge, that's deſperate tf” - 

T1! to the duke; if all ſhould ope—if! tuſh ; 
Fortune fill doats on thoſe «who cannot bluſh.” 


ACTUS Il. SCENA IL 
Enter Malevole at one door, Bianca, Emilia and Maqueielle 
at the other door. 


Malewvole, 
LESS ye, chaſte ladies! ha, * Dipſas! how doſt thou 


old Cale 2 * 7 
Maguerelle. 

Old Cole! 
Malewole. 


Ay, old Cole; methinks thou lieſt like a brand under bil- 
lets of green wood. He that will inflame a young wench's 


41 Dipſar “] The Dipſas is the fire drake, a ſerpent of a nature di- 
rectly oppoſite to that of the Hydrus. The one is ſuppoſed to kill by in- 
flammation, the other by cold. 8. | 

| heart, 
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heart, let him lay cloſe to her an old coal that hath firſt been 
fired, 4 pandereſs, my half- burnt lint, who though thou canſt 
not flame thyſelf, yet art able to ſet a thouſand virgin tapers 
afire. And how doth Janivere thy huſband, my. little perri- 


winckle ; is he troubled with the cough of the lungs ſtill ? 
does he hawk anights ſtill ? he will not bite. 


Bianca. 
No, by my troth, I took him with his mouth empty of old 
teeth, 
Malewole, 


And he took thee with thy belly full of young bones : 
Marry, he took his maim by the ſtroke of his enemy. 
Bianca, 
And I mine by the ſtroke of my friend. 
Malewole, b 
The cloſe ſtrock! O mortal wench! lady, ha' ye now no 
reſtoratives for your decay'd Jaſon ? look ye, crabs guts bak'd, 
diſtill'd ox-pith, the pulveriz'd hairs of a lion's upper-lip, jelly 
of cock-ſparrows, he-monkey's marrow, or powder of fox- 
ſtones. And whither are you ambling now? | 
| Bianca. 


To bed, to bed. 

Male wole. 
Do your huſbands lie with ye? 

Bianca. 


That were country faſhion, y'faith. 
Malewvole 


Ha' ye no foregoers about you? come, whither in good 
deed law now ? | 
Bianca. 
In good indeed law now, to eat the moſt miraculouſly, 
admirably, aſtoniſhable compos'd poſſet with three curds, 
without any drink, Will ye help me with a he fox ? here's 
the duke. | [The ladies go out. 
Malevole. 
Fry'd frogs are very good, and french-like too. [To Bianca. 


 ACTUS 


. 
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ACTUS 1. SCENA In. 


Euter Pietro Jacomo, Count Celſo, Count Equato, Bilioſo, 
| Ferrardo, and Mendozo, FP 


Pietro Facomo. 


T HE night grows deep and foul, what bour is't ? 


Celſo. 
Upon the ſtroke of twelve. 
Malevole, 
Save ye, duke. 
Pietro Facomo. 


From thee ? be gone, I do not love thee ; let me fee thes 
no more, we are diſpleas'd. 


Why God be with thee, heaven hear my curſe; 
May thy wife and thee live long together! 
| | ; P wtro Jacomo. f 


Be gone, ſirrah! 
Malewole. 


42 hen Arthur firft in court began, — Agamemnon: 
Menelaus—was ever any duke a Cornuto? | 
Pietro Facomo, © 


Be gone, hence! 


Malewole. 
' What religion wilt thou be of next ? 
Mendozs, 
Out with him! THIS | 
Na ewole. 


Wich moſt ſervile patience. Time will come, 
When wonder of thy error will ſtrike dumb, 
Thy “ bezel'd ſenſe. Slaves to favour, marry, ſhall ariſe, 


„God God! how ſabile hell doth flatter wice ! 


4% When Arthur, Sc.] This entire ballad (which Falſtaff likewiſe 
begins to ſing in the Second Part of Xing Henry IV) is publiſhed in the 


firit Volume of Dr. Percy's Reliques of Ancient Engliſh Poetry. 
43 bezel'd] See Note 14 to The Setond Part of the Honeſt Whore, vol. 


II. p · 396. 
& Mounts 
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& Iounts him aloft, and makes bim ſeem to fly; 
« 4; fowl the tortoiſe mockt, who to the A 
« Th? ambitious ſhell-fiſþ rais'd ; tb end of all 
Is only, that from height he might dead all.“ 


f Bile. 
Why, when? out ye rogue | be gone ye raſcal! 
| Ma ; 
I ſhall now leave ye with all my beſt wiſhes, 
Biligfo. 
Out, ye cur! | 
| Malevole. 2 
Only let's hold together a firm correſpondence. 
F wy Biligſo. 
Out! 
Malewuole. 


A mutual friendly reciprocal perpetual kind of ſteady ung- 
nimous heartily leagued — 
Biliefo. 
Hence, ye groſs-jaw'd peafautly—out, go! 
Matewole, ; 

Adieu, pigeon-houſe; thou burr, that only ſtick'ſt to nappy 
fortunes, The ſerpigo, the ſtrangury, an tternal uneffectual 
priapiſm ſeize thee ! 

Bilieſo, 


Out, rogue ! 


May'ſt thou be a notorious wittally pander to thine own 
wife; and yet get no office, but live to be the utmoſt miſery 


of mankind, a beggarly cuckold. (Exit, 
P, ietro Jacomo. 
It ſhall be ſo. FI 
Mendozo 


It muſt be ſo, for where great, ſtates revenge, 
«Tis requiſite the parts with piety 
And lofty reſpect be cloſely dogy'd, 
„Lay one into his breaſt thall fleep with him, 
« Feed in the fame diſh, run in ſelf Faction, 
„Who may diſcover any ſhape of danger; 
& For once diſgrac'd, ditcover'd in oflence, 
It makes man bluſhlefs, and man is (all confeſs) = 
66 ore 
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* More prone to vengeance than 90 gratefulneſs, 

« 4+ Favours are writ in duff, tut flripes cue feel, 

* Depraved nature lamps in lafting ficel,” 
Pietro Facomo. 


You ſhall be leagu'd with the dutcheſs. 


| = Equato, 

The plot is very 3 ; 

You ſhall both kill, and feem the courſe to ſave. 
Ferrardo. 29 


A moſt fine brain- trick. 


Of a moſt cunning knave. 
Pietro Facomo. 
My lords, the heavy action we intend 
Is death and ſhame, two of the uzlieſt ſhapes 
That can confound a ſoul ; think, think ot it: 
I ſtrike, but yet like him that gainſt ſtone walls _. 
Directs, his ſhafts rebound in his own face, 
My lady's ſhame is mine; O God, tis mine. 
Therefore I do conjure all ſecreſy, 
Let it be as very little.as may be; pray ye, as may be, 
Make frightleſs entrance, ſalute her with ſoft eyes, 
Stain nouglit with blood, only Ferneze dies, 
But not before her brows : O gentlemen, 
God knows I love her ; nothing elſe, but this, 1 
J am not well. If grief, that ſucks veins dry, 
Rivels the ſkin, caſts aſhes in men's faces, 
Be-dylls the eye, unſtrengthens all the blood, 
Chance to remove me to another world, 
As ſure I once muſt die, let him ſucceed : 


44 Favours are writ in di,] So, in Maſſinger's Maid of Honour, A. 5 
8. 2: f 
c — but all that I have done 
« (My benefits in ſand or water written 
« As they had never been, no more remember'd.“ 
Shakſpeare's Aing Henry VIII. A. 4. S. 2: 
« Men's evil manners live in braſs ; their virtues 
« We write in water.“ 


See alſo the Notes of Mr. Steevens and Dr. Percy on the laſt 1 — 
i ; 8 ave 


— 
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J have no child; all that my youth begot _ 
Hath been your loves, which ſhall inherit me: 
Which, as it ever ſhall, I do conjure it, 
Mendozo may ſucceed : he's nobly born; 
With me of much deſert. | 
f Celſo. | 
Much. LAldt. 
Pietro Jacomo. 3 
Vour ſilence anſwers, ay. | 
I thank you. Come on now: O that I might die ; 
Before her ſhame's diſplay'd ! would I were forc'd : 
To burn my tather's tomb, 45 unheal his bones, 
And daſh them in the dirt, rather than this: 
This both the living and the _ —_ Eh 
% Sharp ſurgery, where naught but death a g 
* ; " [ Exit with the others, 


AC TUS u. SCENA IV. 
Enter Maquerelle, Emilia, and Bianca with the poſet. 


 Maquerell. 
3 * is, three curds in three regions individually 
iſtin 
Moſt methodical according to art compos d without any drink. 
Bianca. 
Without any drink ? 
elle. 
Upon wy honour, Will you fit and eat? — 
Emilia. 
Good the compoſure : the receipt, how is't ? 
Maquerelle. 


Tis a pretty pearl; by this pearl, (how do'ſt with me) 
thus it is. Seven and thirty yolks of Barbary heos' eggs, 
eighteen ſpoonfuls and a half of the juice of cock-ſparrow 
bones; one ounce, three drams, four ſeruples, and one quar- 


45 unheal his benes,] i. e. uncover. To heal in Suſſex ſignifies to 
cover. $ 


ter 


* * 
SY 
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ter of the ſyrup of Ethiopian dates; ſweeten'd with thre&& 
quarters of a pound of pure candied Indian eringos ; ſtrewed 
over with the powder of pearl of America, amber of Cataia, 
and lamb-ſtones of Muſcovia. | | 

Bianca. Ve 

Truſt me, the ingredients are very cordial, and no queſtion 

good, and moit powerful in reſtauration. 88 
PLS: | Maguerelle. | 

T know not what you mean by reſtauration; but this it 
doth, it purifieth the blood, ſmootheth the ſkin, enliveneth 
the eye, ſtrengtheneth the veins, mundifieth the teeth, com- 
forteth the ſtomach, forutieth the back, and quickeneth the 


wit; that's all. 
| Emilia. | 


| my troth, I have eaten but two ſpoonfuls, and methinks 
I could diſcourſe moſt ſwiftly and wittily already. 
Maquerellk, 
Have you the art to ſeem honeſt? . 
Bianca. 
Ay, thank advice and practice. 
* Maguerelle, 
Why then, eat me off this poflet, quicken your blood, and 
8 your beamty, Do you know doctor Plaiſter-face ? 
y this curd, he's che moſt exquiſite in forging of veins, 
ſprightening of eyes, dying of hair, ſleeking of ſkins, bluſhing 
of. cheeks, ſoupſing of breaſts, bianching and bleaching of 
teeth, that ever made an old lady e gracious by torch-light : 


by this curd la! 
Bianca, 


Well! we are reſolved, what God has given us we'll cheriſh, 

| Magquerelle. 
Cheriſh any thing ſaving your huſband : keep him not too 
high, leſt he leap the pale: but, for your beauty, let it be 
our ſaint, bequeath two hours to it every morning in your 
clofet, I ha? been young, and yet in my os am not 
above five and twenty; but, believe me, preſerve and uſe 
your beauty; for youth and beauty once gone, we are like 


AS gracious] See Note 9 to Lingua, vol. V. p. 126. 
bee · 
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bee-hives without honey: out-a-faſhion apparel that no man 
will wear ; therefore uſe me - beauty. 
milia, 


Maquerelle. 

Men fay ! let men ſay what they will: life a woman ! they 
are ignorant of your wants; the more in years, the more in 
perfection they grow! if they loſe youth and beauty, they 
gain wiſdom and diſcretion: but when our beauty fades, 
good night with us. There cannot be an uglier thing to ſ 
then an old woman; from which, O pruning, pinching, 
painting, deliver all ſweet beauties, 


Bianca, 
Hark ! muſick ! 
Maqwerelle, 


Peace, tis in the dutcheſs bed-chamber. Good reſt, moſt 
proſperouſly grac'd ladies, 


Emilia. 
Good night, centinel, 
Bianca, 


Night, dear Maquerelle. { Exennt all vat Maquerelle. 
Maguerelle. 
May my poſſet's operation ſend you my wit and honeſty; 
And me, your youth and beauty: the pleaſingeſt reſt! 
[ Exit Maquerelle. 


Ay, but men ſay— 


——— 


ACTUS E SORWMA © 


A SONG 


Mill the ſong is fnging, enter Mendozo with his fuord drawn, 
ready to murder Ferneze as he fiies from the Dutcheſs's chamber. 
[ Trwmult within, 


All. 


Aurelia. 
Save my Ferneze! O ſave my Ferneze ! 
Enter 


| - _— TT” e 5 
_ \ + \ * 4 kg = , . > „ — PA. 
* i” rn . 
, my a — * 
6 3 „ 
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eier Fernene in his ſhirt, and is received apon Mendozo's ford. 
Follow, purſue. | 
FT Aurelia. 

Fes: 0 ſare Ferneze! A&I 
Mendozo. 


Pierce, pierce, thou ſhallow fool, drop there. 
He that attempts a prince's lawleſs love, 
„ Muſt have broad hands, cloſe heart, with Argus! eyes, 


& And back of Hercules, or elſe he dies.” 
[ Thrufts his rapier in Ferneze. 


Enter Aurelia, Duke, Pietro Jacomo, Ferrard, Bilioſo, Celſo, 
and Kquato, 


All. 


Mendozo. 


Stand off! forbear ! ye molt uncivil lords, 
Pietro Jacomo. 


Mendozo. 


Do not ; tempt not a man reſolved, 
 [Mendozo "beftrides the wounded body 


Follow, follow. 


Strike, 


+ of Ferneze, and ſeems to ſave him, 
Would you, inhuman I more than death ? / 
: Aurelia. 
0 r Ferneze! 
FE” Mendozo. 
Alas! now all defence 1s too late, 
Aurelia. 


He's dead. 
Pietro Jacomo. 


I am ſorry for our ſname: go to your bed: 
Weep not too much, but leave ſome tears to ſhed 
When I am dead. 


Aurel: ids 
What, weep for thee my foul no tears ſhall find. 
Pi ietro Jacomo. 


Alas, alas, that women's ſouls are blind! 


3 Mendozo. 


— 
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Abe, 
Betray ſuch beauty ! murder ſuch youth! enen cl! 
He loves him not that rails not at him. 

ietro Facomo, 


Thou canſt not move us : we have blood 1 
And pleaſe you, lady, we have quite forgot 
All your defects: not, why then — 

Aurelia. 


Not. 
eee 
Not: the 0 
re ih ther ou. 


Deſpight go with Wen 


Sa I we 


Madam, you ha done me foul diſgrace. 
You have wrong'd him much, loves you too much. 


Go to; your ſoul knows you hare. 
e 
I think I have. 
Do you but think ſo ? 


Aurelia. 
Nay, ſure I have: my eyes have wimeſſed thy love: 
Thou haſt ſtood too firm for me, 
Mendozo, 
Why tell me, fair-cheek'd lady, who even in tears 
Art powerfully beauteous, what unadviſed paſſion 
Struck you into ſuch violent heat againſt me ? 
Speak, what miſchief wrong'd us? what devil injur'd us? 


Speak. 
144 elia. 
That thing, ne'er worthy of the name of man, Ferneze ; 
Ferneze ſwore thou lovaſt Emilia; 
Which to advance with moſt reproachful breath, 
Thou both didſt blemiſh and denounce my love. 
Mendozo. 


Ignoble villain ! did I for this beſtride 
Thy wounded limbs for this? O God! for this ? 


45 Thy wounded limbs, &c.] The firſt edition reads: 
Thy wounded limbs for this ? rank oppoſite 
Even to my ſovereign for this? O God for this? Ke 
Vi IV, D 8 Sunk 
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Sunk all my hopes, and with my hopes my life; 
Aipp'd bare my throat unto the hangar AX. 
Thou moſt diſhonour'd trunk Emilia! 
By life, I know her not Emilia | 
Did you believe him ? | 
Aurella. 
Pardon me, I did. 
and FEE. graced h 
Did you? you d him. 
F Aurelia, 
I did, | 
. Mendoxo. 
Took him to favour, nay even claſp'd with him? 
| Aurelia, 
Alas! I did. 
This night? 5 
: | Mendozs ; 
| * Aurelia. | 1 
This night. 
Mendozo, ws 
And ip your luſtful twines the duke took you? 
| Aurelia. 
A moſt ſad truth. 
| an | 


O God! O God! how we dull honeſt fouls, 
Heavy brain'd men, are ſwallowed in the bogs A 
Of a deceitful ground whilſt nimble bloods, n 
Light jointed pirits * ſpeed ; cut — men's throats, 
And 'ſcape. Alas, I am too honeſt for this age, | 
Too full of phlegm, and heavy ſteddineſs: 

Stood ſtill whilſt this flave caſt a nooſe about me; 
Nay, then to ſtand in honour of him and her, 
Who even flic'd my heart. 
| Aurelia. | | 
Come, I did err, and am moſt ſorry I did err. 
| Mendozo, 
Why, we are both but dead, the duke hates us, 


46 ſpeed] The firſt edition reads pt. The ſerond, ſpent. The al. 
teration by Mr. Dodfleys 28 4 
1 1 Au 


al- 


te Aud thoſe whom princes do once groundly 
« Les them provide to die, as "Jr e& fate, 
& Prevention is the —_— 1 


Shall we murder him ? 
Inſtantly ? | 
 MAarelia. 


Inſtantly ; before he caſts a plot, 
Or further blaze my honour's a blo 
Let's murder him. 


I would do much for you; will ye marry me? 
Aurelia. 
Tl make thee duke. We are of Medicis 
Florence our friend; in court my faction 
Not meanly ſtrengthful; the dyke then dead; 
We well pre par d or ch lange; - the multitude 
Incfoludy ies; ; we in force ; 
Our party ſeconded ; the kingdom *maz' 
No doubt with {wiſe ſucceſs All ſhall be rac L 
Mendono. 


Vou do * me z we are reſolute ; 
'To-morrow look for ch confident, 
*Tis now about the i Na, waiſt of ni * : 
The mother of moiſt dew witty pallid lig 
Spreads gloomy. ſhades about the ——_—_ earth. 
Sleep, ſleep, whilit we contrive our milchicf's birth : 
This man I'll get inhum d. Farewel: to bed; 
I'll kiſs the pillow. Dream the, duke is dead. [Exit Aurelia, 


So, ſo, good night. How fortune doats on impudenoe 


am in private the adoj ed ſon of yon rince ; 
I muſt be duke, Why if I muſt, 3 * 

Moſt ſilly lord, name me! O beaven! 

I ſee God made honeit fools to maintain crafty knaves, 
The dutcheſs is wholly mine too; muſt kill her huſband 
To quit her ſhame, much ! then marry her: ay. 
01 grow proud i in proſperous treachery ! | 


47 How forums doats on Impucence 7 A repetition of he = — 
is in A. 1. 8. 1. 
« Fortune ſtill doats on thoſe 1 cannot bluſh,” 
D 2 « 4; 


* 


r. ere LCOUTERT or 


« A; worefilers clip, ſo I'll embrace you. all, 
4 Not n 
Enter Malevole, 


Malewolke. 


At whoſe ſuit ? 
Male vole 


At the devil's. Ah, you treacherous damnable monſter ! 
How do'ſt ? how do'ſt, _ * r ? 
Ah, ye raſcal, I am baniſh'd the court, . 
8 Mendozo, 


Pr'ythee let's be acquainted ; I do love thee, faith. 
by the | F 
At your ſervice, the lord, la: ſhall's to ſu 
Let's — drunk together, and ſo unite a moſt — 
ftrengthened friendſhip : ſhall's, Hugonot ? ſhall's ? : 


Wilt fall upon my chamber to-morrow morn ? 


m As a raven to a dunghill. They ſay there's one dead here; 
prick'd for the pride of the fleſh. | 
Mendozo | 


Ferneze : there he is; pr'ythee b him. 
2 Meral. 4 
O, moſt willingly: Imean => _ pure * Rochelchurchman, I. 


Thou church- man ' "mw _ J 
le. 


Becauſe I'll live lazily, rail upon authority, deny kings ſupre- 
macy in things indifferent, and be a pope in mine own pariſh, 4 


. 6 

Wherefore do'ſt thou think churches were made ? ” 
Malewvok, 10 

To ſcower plough-ſhares : I have ſeen oxen plough up al- 6« 
tars. Et nunc ſeges ubi Sion fuit, « 

1 Rechel church-man] Rochel was at this time held by the Hugonots, & 
or Proteſtants, with the priviledge of profeſſing their religion unmoleſted « 
It was beſieged, in 1573, by the duke of Anjou without ſucceſs ; but fell _ 


into the hands of its enemies in 1629, after a long, obſtinate, and brave 
defence. 
Mendow. 
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Strange! 
firous ! T ha' ſeen a ſu ſteeple turn'd 
Nay, monſtrous ! I ha' ſeen a ſumptuous turn'd to a 
inkiag privy : more beaſtly, the facred'ſt place made a dog- 


* 


kennel: nay, moſt inhuman, the ſtone coffins of long fled 
chriſtians burſt up, and made hogs-trougha.— Hic finis Priam. 


Shall I ha? ſome ſack and cheeſe at thy chamber? 


Good night, good miſchievous incarnate devil, night, 
- ah, you inhuman villain, good night; L wo 52 


Good night : to-morrow morn. [Zxit Mendozo. 
Ay, I will come, friendly damnation, I will come. 

I do deſcry croſs-points ; honeſty and courtſhip ſtraddle as far 

aſunder as a true Frenchman's legs. a 


Fernexe. 
01 
Mall wole. 
Proclamations ! more proclamations ! 
; F. erneze. 
O] a ſurgeon! 


: Malewol, | 
Hark! luſt cries for a ſurgeon ; what news from limbo? 
How doth the grand cuckold, Lucifer ? | 
Ferneze, 
O help! help! conceal and fave me. | 
[Ferneze firs, and Malevole helps him up and conveys 


him away. 
'Malevole, 
Thy ſhame more than thy wounds do grieve me far, 
« Thy wounds but leave upon thy fleſh ſome ſcar ; 
« But fame ne er heals, ſtill rankles werſe and worſe; 
Such is of uncontrolled luſt the curſe. 
„Think what it is in lawleſs ſheets to lie; 
„But, O Ferneze, what in luſt to die! | 
Then thou that ſhame reſpects, O fly converſe 
* With women's eyes, and liſping wantonneſs. 
Stick candles *gainſt a virgin wall's white back, 
* It they not burn, yet at the leaſt they'll black,” | 
. D 3 Come, 


of Thi MACHEN 
Come, Fill convey thee to a private p port, 
Where thou ſhalt live (O Baie man) from court. 


The beau of the de 1 

7 hole brigh a= laber! 3 vy ſhadow J flies, 
| ts to work, | the 15 7 rows füll, 
e cot es hho bath a ſolid K 


ACTUS III. S0 ENA I. 
Enter Fjetro Jacomo, Mendozo, Count Equato, and Bilioſo, 


— Pi zetro Facoms, 
T IS grown to youth of day, how ſhall we valle this 
light 
My heart's more heavy than a ty * crown. 
| Shall we go hunt? a” for hel [Exit 8 
Would ye could be Mer rare 
Pietro Facomo. 
Would God I could! Mendozo, bid em Eg : 
— [E xit Mendozo, 


I would faln ſhift place 0 rain relief! 
$ Sad ſouls may <vell change place, but not change * 
As deer, being ſtruck, fly . 2 n 
Vet ſtill the ſhaft Nicks fait; ſo 
Bilioſar, 

A good old ſimile, my honeit lord. 

Pietro Jacomo. 

I am not much ave to ſome ſick man, 
That long defired hurtful drink; at laſt 
Swills in — drinks his laſt, endin at once 
Both i fe and thirſt: O would I n&er had kn 
My own diſhonour ! Good. God, that men 951 
Deſire to ſear:h out that, which being found kills all 
Their joy ot lite! to taſte the tree of knowledge, 
And then be driven from out paradiſe !— 
Cant give me ſome comfort ? 

Bilioſo, 


Eau. 


\\ | f \ 
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3 n Bikoſo. * 0 
My lord, I have ſome books which have been dedicated t9 
my honour, and I never read them, and yet they had very Gae 
names: ® Phyjck for fortune, . Lonenges of jandtified fer g. 
Very pretty works of curates, ſerĩveners, and ſchosl-maſters. 
Marry, I remember one Seneca, Lucius Anneys Senecs, - 
| Pietro Facomo. 0 . 
Out upon him, he writ of temperance and fortitude, yet 
lived like a voluptuous epicure, and died like an effeminate 
coward, Haſte thee to Florence. Here, take our letters; 
ſee them ſealed : away; report in private tothe honoured duke 
bis daughter's forc'd diſgrace, tell him at length, 
We know too much ; due compli advance : 
« There's nought that's ſafe and fare but ignorance.” [Exit Pietro. 


Enter Bianca. 


| Biligſo. 
Madam, I am going embaſſador for Florence; twill be great 
charges to me. 


Bianca. 
No matter, my fon you have the leaſe of two mayors 
come out next Chriſtmas ; you may lay your tenants on the 
ter rack for it: and when you come again, Il teach you 


you — a year by your teeth, 
How, madam? | 1 
Bianca. 


Cut off fo much houſe-keeping ; that which is ſaved by the 
teeth, you know is got by 1 . 3 
51 . . | 
*Fore God, and fo I may * I am in wond'rous credit, lady. 
5 anca. 
See the uſe of flattery; I did ever counſel you to flatter 
greatneſs, and you have profited well: any man that will do ſo 


. 49 Phyſick for fortune] In 157, was publiſhed a book, entitled, 
% Phyſick againſt fortune, as well proſperous as adverſe, contained in two 
« Books. Written in Latin by Francis Petrarch, a maſt famous and 
« oratour, and now firſt engliſhed by Thomas Twyne.” gto. B. 

59 Loxenges of ſanttified ſincerity] I have not met with this book but 
from the ridicule thrown out in The Mis, vol. VIII. p. 446. I believe 
ſome one with a fimilar title had before appeared. 


D 4 ſhall 
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ran. 
y a worm, ani y a great ; this it 18 to rot 
ood penity fo the boſe of grounct, ante 
hy a ; * ! E ' EE * 
Thou art ever my politician. O happy is that old lord that 
hath a politician to his young lady ! I'll have fifty gentlemen 
ſhall attend upon me: marry, the moſt of them ſhall be 
farmers' ſons ; becauſe they ſhall bear their own charges, and 
they ſhall go apparell'd thus; in ſea-water green ſuus, aſh- 
colour cloaks, 5* watchet ſtockings, and 5* popin-jay green fea · 
thers; Will not the colours do excellent ? 
| Bianca. 
Out upon't ; they'll look like citizens riding to their friends 
at Whitſuntide ; GIS juſt ſo many ſeveral pariſhes, 


_ Bilioſo, | 
III have it ſo; and Paſſarello, my fool, ſhall go along with 
me, marry he ſhall be in velvet. | | | 


N Bianca. is 
A fool in velvet! 


5 1 | 
Ay, *tis common for your fool to wear ſattin; I'll have mine 
in velvet. | 


ST Scorch barnacle] In Mr. Collins's Note on The Tempeſt, A. 4. S. 1. 
the ridiculous opinions of ſeveral ancient writers reſpecting barnacles are 
ſet down. The following is from one more modern but equally abſurd : 
« Among the reſt there is the ſolon gopſe, a bird, but taſtes more of 
« fiſh than fleſh, becauſe accuſtomed to the ſea, and feeds there oftner 
than in other places, The inhabitants ſay, that the manner of its pro- 
4 duction is this: ſhe lets fall her egg according to the ſeaſon on the fide 
« of a rock, which, having a ſlimy glutinous matter about it, faſtens itſelf 
« to the place where it happens to fall, nor can it be removed witkout 
« danger of breaking it to pieces. And ſometimes the egg is ſo unto- 
« wardly fix'd, that there is no more room for the bird to come at it than 
« with one of her feet, which ſhe ſpreads on the upper part of the egg, 
« reſts on it with her whole body, and in time, with the heat of her 
« foot, produces the young one, which from this way of hatching takes 
« its name, and is called Solon quaſi Sole on, from the ſole of the dam's 
4 foot, which after this manner gives it being. But, whether ſo or no, I 
am not ſure z you have the relation,” Morer's Short Account of Scot- 
land, 1702, p. 17. a ä 

52 qwatchet] 1. e. pale blue. 5 

53 popin jay] A parrot, or a bird of that ſpecies. See Skinner. 
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3 Bianca. 
„ nnen F 
N 1 * 


N 5 E 27a 
Velvet too! marry, it ſhall be embroider'd ; becauſe I'll 
differ from the fool ſomewhat. I am horribly troubled with 
the gout ; nothing grieves me, but that my doctor hath for- 
bidden me wine, and you know your ambaſſador muſt drink, 
Didit thou aſk thy doctor what was good for the gout? © 
Bianca. 62, 9 
Ves; he ſaid, eaſe, wine, — women, were good for it. 
iliofo. | ; 
Nay, thou haſt ſuch a wit; what was good to cure it, ſaid 


Bianca, FR we” 

Why, the rack. All your empiricks could never do the 
like cure upon the gout the rack did in England, or 5+ your 
Scotch boot, The French 12 will inſtruct you. 

: tlioſo. 
; Surely I do wonder, how thou, having for the moſt part of 
thy life-time been a country body, ſhould'it have fo good a wit. 
3 | F 
Who, I? why, I have been a courtier thrice two months. 
| Bilioſo. | "6b 

So have I this twenty years, and yet there was a gentleman» 
uſher call'd me coxcomb rother day, and to my face too: was't 
not a back-biting raſcal ? I would I were better travelled, that 
I might have been better acquainted with the faſhions of 
ſeveral countrymen : but my ſecretary, I think, he hath ſuf- 
ficiently inſtructed me. 4 


How, my lord ? 


54 your Scotch boot] The torturing-boots are mentioned by Swift, vol. xiii. 
1768, p. 314, to have been hung out in terrorem to Captain Creichton in 
1689. N. 

The boot was an inſtrument of torture formerly uſed in Scotland. 
Biſhop Burnet, in his Hi/fory of bis own Times, vol. I. p. 332. edit. 1754. 
mentions one Maccail, a preacher, who, being ſuſpected of treaſonable 
practices, underwent this puniſhment in 1666 : “ — he was put to the 
« torture, Which in Scotland they call the boots ; for they put a pair of 
iron boots cloſe on the leg, and drive wedges. between theſe and the 
« leg. The common torture was only to drive theſe in the calf of the 
leg: but I have been told they were ſometimes driven upon the thin 


66 bone,” 
Biliojo, 


Bianca, 


| 8 
| Marry, my good lord, quo be Jordfhip ſhall ever find 
among 


wen, fourſcore and ten madmen ; 
| Welch 
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an hundred Frenchmen hot ſhots ; amongſt an 
hwndred Spaniards, threeſcore braggarts ; amongſt an hundred 
— fourfcore drunkards; * an hundred Engliſh- 


men 


; Bianca, 
What, my lord ? 
Biligſo. 
Fourſcore and nineteen gentlemen. 
Bianca. 


| But fince you go about a ſad embaſſy, I would have you go 
in black, my lord. 
Bilioſo. 


Why, do'ſt think I cannot mourn, unlefs T wear my hat in 
cypreſs hke an alderman's _ that's vile, very old, in faith, 

ianca. 

Il learn of you ſhortly; O we ſhould have a fine gallant 
of you, fhould — I inſtruct you: how will yon bear yourſelf 
when you come into the duke of Flarence's court? 

Biligſo. 

Proud enough, and 'twill do well enough; as I walk up and 
down the chamber, I'll. ſpit frowns about me, have a ſtron 
perfume in my jerkin, Jet my beard grow to make me loo 
terrible, ſalute no man beneath the fourth button, and *twill do 


excellent, 


Bianca. 
But _ is a very beautitul lady there, how will you en- 
tertain her? 
Bilioſõ. 


Pl tell you that, when the lady hath entertain'd me; but 
to latisfy thee, here comes the fool: fool, thou halt land for 


the fair 0 
Enter Paſſarello. 


Paſſarello. 
Your foal u ili ſtand for your lady moſt willingly and moſt 
uprightly. 
B 'lioſos 


Tll falute her in Latin. 
a4. 'Þ; Paſſurello. 


amongſt an bundrod 


A << too 
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Why then if your lady take down your fool, fool will © 
ſtand 4 longer fbr yodt * * your f 
iligſõ. 
A peſtilent fool : fore God I think the world be turn'd up- 


fide down too. 
Paſarells. 

O no, fir ; for then your lady and all the ladies in the 
palace ſhould go with their heels upward, and that were 4 
ſtrange ſight you know, 

Bilis. 
There be many that will — at my prefetment. 
, — * : 

O aye, like the envy of an elder ſiſter, that hath her yo | 
made 4 lady before her. PW 

| Bilioſo, © 

The duke is wond'rous diſcontented. 

- Paſſarello. or 

Aye, and more melattcholy-like than a uſurer having all his 
money out at the dearh of a _ 

x 1105. 

Didſt thou ſee madam Floria to-day ? 

Paſſarello. 

Yes, I found her repairing her face to- day; the red upon 
the white ſhewed as if her cheeks ſhouid have been ſerved in 
for two diſhes of barberries in ſtew'd broth, and the fleſh to 
them a woodcock. . 

Bilioſo. 


A bitter fool! Come, madam, this night thou ſhalt enjoy 
me freely, and to-morrow for Florence, Ge 
Paſſarello. 

What a natural fool is he that would be a pair of boddice to 
a woman's petticoat, to be truſs'd and pointed to them ? Well, 
Pll dog my lord, and the word is proper: for when I fawn 
upon him he -feeds me; when I ſnap him by the fingers, he 
ſpits in my mouth. It a dog's death were not ſtrangling, 1 
| had 


7 p 


4 
* 
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had rather be one than a ſerving · man: for the corruption of 
coin is either the generation of a uſurer, or a loufy . 


[Exeunt Bianca and P 


ACTUS Il. SCENA II. 


Enter Malevole in ſome freeze gown, while Bilioſo reads bis 
patent. | | | 
Malevole, ' 


| 10 AN NOT ſleep, my eyes in. neighbouring lids 


Will hold no fellowſhip. O thou N ſober night, 
oſt 


Thou that in ſluggiſh fumes all ſenſe ſteep; 


Thou that giveſt all the world full leave to play, 


Unbend'ſt the feebled veins of ſweaty labour; 
The gally-ſlave, that all the toilſome day 9 


Tugs at the oar againſt the ſtubborn wave, 


Straining his rugged veins, ſnores faſt; 
The ſtooping ſcytbe-man, that doth 55 barb the field, 


Thou makeſt wink ſure : in night all creatures ſleep, 


Only the malcontent, that *gainſt his fate | 

Repines and quarrels : alas, he's goodman tell-clock, 

His fallow jaw-bones fink with waſting moan 

Whilſt others beds are down, his pillow's ſtone. 
Biligſo. 


Malevole! 
2 Malewole. | 
Elder of Iſrael, thou honeſt defect of wicked nature and 
obſtinate ignorance, when did thy wife let thee lie with her ? 

| Bilioſo. 

I am going ambaſſador to Florence. 

Malevole, 
Ambaſſador ! Now for thy country's honour, pr'ythee do 


not put up mutton and porridge in thy cloak-bag. Thy young 


lady wife goes to Florence with thee too, does ſhe not ? 


h SS barb the feld] i. e. mow it. See Note on Corjolanus, A. 3. S. 2 
edit. 1778. 8. 
| | | 8B tliofs 
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| | Bilioſo. 
No, I leave her at the palace, 
Malevole 


At the palace ! Now diſcretion ſhield man; for God's love 
let's ha' no more cuckolds! Hymen begins to put off his 
ſaffron robe; keep thy wife in the ſtate of grace. Heart; a- 
truth, I would ſooner leave my lady ſingled in a Bordello, 
than in the Genoa palace; fin there appearing in her ſluttiſh 
ſha | | 
Weuld ſoon grow loathſome, even to bluſhes ſenſe, 
Surfeit would choak intemperate appetite, © * © 
Make the foul Dont 8 rotten breath 3 
When in an Italian laſcivious palace, a rdian 
Left to the puſh of all — re * * 
The ſtrongeſt incitements to immodeſt , 

To have her bound incenſed with wanton ſweets, 
Her veins fill'd high with heating delicates; 

Soft reſt, ſweet muſick, amorous maſquerers, 
Laſcivious banquets, fin itſelf gilt oer, 

Strong phantaſy tricking up ſtrange delights, 
Preſenting it dreſs'd pleaſingly to ſenſe, 
Senſe leading it unto the ſoul, confirmed 

With potent example, impudent cuſtom, 

Inticed by that great bawd opportunity ; 

Thus being prepar'd, clap to her eaſy ear 

Youth in good clothes, well ſhap'd, rich, 
Fair-ſpoken, promiſing, noble, ardent blood, 
Fair, witty, flattering ; Ulyſſes abſent, 

O Ithacan ! the chaſteſt Penelope cannot hold out. 


* 


Biligo. | 
Maſs I'll think on't. Farewel. [ Exit Bilioſo. 
| M alewvole . 


Farewel. Take thy wife with thee. Farewel. 
To Florence; um: it may prove good; it may : 
And we may once unmaſk our brows, 


* 
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x 


ACTUS tl. s EN A It 


us | | Celſo. 


Celſo, peace; how 1s't ? ſpeak low, 
Pale fears ſuſpect, that hedges, walls, and trees 
Have ears: ſpeak, bow, runs all? 5 


9. 

I' faith, my lord, that beaſt with many, heads, 
The ſtaggering multitude, recoils apace. 
Tho? thorough great men's envy, moſt men's; malice, 
Their much, intemperate heat bath banyk'd, you, 
Yet now they find envy aud , malice ne er 
Produce faint reformation. ae 
The duke, the too ſoft duke, lies as a block, 

For which two tugging factions ſeem to ſaw, 
But ſtill the iron thro" the ribs they draw. 
8 | , 


I tell thee, Celſo, I have ever found 
Thy breaſt moſt far from ſhifting cowardice 
And fearful baſeneſs; therefore I tell, thee, Celſo, 
I find the wind begins to come about, 


It ſhift my ſuit or, fortune. I know the Florentine, whoſe 


only force, | 


: By marrying his proud daughter to this prince, 


Both baniſh'd me, and made his weak lord duke, 
Will now torſake them all, be ſure he will: 
Vil lie in ambuſh for conveniency, 


Upon their ſeverance to confirm myſelf. 


| . Celſo. 
Is Ferneze interr'd ? 
Malewole. 
Of that at leiſure: he lives. 
| Celſo. 


But how ſtands Mendozo ? how is't with him? 


Mali vol.. 


les 


K Pp 
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Malevol. | 
Faith like a pair of hain, ſaids filth in other men, and 


Cel6. | 
He does fly from publick notice — #5 2. as a hoes does 
from hounds, the feet whereon he flies betray him. 


1 can track him, Celſo. = 
O my diſguiſe fools him * 
For that I ſeem a deſperate malcontent, 
He fain wauld claſp with me; he is the true ſlave 
That will put on the moſt affected grace, 
For ſome veil'd ſecond cauſe. 


retains it in 


Enter Mendoza, 
He's here. * 
Malewolo. 
Give 


55 Illo! ho, ho, ho, art there, old true-peny ? [Exit Cue. 
Where haſt thaw ſpent thyſelf this 2 ? I fre _— 


_ eyes, and damnation in thy foul, Ha, thou huge 
BY Mendoze. 
nou art mer! *. 
"0 Malevole, 
As a ſcholar, fatzens gratis: how doth the devil go with 
thee now ? 
Mengozo. 


Malevole, thou art an arrant knave. 
Malevole. 

Who I? I have been a ſergeant, man, 
Mendozo 


Thou art yery poor. 
A b alch ” 
s Jo an 1 or à poet, 
” ym , . 


The duke hates thee, 


56 1llo! bo, bo, ho, art there old true- panny ?] See Hamlet. 
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| : Mendens. 2 | A 
Thou haſt loſt his amity. x. 
$5525 l + 74 Mabel, 
As as maids loſe their virginity, 
pleaſing as 3 


Would thou wert of u luſty ſpirit, would thou wert noble, 


A. Triſhmen do bum-cracks. 


Why ſure my blood gives me I am noble, ſure I am of 
noble kind; for I find myſelf poſſeſſed with all their quali- 
ties ; love dogs, dice, and drabs; ſcorn wit in ſtuff eloaths, 
have beat my ſhoemaker, knock'd my ſemſters, cuckold my 
pothecary, and undone my taylor. Noble, why not? ſince 

ſtoick ſaid, Neminem ſerwum nom ex regibus, neminem regem 
wor ex ſervis efſe oriundum; only buſy fortune towſes, and the 
provident chances blend them together. I'll give you a 
fimile: did you Cer fee a well with two buckets, whilſt one 
comes up full to be emptied, another goes down empty to be 
filled? ſuch is the ſtate of all humanity. Why look you, I 
may be the ſon of ſome duke ; for, believe me, intemperate 
laſcivious baſtardy makes nobility . doubtful ;. I have a luſty 
daring heart, Mendozo. 1 


Let's graſp, I do like thee infinitely, wilt enact one thing 
for me ? "Fs 
* Shall get by it? . 

f a it ives him hi . 
. I am thy ſlave, beyond death and hell, pur 
; * Mendozo. p 
Murther the duke. 
Malewole. 


My heart's wiſh, my ſoul's deſire, my fancy's dream, 
My blood's longing, the only height of my hopes: how ? 
O God, how ? O how my united ſpirits throng together, 
To ſtrengthen my reſolve! . 1 2208] 


Mendozo, 


The duke is now a hunting. 
Malevole, 


Excellent, admirable, as the devil would have it; lend me, 
lend me, rapier, piſtol, croſs-bow ; fo, fo, I'll do it. 
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þ Come how ? inform. 
t mongers. me 7 i 

a gers cape, how? infar 


Know that this weak-brain'd duke, who anly ſtands 
On Florence ſtilts, hath out of witleſs zeal 
Made me his heir; and ſecretly confirmed 
The wreath to me after his life's full point, 

Malevole | 


Upon what merit? | 
| Mendexo. 
Merit! by heaven I horn bim, 


Only Ferneze's death gave me ſtate's life : 
Tut, we are politick, he muſt not live now. 


No reaſon, marry : but how muſt he die now? 0 
Mendgozo. 
| My utmoſt project is to murder the duke, that I might 
have his ſtate, becauſe he makes me his heir; to baniſh the 
dutcheſs, that I might be rid of a cunning Lacedemonian, 
becauſe I know Flarence will forſake her; and then to ma 
Maria the baniſhed duke Altafront's wite, that her friends 


might ſtrengthen me and my faction; this is all, la, 
Do you love Maria? 18 
Mendozo. 


Faith, no great affection, but as wife men do love great 
women, to ennoble their blood, and augment their revenue : 
to accompliſh this now ; thus now. The duke 1s in the foreſt 
next the ſea, ſingle him, kill him, hurl him in the main, 
and proclaim thou ſaweſt wolves eat him. 

Malevole. 

Um, not ſo good : methinks when he is ſlain, 
To get ſome hypocrite, ſome dangerous wretch 
That's muffled, or with feigned holineſs 
To ſwear he heard the duke on ſome ſteep cliff 
Lament his wife's diſhonour, and in an agony 
Of his heart's torture hurled his groaning ſides 
Into the ſwollen ſea; this circumſtance 

Vo I. IV. E Well 


Fd 


| 
\4 
nl 
55 
'\ 
ſ 
' 
\ 
{ 
| 
4 
i 
7 


66 THE MALCONTENT. 
Well made ſounds probable : and hereupon 

The dutcheſs— 

3 oh ö Mendozo. 


May well be baniſhed: 
O unpeerable ! invention rare ! 
Thou god of policy, it honies me. 
Malevole. 
Then fear not for the wife of Altofront, I'll cloſe to her, 
| Mendozo 
Thou ſhalt, thou ſhalt, our excellency is pleaſed : 
Why wert not thou an emperor ? when we are duke, 
il make thee ſome great man ſure. 


Malewole. | 
Nay, make me ſome rich knave, and I'll make myſelf ſome 
great man. 
| Mendozo. 


In thee be all my ſpirit, 
Retain ten ſouls, unite thy virtual powers; 
Reſolve, ha, remember greatneſs : heart, farewel. 


\ Enter Celſo. | 
The fate of all my hopes in thee doth dwell. [ Exit Mendozo. 
Malevole. 
Celſo, didſt hear? O hraven, didſt hear | 
Such deviliſh miſchief ? ſuffereſt thou the world 
Carouſe damnation even with greedy ſwallow, 
And till do'ſt wink, ſtill doth thy vengeance ſlumber ? 


„If now thy brows are clear, when will they thunder!“ 
[ Exeunt, 


— — — —  — 


ACTUS IT, SCENA IV. 


Enter Pietro Jacomo, Ferrardo, Prepaſſo, and three Pages, 
Cornets like horns, 


Ferrardo, 


T H E dogs are at a fault, 
5 | Pietro 
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Pietro Jacomo. 

Would God nothing but the dogs 
purſue ſafely, the dogs follow the game, and do you follow 


the dogs; as for me, tis unfit one beaſt ſhould hunt another; 
I ha' one chaſeth me: and't pleaſe you, I would be rid of 


you a little, 
| Ferrardo. 


Wou'd your grief would as ſoon leave you as we to quiet - 
"neſs. [ Exeunt Ferrardo and Prepaſſo. 

| Pietro Facomo. | 

I thank you—Boy, what a thou dream of now ? 

j - A . a 

Of a dry ſummer, my lord, — here's a hot world towards 

but, my lord, I had a ſtrange dream laſt night, 
| Pietro Facomo. 
What ſtrange dream ? + 


| _ : 
Why methought I pleaſed you with ſinging, .and then I 
dreamt you gave me that ſhort ſword, 
Pietro Jacomo. 


Prettily begg d! — hold my I'll prove thy dream true; ak't, 


My duty: but ſtill I Pe, my lord; and methought, 
and't ſhall pleaſe your excellency, you would needs out of 
your royal bounty give me that jewel in your hat. 

Pietro Jacomo. ; 

Oh, thou did'ſt but dream, boy, do not believe it: dreams 
prove not always true, they may hold in a ſhort ſword, but 
not in a jewel. But now, fir, you dreamt you had pleas'd me 
with ſinging ; make that yo as I have made the other. 

age. 

Faith, my lord, I did but 2 and dreams you ſay prove 
not always true: they may hold in a good ſword, but not 
iu a good ſong: the truth is, I ha? loſt my voice, 

Pietro Jacomo. 

Loſt thy voice? how ? 


Page. 
With dreaming, faith ; but here's a couple of ſyrenical raſcals 
ſhall enchant ye: what ſhall they ſing, my good lord? 
E 2 | Pietro, 


were at it! let the deer 


—_ — — — — = 


— — 


— — — — — 2 — . — 1 — = 
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| | Pietro Jacamo. 
Sing of the nature of women; and then the ſong ſhall be 
_ fwvely full of varieties, old crotchets, and moſt ſweet cloſes ; 
it Mall be humorous, grave, fantaſtick, amorous, melancholy, 
fprightly, one in all, and all in one. 


| Page. 
All in one? 
Pietro Jacomo. 


| too many; ſing, my ſpeech grows culpable of 
% aulit) diene, ſing. x | [ Song, 


ACTUS m. SCENA V. 
Enter Malevole wvith croſs-bow and piſtol. 


| Pietro Facomo. 
A 80, fo, ſong; I am heavy, walk off, I ſhall talk in my 
ſleep; walk off, | [ Exeunt Pagel. 


Brief, brief, who? the duke? good heaven, that fools 
ſhould ſtumble upon greatneſs | do not ſleep, duke, give ye 
e you muſt be brief, duke; I am fee'd to mur- 
ther thee; ſtart not: Mendozo, Mendozo hired me, here's 
his gold, his piſtal, croſs-bow, and ſword, tis all as firm as 
earth. O fool, fool, choak'd with the common maze of eaſy 
idiots, credulity, Make him thine heir! what, thy ſworn 
murtherer ? | 
| Pietro Facome. 


O can it be? 
Malevole, 
_ Can? 
Pietro Facomo. 
Diſcovered he not Ferneze? | 
Malewvole. 


Ves; but why? but why? for love to thee ? much, much, 
to be revenged upon his rival, who had thruſt his jaws awry : 
who being ſlain, ſuppoſed by thine: own hands, defended by 
his ſword, made thee molt loathſome, him moſt gracious with 
thy looſe princeſs. Thou, cloſely yielding egreſs and regrels 

| to 


: 
| l 
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to her, mad'ſt him heir; whoſe hot unquiet luſt ſtrait towz d 
thy ſheets, and now would ſeize thy ſtate. Politician ! wiſe 
man! death! to be led to the ſtake like a bull y the horns 5 
to make even kindneſs cut a gentle throat. Life ! why art 
thou nummed? thou foggy dulneſs! ſpeak. Lives not more 
faith in a home-thruſting tongue, than in theſe fencing tip- 
tap courtiers ? 
Enter Celſo with a hermit gown and beard. 
P tetr 0 Jacomo. 
Lord Male vole, if this be true 
| | Malewole. 44 
If? come, ſhade thee with this diſguiſe. If? thou fhalt 
handle it, he ſhall thank thee for killing thyſelf. Come, fol- 
low my directions, and thou ſhalt ſee ſtrange ſleights. 
Pietro Jacomo. 
World, whither wilt thou? 
| Malevole. 
Why to the devil: come, the morn grows late, 
A fteady quickneſs is the ſoul of fate. L Zreunt. 


AC TUS IV. SCENA I. 


Enter Maquerelle knocking at the Lachs door, 
uerelle, | 

EDAM, medam, are you ſtirring, medam ? if you be 
15 ſtirring, medam, if I 7 I ſhould diſturb ye — | 


My lady is up, forſooth. 
lady is up 17 


querelle, 
A pretty boy, faith ; how old art thou ? 
| Page. 
I think fourteen, 
Magquerelle. 


Nay, and ye be in the teens: are ye a gentleman born? do 
you know me? my name is medam Maquerelle, I he in the 


old Cunny-court, See here the ladies, 
| E 3 Enter 
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Enter Bianca and Emilia. 
3 1 Bianca. 
— ir day to uerelle. 
1 a * 2g Emilia. 

Is the dutcheſs up yet, centinel ? 

| | uerelle. 

O ladies, the moſt abominable miſchance! O dear ladies, 
the moſt piteous diſaſter! Ferneze was taken laſt night in 
= dutcheſs* chamber: alas! the duke catch'd him and kill'd 

m. : 
| Bianca. 

Was he found in bed? 

Magquerelle, | 

O, no; but the villainous certainty 1s, the door was not 
bolted, the tongue-tied hatch held his peace: ſo the naked 
truth 1s, he was found in his ſhirt, whilſt I, like an arrant 
beaſt, lay in the outward chamber, heard nothing; and yet 
they came by me in the dark, and yet I felt them not, like a 
ſenſeleſs creature as I was. O beauties, look to your 57 buſk- 
| 8 if not chaſtly, yet charily: be ſure the door be bolted. 

s your lord gone to Florence? 
| Bianca. 

Yes, Maquerelle. 

Maguerelle, 

I hope you'll find the diſcretion to purchaſe a freſh gown 
fore his return. Now, by my troth, beauties, I would ha' ye 
once wiſe : he loves ye: piſh ! he is witty ; bubble! fair pro- 
portioned, meaw ! nobly born, wind! Let this be ſtill your 
fix'd poſition, eſteem ye every man according to his good 
gifts, and ſo ye ſhall ever remain molt dear, and moſt worthy 
to be moſt dear, ladies. 
| Emilia. 

Is the duke return'd from hunting yet ? 
| Maguerelle. 

They ſay not yet. 
Bianca. 


"Tis now in midſt of day. 


57 buſk-points,] See Note 34 to Lingua, vol. V. p. 151. : 
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Emilia. 
How bears the dutcheſs with this blemiſh now ? 
Maguerelle, | | 
Faith, boldly ; ſtrongly defies defame, as one that has a 
duke to her father. And there's a note to you: be ſure of a 


ſtout friend in a corner, that may always awe your huſband. 
Mark the *haviour of the dutcheſs now: ſhe dares defame ; 


cries, Duke, do what thou can'ſt, I'll quit mine honour : nay, 
as one confirm'd in her own virtue againſt ten thouſand 


mouths that mutter her diſgrace, ſhe's preſently for dances. 


| Enter Ferrardo. 


Bianca, 
For dances ? 
Maguer elle . 
Moſt true. 
Emilia. 


Moſt ſtrange ! ſee, here's my ſervant, young Ferrardo. 
How many ſervants think'ſt thou I have, Maquerelle ? 
| Magquerelle. 
The more the merrier: tas well ſaid, uſe your ſervants 
as you do your ſmocks; have many, uſe one, and change 
often; for that's moſt ſweet and courtlike. 


: Ferrardo. 
Save ye, fair ladies; is the duke return'd ? 
Bianca. So 
Sweet ſir, no voice of him as yet in court, 
Ferrardo, 
_ 'Tis very ſtrange! 
| Bianca, 
And how like you my ſervant, Maquerelle ? 
aquerelle. 


I think he could hardly draw Ulyſſes! bow ; but by my 
fidelity, were his noſe narrower, his eyes broader, his hands 
thinner, his lips thicker, his legs bigger, his feet leſſer, his 
hair blacker, and his teeth whiter, he were a tolerable ſweet 
_ faith. And he will come to my chamber, I will read 

im the fortune of his beard. [ Cornets ſound, 


E 4 Frrrardo. 
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Not yet return'd? I fea «0 

Not » * 

The Acheſs 9 * 


— ———ů 
ng 


ACTUS IV. s ENA HI. 


Enter Mendozo ſupporting the dutcheſi : Guerrino, the ladies 
that are on the flage riſe: Ferrardo uſhers in the dutcheſ3, and 
then takes a lady to 5* tread a meaſure. 


Aurelia, 
W E will dance; muſick; we will dance. 
| Guerrino. 
Les quanto (lady) penſes bien, paſſa regio, or Biancas brawl, 
Aurelia. 
We have forgot 5? the brawl. 
| Ferrardo, 
$8 tread a meaſure] See Note 35 to Alexander and Cmapaſpe, vol. II. 


1 \ 
| 8 59 the brau-] The name of this dance is introduced by Mr. Gray, in 
his Long Story; and his Biographer Mr. Maſon ſays, that“ brawls were 
« a ſort of figure-dance, then (i. e. in Queen Elizabeth's time) in vogue, 
4c and probably deemed as elegaht as our modern cotillions, or Rill more 
cc modern quadrilles.“ Sir John Hawkins, in his Hiftory of Mufick, vol, II. 
p. 133. obſerves, © A little farther he (Sir John Elyot) ſpeaks of a dance 
* called the brawle, by which he would have his reader underſtand a 
de kind of dancing, the motions and geſticulations whereof, are calculated 
« to expreſs ſomething like altercation between the parties. Whether 
« this term has any relation to that of the Bran/le of Poitiers, which oc- 
& curs in Morley's Introduction, may be a matter of ſome queſtion. 
« Minſhieu and Skinner derive it from the verb branſler, vibrare, to 
« brandith ; the former explains the word brawl, by ſaying it is a kind 
« of dance. Phillips is more particular, calling it a kind of dance in 
& which ſeveral perſons danced together in a ring, holding one another 
« hy the hand.” This dance is often mentioned, but in no writer de- 
fcribed fo accurately as in the text. Thus, in jacke Prum's Emertain- 
ment, 1616, Sign. Ha: 
« What, gallants, have you ne'er a Page can entertaine 
© This pleaſing time with ſome French braw/e or ſong? 
Gaſcoigne's Works, p. 209: © Againe the viols called them forth 
« wards, and againe at the end of the ſaid braule Ferdinando Jeron to 


ce this gentlewoman.“ 
Eraſmus's 
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}F Frrrerdb. 
So ſoon ? "tis wonder. 


Guerrino. | ; 


Why, 's but two ſingles on the left, two on the ri he, | 


three doubles forward, a traverſe of fix bund: do this tw 
three ſingles fide, galliard trick of twenty, curranto pace; Aa 
figure of eight, three fingles broken down, come up, meet two 
doubles, fall back, and then honour, 
Aurelia. | 

O, Dedalus! thy maze, I have _ forgot it. 

| Maguerelle. 

Truſt me, ſo have I, ſaving the falling back, and then 


honour. 


Enter Prepaſſo. 
Aurelia. 
Muſick, muſick ! | 
Prepaſſo. 
Who ſaw the duke! the duke? 
Enter Equato. 
Aurelia. 
Muſick ! — 
repa 0 
The duke ! is the duke return'd ? 
\ | Aurelia. 
Muſick ! | 
Enter Celſo. 
Celſo. 
The duke is quite inviſible, or elſe is not. 
Aurelia. 


We are not pleaſed with your intruſion upon our private re. 
tirement : we are not pleaſed : you have forgot yourſelves, 
Enter à Page. | 
Celſo. 
Boy, thy maſter? where's the duke ? 


Eraſmus's Praiſe of Folie, 1549, Sign. E: © Deſyre hym to take 


« hands in a bralle, ye will ſaie a camill daunceth.” 
See alſo the Notes of Mr. Steevens and Mr. Tollet te Love's Labour 
Loi, A. 3» S. Is 


Page. 
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Page. 

Alas! I left him burying the earth with his ſpread joyleſs 
limbs: he told me he was heavy, would ſleep; bid me walk 
off, for the ſtrength of fantaſy oft made him talk in his dreams. 
I ſtraĩt obey'd, nor ever ſaw him ſince: but whereſoe'er he 


is, he's ſad. k 
5 Aurelia. 
Muſick, ſound high, as is our heart; ſound high. 


— —ñ 


ACTUS w. SCEN A III. 
Enter Malevole, and Pietro Jacomo dguiſed like an hermit, 


M, alewvole . 
Tus duke ? peace, the duke is dead, 
Aurelia. 
Mufick ! | 
Mal:wole, 
Is't muſick ? 
Mc 1dpzo0s | 
Give proof. 2 
| Ferrardo. 
How? 
ES Cel, 0s 
Where ? 4 
Prepaſſo. 
When ? 4 
| Malevole. 


Reſt in peace, as the duke does quietly, fir : for my own 
part, I Leheld him but dead; that's all: marry, here's one can 
give you a more particular account of him, 

Mendozo. 

Speak, holy father, nor let any brow within this preſence 
fright thee from the truth ; ſpeak confidently and freely. 
Aurelia. 

We attend, | 
Pietro 
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Pietro Facomo. 

Now had the mounting ſun's rows wings 
Swept the cold ſweat of night from earth's dank breaſt, 
When I (whom men call Hermit of the rock) + 
Forſook my cell, and clamber'd up a cliff, 

Againſt whoſe baſe the heady Neptune daſh'd 
His high-curl'd brows ; there *twas I eas'd my limbs: 
When lo! my intrails melted with the moan 


Some one, who far bove me was climb'd, did make —— 


I {all offend. 
Not. 


On. 
Pietro Facomo. 
Methinks I hear him yet.—O female faith! 

Go ſow the ingrateful ſand, and love a woman: 
And do I live to be the ſcoff of men? 
To be the wittal cuckold, even to hug my poiſcn ? 
Thou knoweſt, O truth! 
Sooner hard ſteel will melt with ſouthern winds, 
A ſeaman's whiſtle calm the ocean, 
A town on fire be extinct with tears, 
Than women vow'd to bluſhleſs impudence, 
With ſweet behaviour and ſoft ©? minioning, 
Will turn from that where appetite is fix'd. 
O powerful blood! how thou doſt ſlave their ſouls! 
I waſh'd an Ethiope, who, for recompence, 
Sully'd my name: and muſt I then be forc'd 
To walk, to live thus black ? muſt ! mutt ! fie, 
He that can bear with muft, he cannot die. 
With that he ſigh'd fo paſſionately deep, 
That the dull air even groan'd : at laſt he cries, 
Sink ſhame in ſeas, ſink deep enough: ſo dies, 
For then I view'd his body fall, and ſowſe 
Iato the foamy main. O then I ſaw 
That which methinks I ſee; it was the duke, 
Whom ſtrait the nicer-ſtomach'd ſea 
Belch'd up: but then 


62 minioning ] i. e. being treated as a minjon, or darling. S. 


Mendozo, 
Aurelia. 
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F  Malkewole, 
Then came I in; but, las! all was too late, 
For even ſtrait he ſunk. | 
Pietro Facomo, 
Such was the duke's ſad fate. 
| Celh, 
A better fortune to our duke Mendozo. 
7 8 Onnes. | 
Mendozo ! [Cornets flouriſh, 
Enter a guard, 
| * Mendoxo. 
A guard! a guard ! We, full of hearty tears, 
For — father's loſs 13 888 
(For fo we well may call hiw, 
Who did beſeech your loves for our ſucceſſion) 
Cannot ſo lightly over-jump his death, | 
As leave his woes revengeleſs. Woman of ſhame, [ To Aurelia, 
We baniſh thee for ever to the place, 
From whence this good man comes; 
Nor permit, on death, unto thy body any ornament, 
But, baſe as was thy life, depart away, 
Ar 


Ungrateful ! 3 
Menabzo. 
Away! 
| Aurelia. 4 


Villain, hear me. 
[ Prepaſſo and Guerrino kad away the dutcheſe, 
Mendozo. ; 


Be gone. My lords, 
Addreſs to publick counſel, *tis moſt fit, 
The train of fortune is borne up by wit, 
Away, our preſence ſhall be ſudden : baſte. 


[All depart ſaving Mendozo, Malevole, ard Pietro. 
Malevol 


alevole. 
Now, you egregious devil! ha, ye murdering politican ! 
how do'ſt, duke ? how do'ſt look now ? brave duke, i faich. 
| Mendozo, 
How did you kill him ? 


2 


Malevole, 
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Malewob. 
or glatted his brains out, then ſows'd him in the briny ſeas 
Brain'd him and drown'd him too? 
| Malewole. 
O 'twas beſt, ſure work: 


For he that firikes a great man, let bim firike home, or elſe ware, 


hell prove no man: ſhoulder not @ huge fellow 7 be 
fare to lay him in the kennel, * W * _ 


2 —_— 


. _ . _ 


{ * 
. 
1 | 


A moſt ſound brain - pan 
I'll make you both emperors, 


Make us chriſtians, make us chriſtians. 
Mendozo, 
I'll hoiſt ye, ye ſhall mount. 
Malevole. 
To the gallows, ſay he? Come, premium incertum petit certum 
feelus, How ſtands the progreſs ? | 
3 Mendozo. 
Here, take my ring unto the citadel, 
Have entrance to Maria, the grave dutcheſs 
Of baniſh'd Altofront. Tell her, we love her: 
Omit no circumſtance to grace our perſon ; dot. 


\ Malewvole. | 
I'll make an excellent pander: duke, farewel; dieu, adieu, 
duke, [Exit Malevole. 
Mendozo. | 


Take Maquerelle with thee; for tis found 
None cuts a diamond but a diamond. 
Hermit, thou art a man for me, my confeſſor: 
O thou ſelected ſpirit ; born for my good; 
Sure thou would'ſt make an excellent elder in a deform'd church. 
Come, we muſt be ** inward, thou and I all one. 
| Pietro Jacomo. 


I am glad I was ordain'd for ye. 


6I Slatted] i. e. daſhed his brains out. Tt is a North-country word. 
See Ray's Collection of Engliſh words, p. 54. edit. 1742. 
ward] See Note to The Spaniſh Tragedy, vol. III. p. 232. 
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So to then; thou muſt know that Malevole is a ſtrange vil. 
lain: dangerous, very dangerous: you. ſee how broad he 
ſpeaks, a groſs-jaw'd rogue, I would have thee pn him : 
he's like a corn upon my great toe, I cannot go for him: he 
muſt be cored out, he muſt. Wilt do't, ha? | 

| Pietro Facomo., 

Any thing, any thing. 

. Maduo. 


Heart of my life! thus then: to the citadel, 
Thou ſhalt conſort with this Malevole, 


There being at ſupper, poiſon him: 
It ſhall be laid upon Maria, who yields love, or dies: 
e Skud quick, like lightning. 
Pietro Jacomo. 
Good deeds craw!, but miſchief flies, [Exit Pietro, 


Enter Malevole. 


Malewole. | 

Your devilſhip's ring has no virtue; the buff-captain, the 
fallow weſtphalian, .gamon-faced zaza, cries, Stand out, mult 
have a ſtiffer warrant, or no paſs into the caſtle of comfort, 

Mendozo. ' 

Command our ſudden letter. Not enter? ſhalt : what place 
is there in Genoa but thou ſhalt ? into my heart, into my very 
heart: come, let's love; we muſt love; we two, foul and body. 

 Malovole. | , 


How did'ſt like the Hermit? a ſtrange Hermit, ſirrah. 
Mendozo. 

A dangerous fellow, very perilous: he muſt die. 

3 Malewole. 

Ay, be muſt die. 
Meudoxo. 

Thou muſt kill him. We ae wiſe; we muſt be wiſe. 
Male wole. 


And provident. 


63 Stud quick, &c.] The firſt edition reads, 
« Skud quick. 
Pietro Jacomo. 


« Like lightning. Gocd derds crawl, but miſchief flies.” 
| Mendozo. 
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Mendozo, | 
Tes, eee beware an bypocrite 


A church-man once corrupted, ab ! avoid. 


A fellow that makes Religion his ** flalking horſe, 
breeds a plague : thou ſhalt n 


. y 


O! 'tis wond'rous n how 


You both go jointly to the citadel, 
There ſup, there poiſon him : and Maria, 
Becauſe ſhe is our opp ſite, ſhall bear 
The fad ſuſpect, on which ſhe dies, or loves us. 
Malewvole, 
I run. [Exit Malevole. 
Mendoxo. 
We that are great, our ſole ſelfegood flill moves us. 
They ſhall die both, for their deſerts crave more 
Than we can recompence ; their preſence till 
Upbraids our fortunes with © beholdingneſs, 
Which we abhor ; like deed, not doer: then conclude, 
They live not, to cry out, ingratitude. 
One flick burns other, fleel cut fleel alone; 
'Tis good truft few, but O, "tis beft truſt none, ¶ Exit Mendozo. 


——  — — 
ACTUS IV, SCENAIv. 


Enter Malevole and Pietro Jacomo fill diſcuiſed, at ſeveral doors, 
Malewvole. 


How do you ? how doſt, duke ? 
Pietro Jacomo. 
O let the laſt day fall; drop, drop on our curſed heads; 
Let heaven unclaſp itſelf, vomit forth flames! | 


64 falling berſe] The falling _ was one either real or factitious, 

by which the fowler anciently ſheltered himſelf from the fight of the 

game. See Mr. Steevens's Note on Much ado about Nothing, A. 2. S. z. 
05 beholdingneſs] The fate of being beholden. A harſh word. S. 


Malevole. 


bo THE MALCONTENT, 
Mala. 

O do not rant, do not turn player ; there's more of them 

than can well live => eee (5h 
What, art thou jatidel. till ? <q 

Pietro Jacamo. ; 8 b 

I am amaz d; ſtruck in a ſwoan with wonder: I am com- 

manded to poiſon thee. | 


I am commanded to poitan thee at ſupper. 


4 i | Pietro Jacuama. 
t ſu ? : 
: __ Malevole, 
In the citadel. . 
| Pietro Facomo. 
In the citadel ? 
Malevole, 


Croſs capers I tricks! truth, a heaven! he would diſcharge 
us as boys do elder- guns, one pellet to ſtrike out another: of 
what faith art now ? 


| Pietro Facomo wor? 
All is damnation ; wickedneſs extream! there is no faith in 
man. 
Mendozo. 


In none but uſurers and brokers ; they deceive no man: 
men take em for blood - ſuekers, and ſo they are: now God 
deliver me from my friends ! 


Pietro Jacomo. 
Thy friends ? | 
- | _ Makwok. 

Yes, from my friends, for from mine. enemies I'll deliver 
myſelf, O, cut-throat friendſhip is the rankeſt villainy ! 
Mark this Mendozo; mark him for a villain : But heaven 
will ſend a plague upon him for a rogue. 
| Pietro Jacomo. 


O world! 

Malewole. 

World ! tis the only region of death, the greateſt ſhop of 
the devil; the cruel'ſt priſon of men, out of the which none 
paſs without paying their deareſt breath for a fee: there's 
nothing perfect in it but extream, extream calamity, ſuch as 


comes yonder. | 
ACTUS 
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ACTUS w. 8CENA V. 25 
Enter Aurelia, two halberts and two after, ſupported I 
Celſo ard Ferrardo ; 1 attire, id 


To baniſhment ! led on to baniſhment! 
Lady the bleflednels of rage 
tance to 
n Arrelia, OM 


e 
Why ? why ? I can defire nothing but death, 
Nor vs * thing but hell. | 
If heaven ſhould give ſufficiency of grace. 
To clear my ſoul, it would make heaven graceleſs: 
My fins would make the ſtock of mercy poor ; 
O they would © tire heaven's goodneſs to reclaim them: 
udgment is juſt yet, from that vaſt villain, 
ſure he ſhall not miſs ſad puniſhment 
Fore he ſhall rule! On to my cell of ſhame. 
1 8 Pietro Facomo, 
My cell *tis, lady; where, inſtead of maſks, 
Muſick, tilts, tournies, and ſuch court-like ſhews, 
The hollow murmur of the checkleſs winds 
Shall groan again ; whilſt the unquiet ſea 
Shakes the whole rock with foamy battery. 
There uſherleſs the air _ in and out; 
The rheumy vault will force your eyes to weep, 
Whilſt * true ea. 
A rocky barrenneſs ſhall © pierce your | 
Where all at once one reaches where he ſtands, 
With brows the roof, both walls with both his hands. 
Aurelia, 
It is too good. Bleſſed ſpirit of my lord! 
O in what orb ſoe'er thy ſoul is thron'd, 
Behold me worthily moſt miſerable ! 
0 let the anguiſh of my contrite ſpirit 
- Wor ſome 7 yn : na 
not, O joy, triumph in my juſt grief, 
Death is — — of _ and — rele 
66 fire] The firſt edition reads try. | 
67 pierce] The firſt edition reads pain. . 
Vo I. IV. F Pietro 


, IF 2 2 3 I Sev 
Belike your lord not lor d you, was unkind, 
ge 83 45 


O heaven! | 

As the foul lov'd the body, f6 lovid lie: 
Twas death to him to part my preſence, 
Heaven to ſee me pleaſed, | 
Vet I, like to a wretch given o'er to hell, 
Brake all the ſacred rites of marriage, 

To clip a baſe ungentle faithleſs villain. 

O God! a very Pagan reprobate—— 
What ſhould 1 fay ? yngrateful, throws me out, 
For whom TI loſt ſoul, body, tame, and honour. 
But 'tis molt fit: why ſhould a better fate 
Attend on any, who torſakes chaſte ſheets ; 

Fly the embrace of a devoted heart, 
Join'd by a folemn vow fore God and man, 
To taſle the brackiſh blood of beaſtly luſt, 
In an adulterous touch? O ravenous immodeſty ! 
Inſatiate impudence of appetite ! 
| Look here's your end, for mark cubat ſap in duff, 
What good in fin, even ſo much love in luſt. bY 
Joy to thy ghoſt, ſweet lord ; pardon to me! _ 
Tis the duke's pleaſure this night you reſt in court. 
Aurelia. 

Soul lurk in ſhades, run ſhame from brightſome ſkies ; 

In night the bind man miſſeth not his eyes. [ Exit. 
Malevole, 

Do not weep, kind cuckold ; take comfort, man; thy bet- 
ters have been Beccoes: Agamemnon, emperor of all the 
merry Greeks, that tickled all the true Trojans, was a Cornuto. 
Prince Arthur, that cut off twelve king,“ beards, was a Cornuto. 
Hercules, whoſe back bore up heaven, and got forty wenches 


with child in one night 
Pietro Jacomo. 


Nalevole. 
Faith, forty's enow a- conſcience ;—yet was a Cornuto. 
Patience ; mitchief grows proud; be wiſe, 


Nay, twas fifty, 


Pietro 
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r ad 
ou too : art too u me. 
_— Mahone. 


Tut, a pitiful ſurgeon makes a dan fore. T11% tent 
thee to the ground. Thinkeſt TN ſuſtain myſelf by flattering 
thee, becauſe thou art a prince ? I had rather follow a drank- 
ard, and live by licking up his vomit, than by ſervile flattery 

Pietro Jacomo, ' . 

Yet great men ha” done't. 
IH 95 Malewvole, «Pp 

Great ſlaves fear better than love; born naturally ® for a 
coal baſket; tho' the common uſher to princes preſence, for- 
tune, hath blindly given them better place, I am vowed to 


be thy affliction, 
| Pietro Facomo. 
Prythee be; I love much miſery, and be thou ſon to me. 


Exter Bilioſo. 
Malevole. 


Becauſe you are an uſurping duke —— 
Your lordſhip's well return'd from Florence. [To Bilioſo, 
| Biligfo. 
Well return'd, I praiſe my horſe. 
Malevole. 


What news from the "4 ? 

Bi | 0s ; 

I will conceal the great duke's pleaſure ; only this was his 
charge : his pleaſure 1s, that his daughter die; duke Pietro be 
baniſhed for baniſhing his blood's diſhonour ; and that duke 
Altofront be re- accepted. This is all; but I hear duke Pietro 


1s dead, 
Malevole. 
Ay, and Mendozo is duke: what will you do? 
Bilioſa, 


Is Mendozo ſtrongeſt ? | 


63 ent] A term in Surgery. So, in The White Devil, vol. VI. p. 371. 
Search my wound deeper: tent it with the ſteel that made it.“ 


69 for a coal baſket ] See Note 15 to Grim the Collier of Croydon, vol. XI. 
Þ+ 213, 
K F 2 Malevok, 
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” Malwots,. | . <>» 
Vet he in. * N 
Then yet Ill hoid with him. 


-- But if that rn turn ſtrait again, 
. 5 : * 25 „ 5 5 a . 
Why then I would turn ſtrait again. | 
— — — him that has moſt might: 
J had rather ſtand with wrong, than fall with right. 


What religion will you be of now? 
Of the duke's religion, when I know what it is. 
. F Malevole, 
O Hercules ! 
Bilioſo. | 


Hercules? Hercules was the ſon of Jupiter and Alemena. 
7 Malevole. : 
Your lordſhip is a very wit-all. 


| Bilioſo. 
Wit-all ? 

Malvole. 
Ay, all- wit. 


1 eng 
Amphytrio was a cucko | 
N ae, 
Tour lordmip ſweats, your you will ou a cloth 
for your ald worſhip's brows. * Ea Bilioſo. 
Here's a fellow to be damned! this is his inviolable maxim, 
fdner the greateſt, and oppreſs the leaſt, A whoreſon fleſh- 
fly, that will ſtill gnaw upon the lean gall'd backs, | 
| Pietro Jacomo. 
Why do'ſt thou falute him ? 
NMalewole. 5 

Faith, as bawds go to church, for faſhion ſake : come, be 
not confounded, thou art but in danger to loſe a dukedom. 
Think this; this earth is only the grave and golgotha wherein 
all things that live muſt rot: tis but the draught wherein the 
heavenly bodies diſcharge their corruption ; the very _ 

2 TI” 1 
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hill on which the ſublunary orbs caſt their excrements. Man 
is the lime of this 12 and princes are the governors of 
theſe men ; for, for our they are as free as emperors, all 
of one __ ; ba, raph +. — a pair — Feet between — fy 
emperor and the ſon of a bag ng, 
preſſng, gloling, makes the Wecken, Now, what art thou 
like to loſe ? 
A jailor's office, to keep men in bonds, 
Whilft toil and treaſon all life's good neo 
Pietro 

0 om —_— for ever re 4 

tofront, I wrong thee to ſu ane ; 
To trip thy heels u 7 a deviliſh ſli 2 
For which I now ; Toba off thy theves am thrown ; world's 

tricks abjure ; 
For vengeance though't comes ſlow, yet it comes ſure. 
OlIamcchany'd ! for here, fore the dread power, 
In true contrition, I do dedicate 
My breath to ſolitary holineſs, 
My lips to prayer, ana my breaſt's care ſhall be, 
Reſtoring Altofront to regency. 
Malewole. 


Thy vows are heard, and we accept thy faith. 
[Malevole undifguiſth bim 
Enter Ferneze and Celſo, 


Baniſh amazement : come, we four muſt ſtand full ſhock of 
fortune; be not ſo wonder-ſtricken. 


Pi ietro Jacomo. 
Doth Ferneze live? 
n a Ferneze. 
or your pardon. 
BY oy Pi. 2etro Jacomo. 


Pardon and love; give leave to recollect 

My thoughts, diſpers d in wild aſtoniſhment : 
My vows ſtand fix'd in heaven, and from hence 
I crave all love and pardon. 


79 there goes but a pair of ſheers, &c. * are both of the ſame 
piece. The ſame exp — 4 is in Mea _—_ eaſure, A. 1. S.2. See 
— the Notes of Mr. * and Leone on athe laſt- mentioned 

age. 


Malevole, 


* 
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* T5 4 . „n Male volt. 
ho doubts of providence, a. 
That ſees this change? a hearty faith to all: 
g He needs muſt riſe, that can no lower fall. 
For ſtill impetuous viciflitude | 
gr Towſeth the world; then let no maze intrude 
Upon your ſpirits : wonder not I riſe; 
For os can fink, that cloſe can temporiſe ? 
The time grows ripe for action; I'll detect 
My privat ſt plot; leſt ignorance fear ſuſpect. 
Let's cloſe to counſel, leave the reſt to fate, 


Mature diferetion is the life of fate. 2 [Exeunt. | 


/ 


Acrus v. SCENA 1. 


| Bilioſo. 
F O OL, how do'ſt thou like my calf in a long ſtocking ? 
| T afſarello, 

An excellent calf, my lord. 

| Biliqß. 

This calf hath been a reveller this twenty years. When 
monſieur Gundi lay here embaſlador, I could have carried a 
lady up and down at arm's end in a platter; and I can tell you, 
there were thoſe at that time, who, to try the ſtrength of a 
man's back and his arm, would be 72 coiſter'd. I have meaſured 
calves with moſt of the palace, and they come nothing near 
me: beſides, 1 think there be not many armours in the arſenal 
will fit me, eſpecially for the head- piece. I'll tell the: 


Paſſarello. 
What, my lord? i 
Biligſo. | 
I can eat ſtew'd broth as it comes ſeething off the fire ; or a 


7T Towſeth) To tome is to diſentangle wool or flax. See the Notes 
of Mr. Steevens and Mr. Malone on The Winter's Tale, A. 4. S. 3. 

The firſt edition reads Looſetb. 
72 coifler'd]) The meaning of this paſſage is plain enough without an 
explanation. The word coiffered I have not found in any ancient writer, 
dut it ſeems to be derived from the French word corfſer, incommoder, faire 
de la peine; or perhaps coiter, prefler, exciter. See Lacombe's Dictionnaire 
du vieux langage Frangois, 1767. 


<< we Aa AA A&M 


cuſtard, 
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cuſtard, as it comes reeking out of the oven; and I think 


there are not many lords can do it. * pomander, a 

little decay d in the ſcent ; but fix grains of maſk, ground with, 

role- water, and temper'd with a little civer, ſhall fetch her 

again preſently. 2 
P aſſarello. 


O ay, as a bawd with agua vitæ. 
24 Biligſo. i » 43 
And what, doſt thou rail upon the ladies as thou wert wont? 
8 Paſſarello. 
I were better roaſt a live cat, and might do it with more 
ſafety, I am as ſecret to ladies as their painting; there's 
Maquerelle oldeſt bawd, and a perpetual beggar. Did you 
never know of her trick to 1 in the city? 2 
| iligſo. : 


Paſarello. 

Why ſhe gets all the picture- makers to draw her picture; 
when they have done, ſhe moſt courtly finds fault with them 
one after another, and never fetcheth them ; they in revenge 
of this, execute her in pictures as they do in Germany, and 
hang her in their ſhops ; by this means 1s ſhe berter known 10 
the ſtinkards, than it ſhe had been five times caried. 


Never. 


Bilioſo. 
Fore God, an excellent policy. 
Piaſarello. 
Are there any revels to-night, my lord ? 
. Bilioſ. 
Yes, | 
7 Paſſarello. 


Good, my lord, give me leave to break a fellow's pate that 
hath abuſed me. | 
| Bilioſo. 


Whoſe pate? | f 

Young Ferrard, my lord. 
Take heed, he's very valiant; I have known him fight 

eight quarrels in five days, believe it. | 


73 a gad prmander) See Note 78 to Lingua, vol. V. p. 199. 
| 1 Paſſarello, 


\ 


r 
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O0 is a quarreller ? why then he's | 
| * 9 why an arrant 
| Biligſõ. 
How prove you that ? 


| Paſarello. 

Why thus; He that quarrels ſeeks to fight; and he that 
ſeeks to fight, ſeeks to die; and he that ſeeks to die, ſecks 
never to fight more; and he that will quarrel; and ſeeks means 
never to anſwer a man more, I think he's a coward, 

Bilioſo. 
Thou canſt prove any thing. 
0 Paſarello. 
Any thing but a rich knave, for I can flatter nb man. 
Biliofo. 

Well, be not drunk, good fool; I ſhall ſee you anon in the 

preſence. : | [ Exeunt, 


Enter Malevole and Maquerelle, at ſeveral doors oppoſite, fiaging. 
Malevole, 
The Dutchman for a drunkard. 
Maquerelle, 
The Dane for golden locks. 
Malevole. 


74 The Iriſhman for uſquebaugh. 
\ | Maquerelle. 
The Frenchman for the pox. 
| Matlewole, 
O thou art a bleſſed creature! had I a modeſt woman to 


conceal, I would put her to thy cuſtody, for no reaſonable crea- 
ture would ever ſuſpect her to be in thy company; ha, thou 


74 The Iriſhman for uſquebaugh] The Iriſh have long been celebrated 
on account of — adac e this liquor. — in The Image of 
Trelande, 1581, Sign. F a, takes notice of it: 

« Againe if fortune faunth, 
« Or on them chaunce to ſmile : 
« She filles them then with zſtebeag be, 
4 And wine an other while.” 
In the margin he obſerves, that u/ſkebeaghe is aqua vite. See alſo Mr. 
Malone's Note on The Merry Wives of Windſor, A. 2. S. 2. 


* 
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70 


THE MALCONT ENT. 65 
art a melodious Maquerelle ; thou — of a enn and 
ſubſtance of a beaſt. 


Enter paſſarello. a ' * 


O fool, will ye be ready anon o go with me to the revel? 
the hall wal be fo peſter'd anon 
Paſſarello. 
Ay, as the country is with attornies. 
Malevole, 
hut haſt thou there, _ ? 
a 
Wine; ; I hare learnt to drink fince I went with my lord am- 
baſſador ; I'll drink to the health of madam Maquerelle, 
Malevole. 
Why, thou waſt wont to rail upon her. 
Paſſarello. 
Ay, but ſince I borrow'd money of her, 
Pll drink to her health now, as gentlemen viſit brokers ; 
Or as knights ſend veniſon to the city ; 
Either to take up more money, or to procure longer for- 
bearance. 


Nale wol. 
" Give me the bowl; I drink a health to Altofront our de- 
poſed duke. ; 
Paſarelio, 
I'll take it ſo; now I'll begin a health to madam — : 
To Malevole. 
Pugh! I will not e her. 
1 p! 8 aſſarello, 
Why, I pledg'd your lord. 
Malewole. 
I care not. 
Paſſarello. 


Not pledge madam Maquerelle ? why then will I ſpew up 
your lord again with this fool's finger, 


Malewvole. 
Hold, T'll take it. 
Maquerelle, 
Now thou haſt drank my health, fool, I am friends with thee. 
Paſſarello. 


gs” THE MALCONTENT. 
, 1 Paſſarello. | 
Art? art? | 


T5 When Griffon /aw the reconciled quean 
ering about his neck her arms to caſt; 
He threw off ford, and heart's malignant fiream, 
Aud her below the lovely loins embrac'd, AW 
Adieu, madam Maquerelle. [Exit Paſſarello. 
Malevok. | 
And how doſt thou think o' this trans formation of ſtate 


now ? 
elle. | 


Verily very well; for we women always note, the falling of 
the one is the rifing of the otfer; ſome muſt be fat, ſome 
muſt be lean, ſame muſt be fools, and ſome muſt be lords; 
fome muſt be knaves, and ſome muſt be officers ; ſome muſt 
be beggars, ſome muſt be knights; ſome muſt be cuckolds, 
and ſome muſt be citizens. As for example, I have two court- 


dogs, the moſt fawning curs, the one called Watch, the other 


Catch; now I, like lady Fortune, ſometimes love this dog, 

ſometimes raiſe that dog; ſometimes favour Watch, moſt com- 
monly fancy Catch ; now that dog which I favour I feed, and 
he's ſo ravenous, that what I give he never chaws it, gulps it 
down whole, without any reliſh of what he has, but with a 
greedy expectauon ot what he ſhall have. The other dog 


M a ev oe . 


No more dog, ſweet Maquerelle, no more dog. And what 
hope haſt thou of the dutcheſs Maria? will ſhe ſtoop to the 
duke's lure ? will ſhe coo, think'ſt? | 

uerelle. 

Let me ſee, where's the ſign now? ha' ye e' er a calendar? 
where's the ſigu trow you ? 

| Malevole, 
Sign! why is there any moment in that? 
Maguerelle. 
O! believe me, a moſt ſecret power; look ye, a/ Chaldean 
or an Aſſyrian, I am ſure "was a moſt ſweet ſew, told me, 


75 When Griffon, &c.) Grifſen is one of the heraes of Orlando Furioſo, 
from whence one might ſuſpect theſe lines to be taken. I do not, how- 
ever, find them there. 


I court 


NO 


F 
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court any woman in the right ſign, you ſhall not miſs, But 
you mult take her in the right vein then; as, when the ſign is 
in Piſces, a fiſhmonger's wife is very ſociable; in Cancer, a 

eciſian's wite is very flexible; in Capricorn, a merchant's 
wite hardly holds out; in Libra, a lawyer's wife is very tracta- 
ble, eſpecially if her huſband be at the term; only in Scorpio 
tis very dangerous meddling. Has the duke ſent any jewel, 
and rich ſtones ? 

Enter Captain, 
3 Male uolo. | 

Ay, I think thoſe are the beſt ſigns to take a lady in. By 
your favour, ſignior, I muſt diſcourſe with the lady Maria, 
Altofront's dutcheſs; 1 muſt enter for the duke. 

Captain, | 

She here ſhall give you interview: I received the guardſhip 
of this citadel from the good Altofront, and for his uſe Pl 
keep it tiil I am of no uſe. 5 
Malevole, 

Wilt thou ? O heavens, that a chriſtian ſhould be found in a 
butf-jerkin ! Captain Conſcience, I love thee, captain. | 

(Exit Captain. 
We attend, and what hope haſt thou of this dutchels's eaſineſs ? 
Magquerelle, 

"Twill go hard, ſhe was a cold creature ever; ſhe hated . 
monkies, fools, jeſters, and gentlemen-· uſhers extremely; ſhe 
had the vile trick on't, not only to be truly modeſtly honoura- 
ble in her own conſcience, but ſhe would avoid the leaſt wan- 
ton carriage that might incur ſuſpect. As God bleſs me, ſhe 
had almoſt brought bed-prefling our of faſhion ; 1 could ſcarce 
get a fine for the leaſe ot a lady's favour once in a fortnight. 

Malewole. 

Now, in the name of immodeſty, how many maidenheads 

haſt thou brought to the block ? 
Magquerelle, 

Let me ſee: Heaven forgive us our miſdeeds ! Here's the 

duicheſs. | 


ACTUS 
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Acrus v. s ENA Il. 
| Enter Maria and Captain, 
G 0D dies thee, lady. 


Out of thy company. 

Malevole. 
We have brought thee tender of a huſband. 
| Maria. 

I hope I have one already. 

werelle, w_ 

Nay, by mine honour, madam, as good ha' ne'er a huſband 
as a baniſh'd huſband, he's in another world now. Þ ll tell ye, 
lady, I have heard of a ſect that maintained, when the huſ- 
baud was aſleep, the wife might lawfully entertain another 
man, for then her huſband was as dead, much more when he 


3s baniſh'd. 0 
Maria. 


Unhoneſt creature ! 
Maguerelle. | 
- Piſh, honeſty is but an art to ſeem ſo; pray ye what's 
. honeſty ? what's conſtancy? but fables feign'd, odd old fools' 
chat, deviſed by jealous fools, to wrong our liberty. 
| Malevole. 

Molly, he that loves thee is a duke ; Mendozo, he will main- 
tain thee royally, love thee ardently, defend thee powerfully, 
marry thee ſumpruouſly, and keep thee in deſpite of 7% Roſi- 
clear, or Donzel del Phœbo; there's jewels, if thou wilt, ſo; 


if not, ſo, 
X Maria, 


Captain, for God's ſake, fave poor wrechedneſs 
From tyranny of luſtful inſolence: 
Inforce me in the deepeſt dungeon dwell, 
Rather than here, here round about is hell. 


76 Roficlear—Deonzel dil Pbæbo;] See The Mirror of Knighthood. 8. 
O my 
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O my dear'ſt Altofront! where · e er thou breathe, 

Let my ſoul fink into the ſhades beneath, 

Before I ſtain thine honour! this thou haſt ; 

And long as I can die, I will live chaſte, 
| Malewvote 


'Gainſt him that cam inſorce, how vain is iſe 


_ ith Tag 
She that can be enforced, has neꝰ er a knife. 
She that through force her limbs with Iuft enrols, 
_ Cleopatra's ab and Portia's coals, hs . 
amend you. [Exit with Captain. 
| l 1 | 
Now the fear of the devil for ever go with thee! Maque- 
relle, I tell thee I have found an honeſt woman: faith, I per- 
ceive when all is done, there is of women as of all other things, 
ſome good, moſt bad; ſome ſaints, ſome ſinners ; for as now- 
a-days, no courtier but has his miſtreſs, no captain but has 
his 77 cockatrice, no cuckold but has his horns, and no fool but 
has his feather ; even ſo, no woman but has her weakneſs and 
feather too, no ſex but has his: I can hunt the letter no far- 
ther. O God, how loathſome this toying is to me! that a 
duke ſhould be fore d to fool it ! well, 52 — plena ſunt omnia. 
Better play the fool lord, than be the fool lord! now, where's 
yout flights, madam Maquerelle ? 


Why, are ye ignorant that tis ſaid, a ſqueamiſh affeted 
niceneſs is natural to women, and that the excuſe of their 
yielding is only (forſooth) the difficult obtaining. You muſt 
put her to't; women are flax, and will fire in a moment. 

| A Malevole. P « 

Why, was not the flax put. into thy mouth, and yet thou! 

thou ſet fire, thou ages” N 
elle. 

Marry, but I'll tell ye now, you were too hot 

ihe * Malevole, | 

The fitter to have inflamed the flax, woman. 

Maguerelle. 
You were too boiſterous, ſpleeny, for indeed 


77 corkarrice] See Note 41 to The Antiquary, vol. X. p. 87. 
Male vole 
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E Malevole, | ' 1 
So, go, thou art a weak pandreſs, now I ſee, 
' Sooner earth's fre beaven itfelf ſhall waſte, | king's 
Than all with heat can melt a mind that's chaſte. L 27% 
Go thou, the duke's lime-twig, I'll make the duke turn thee out 


of thine office ; what, not get one touch of hope, and bad her 
at ſuch advantage? 
 Maquerelle. | ; 


No o my conſcience, now I think in my diſcretion we did 
not take her in the right ſign, the blood was not in the true 


'vein, ſure! 


Enter Bilioſo. 
' Bilioſo. N : j 

Make way there ; the duke returns from the inthronement, 
Malevole. 


: Malevole., 
Our, e 
* Biligſo. 
Malevole. 
; Malevole. 
Hence ye groſ-jaw'd, peaſantly—out, go. 


iligſo. 

Nay, ſweet Malevole, ſince my return, I hear you are be- 
come the thing I always propheſied would be, an advanced 
-—» of worthily employed faithfulneſs, a man of grace, dear 

iend. 1 
Come; what? & quoties peccant homines.—If as often as 
courtiers play the knaves, honeſt men ſhould be angry, Why 
look ye, we mull “s collogue ſometimes, forfwear ſometimes. 

Te . Malewole. 


Be damn'd ſometimes ! 
| Bilioſo. 


Right; Nemo omnibus horis ſapit. No man can be honeſt at 


all hours. Neccſſity often depraves virtue. 
Malevole, 


I will commend {thee to the duke. 


ue] In cant language, the word collague means to <vhbeed{,, 
inſtances of it in Mr. Steevens's Note on 1lamict, A. 1. S. 2. 


7s — 
B iliolo, 


See lever 


(Exit. 
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| Bugs. | 

Do, let us be friends, man. 
Malevole. | - 

And knaves, man. | 55 

r Bil. 
Right, let us proſper and purchaſe ; our lordſhips ſhall live, 
and our knavery be forgotten. N en 


him. 


Biba. 


Malevole. 
For impudence and faithleſſneſs are the main ſtays to great- 


5 ES, Bilioſs. 
By the lord, thou art a profound lad ! 
4 NMalevole. 
By the lord, thou art a perfect knave; out, ye 7 antient 
Set. "_ EF 
Bilieſo. 


Peace, peace, and thou wilt not be a friend to me as I am a 
knave, be not a knave to me as I am thy friend, and diſcloſe 
mes Peace, Cornets. 


\ 


True. 


— ——ñ — 


er S ENA III. 


Euter Prepaſſo and Ferrardo, two Pages with lights, Celſo and 
Equato, Mendozo in duke's robes, Bilioſo and Guerrino. 
[ Exeunt all ſave Malevole and Mendozo. 


Mendozo. 


Ox, on; leave us, leave us: ſtay, where is the hermit ? 
Male vole. 
Wich duke Pietro; with duke Pietro. 


79 antient damnation] A very ſtrong, though not à very delicate phraſe 
which Shakſpeare has put into the mouth of ſuliet. 8. 
NMendoxo. 


* o 


7 


- ; 6 | 
vs. 


le that by any ways gets riches, his means never ſhame | 
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ban une. 


Is be dead? js he poiſoned? 
. Dead as the duke is, 


* 1 
. 
0 


» Mendozo. 
| Good, excellent; he will not blab ; — lives in 


crecy. Come hither, come hither. 

| Male volk. 
' © Thou haſt a certain ſtrong villainous beat 8 thee = 
nature cannot endure. 

| | Mendozg. 


Scent, man? what 1 Maria, what anſwor to our ſuit! 1 


Cold, froſty ; ſhe 1s obſtinate. 
Mendoxo. 


Then ſhe's but dead; tis reſolute, ſhe dies. 
Black deed only through black 1—2 ſafely flies. 
levole. 


Pugh ! celera je ſeeleribus tutum off iter, 
n, 


What, art a ſcholar? art a politician ? ſure thou art an er- 
tand knave. 
Nals vol. 


Who I? I have been twice an under - ſneriff, man. 
Well, I will go rail upon ſome great man, that I may purchaſe 
the baſtinado, or elſe go marry ſome rich Genoan lady, and 


inſtantly go travel. 
Mendozo, 


Travel when thou art married! 
. Malewvole, 


Ay, tis your young lord's faſhion to do ſo, thbugh he was 
ſo lazy, being a batchelor, that be would never . ſo far as 
the univerfity ; yet when he married her, tales off, and Catſoe 


for England. 
"x 
And why for Englapd ? 
Malevole. 


Becauſe there is no brothel-houſes there. 
Mcndozo, 


Nor courtezans ? 


Malevoli, 


* 


* 
£47 


7 
with the ſtews, and your 
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Malewole. 


Neither; your whore went down 
punk came up with the puritan. 


; Mendozo.  * 
Canſt thou impoiſon ? canit thou impoiſon ? 


Excellently; no ſew, pothecary, or politician better. 
Look ye, here's a box; whom would'ſt thou impoiſon ? 
here's a box, which, when opened, and the fume taken up 
in the conduits through which the brain purges itſelf, doth 
inſtantly for twelve hours ſpace bind up all ſhew of life in a deep 
ſenſeleſs ſleep : here's another, which, being opened under the 
ſleeper's noſe, choaks all the powers of life, kills him ſuddenly. 


Ent er Celſo. 


Mexdozo, 
I'll try experiments, *tis good not to be deceived : fo, ſo, 
catzo. | [ Seems to poiſon Malevole, 
. Who «vould fear that may deſtroy ? | 


Death hath no teeth, or tongue ; 

And he that's great, to him are ſlaves, 

Shame, murder, fame, and wrong—— 

Celſo! 5 | 
Cel, 0s 


My honoured lord! 
Mendozo. 


The good Malevole, that plain-tongued man, alas, is dead 
on ſudden ! wond'rous ſtrangely ! He held in our eſteem good 
place, Cello, ſee him buried, ſee him buried. 

Celſo. 


| Mendozo. 

And, Celfo, pr'ythee let it be thy care to-night 
To have ſome pretty ſhew, to ſolemnize 
Our high inſtallment ; ſome muſick, maſkery, 
We'll give fair entertain unto Maria, 
The dutcheſs to the baniſh'd Altofront : 
Thou ſhalt conduct her from the citadel 


Unto the palace; think on ſome maſkery, 
Vo. IV. 


J ſhall obſerve ye. 
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Of what ſhape; ſweet lord? 


What ſhape? why any quick · done fiction; 
As ſome brave ſpirits of the Genoan dukes, 
To come out of Elyſium forſooth, 

Led in by Mercury, to gratulate 

Oür happy fortune; ſome ſuch thing, 

Some far-fet trick good for ladies, ſome ſtale toy 
Or other, no matter ſo't be of our deviſing. 

Do thou prepare't, tis but for a faſhion ſake, 
Fear not, it ſhall be grac'd ; man, it ſhall take, 


Celſo; 
All ſervice, 
Mendozd, 
All thanks, our hand ſhall not be cloſe to thee, farewel. 
Now is my treachery ſecure, nor can we fall ; 
Mifchief that profpers men do virtue call, | 
Dll truft to no man; he that by tricks gets <vreathes, 
s them with ſteel; no man ſecurely breathes 
Out of deſerved rank : the crowd will mutter, fool: 
Mo cannot bear with ſpite, be cannot rule, 
The chiefeft ſecret for a man of fate 5 
1s, to live ſenſeleſs of e cherry [Exit Mendozo, 


Death of the damn'd thief! [Starts uþ and ſpeaks, 
Tl make one of the maſk ; thou ſhalt have rome 
Brave ſpirits of the antique dukes. 

. | Celſo, 
My lord, what ſtrange deluſion ? 
Malevole. 

Moſt happy, dear Celſo, poiſon'd with an empty box: Tl 
give thee all anon: my lady comes to court, there is a whirl 
of fate comes tumbling on ; the caſtle's captain ſtands for me, a 
the people pray for me, the great leader of the juſt ſtands for 
me: then courage, Celſo. 4+. 

For no\diſaftrous chance can ever move him, 


That leaveth nothing but a God above him, [ Exeunt. pr 
Enter 


—— —- a «« * 
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Enter Prepaſſo and Bilioſo, two Pages before them, Maquerelle, 
Bianca, and Emilia. 
| Bianca. | 
Make room there, room for the ladies : why, gentlemen, 
will not ye ſuffer the ladies to be entered in the great cham- 
ber? why, gallants? and you, fir, to drop your torch where 
the beauties mult fit too: 
P repaſſo. 


And there's a great fellow plays the knave; why doſt not 
ſtrike him? 


Let him play the knave a God's name; think'ſt thou, I have 
no more wit than to ſtrike a great fellow? the muſick! more 
lights! revelling ! ſcatfolds ! do you bear ? let there be oaths 
enough ready at the door, ſwear out the devil himſelf. Let's 
leave the ladies, and go ſee if the lords be ready for them. 

[All ſave the ladies depart. 
uerelle. 

And by my troth, beauties, why do you not put you into 
the faſhion? this is a ſtale cut, you muſt come in faſhion : 
look ye, you muſt be all felt, felt and feather, a felt upon your 
bare hair : look ye, theſe tiring things are juſtly out of requeſt 
now: and, do you hear? you muſt wear“ falling bands, you 
muſt come into the falling faſhion : there is ſuch a deal a pin- 
ning theſe ruffs, when the fine clean fall is worth all: and 
again, if you ſhould chance to take a nap in the afternoon, 
your falling band requires no ** poking ſtick to recover its 
form : believe me, no faſhion to the falling band, I ſay. 

| Bianca. 
And is not fignior St. Andrew a gallant fellow now ? 
Maguerelle. 

By my maidenhead, la, honour and he agree as well toge- 

ther, as a ſattin ſuit and woollen ſtockings. | 
Emilia. 

But is not marſhal Make-room, my ſervant in reverſion, a 

proper gentleman ? ' 


80 falling bands] See Note 4 to The Roaring Girl, vol. VI. p. 10. 
*1 poking flick] See Note 24 to The Honefs bore, vol. III. p. 280. 
G 2 2 elle. 
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Magquerelle. | 

+ Yes, in reverfion, as he had his office; as in truth he hath 

all things in reverſion: he has his miſtreſs in reverſion, his 

cloaths in reverſion, his wit in reverſion; and indeed he is a 

ſuitor to me for my dog in reverſion : but in good verity, la, he 

is as proper a gentleman in reverſion as—and indeed as fine 

a man as may be, having a red beard, and a pair of warpt legs, 
Bianca. | 

But I, faith I am moſt monſtrouſty in love with count 

. Quidlibet in quodlibet ; is he not a pretty, dapper,“ unidle 


gallant? 
| Maguerelle. 
He is even one of the moſt buſy - finger'd lords; he will put 
the beauties to the ſqueak moſt hideoully, | 
Bilioſo. 

Room! make a lane there ! the duke is entering: ſtand 
handſomely ; for beauty's ſake, take up the ladies there, So, 
_ cornets ! cornets ! 1 


* 


— 


ACTUS v. SCENA IV. 


Enter Prepaſſo, joins to Bilioſo, two pages and lights; Ferrardo, 
Mendozo, at the other door. two pages with lights, and the 
Captain leading in Maria; the Duke meets Maria, and cliſeth 
with her; the reft fall back. 


M ADAM, with gentle ear receive my ſuit ; 
A kingdom's ſafety ſhould o'erpoile {light rites ; 
Marriage is merely nature's policy: 

Then, ſince unleſs our royal beds be join'd, 
Danger and civil tumults fright the ſtate, I 


Be wiſe as you are fair, give way to fate. 
Maria, 


What would'ſt thou, thou affliction to our houſe ? 
Thou ever devil, twas thou that baniſhed'it 
My truly noble lord. | 

| Mendozo, 


I? | 
32 unidle] windle, firſt edition, 
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Maria. 
Ay. by thy plots, by thy black ſtratagems, 
Twelve — have 2 change ine I beheld 
The loved preſence of my deareſt lord. 
O thou, far worſe than death ! he parts but foul 
From a weak body ; but thou, ſoul from ſoul 
Diſſever'ſt, that which God's own hand did knit; 
Thou ſcant of honour, full of deviliſh wit. 
| ; ' Mendozo. 
We'll check your too intemperate laviſhneſs, 
I can, and will. 


Maria. 
What canſt ? 
| Mendozo. 
Go to, in baniſhment thy huſband dies. 
Maria. 
He ever is at home that's ever wiſe, 
| Mendozo. 
You muſt never meet more ; reaſon ſhould love control. 
Maria, 
Not meet! 
She that dear loves, her love's till in her foul. 
| Mendozo, 
You are but a woman ; lady, you muſt yield, 
| Maria 


O ſave me, thou innated baſhfulneſs, 
Thou only ornament of woman's modeſty, 
Mendozo. 
Modeſty : death, I'll torment thee, 
Maria. 
Do, urge all torments, all afflictions try, 
Til die my lord's, as long as I can die. 
Mendozo, 
Thou obſtinate, thou ſhalt die. 
Captajn, that lady's life is forfeit 
To juſtice; we have examined her, 
And we do find, ſhe hath impoiſon'd 
The reverend hermit ; theretore we command 
Severeſt cuſtody. Nay, it you'll do's no good, 
You'll do's no harm ; a tyrant's peace is blood, 
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, | Maria. 
O thou art merciful! O gracious devil! 
Rather by much let me condemned be | 
For ſeeming murder, than be damn'd for thee, 
I'll mourn no more; come, girt my brows with flow'rs, 


Revel and dance; ſoul, now thy wiſh thou haſt, 
Die like a bird ; poor heart, thou ſhalt die chaſte, 


Enter Aurelia in mourning habit. 


Lift is a froft of cold fig, 
| Aurelia. 
And death the thaw of all our wanity. 
Was't not an honeſt prieſt that wrote ſo? 
Mendozo 


Who let her in? 
5 Bilioſo, 
Forbear. bes 
7 2 
F orbear. : | FI | 
Aurelia, 


Alas ! calamity, is every where, 
Sad miſery, deſpight your double doors, 
Will enter even in court. | | 


5 Aurelia. 
I ha' done; one word; take heed; I ha? done. 


Enter Mercury with loud muſicl. 
m_— 

Cyllenian Mercury, the god of ghoſts, 

From gloomy ſhades that ſpread the lower coaſts, 
Calls four high- famed Genoan dukes to come, 
And make this preſence their Elyſium, 
= paſs away this high triumphal night, 

Vith ſong and dances, courts more ſoft delight, 
| | Aur ella. 

Are you god of ghoſts? I have a ſuit depending in hell 
betwixt me and my conſcience ; I would fain have thee help 
me to an advocate. 

LS Biligſo. 


Peace. 
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71 Il be your la — 

ercury ſha k . 

ESA 5 
Nay faith, Mercury has too good a face to be a right 


lawyer. 
Prepaſſo. 
Peace, forbear : Mercury preſents the maſk, 

Cornets; The ſong to the cornets, which playing, the maſk enter: 
Malevole, Pietro, Ferneze, aud Celſo in white robes, with 
Aukes* crowns upon laurel wreathes ; piftolets and ſhort fevords 

under their r bes. = ; 
| Mendozo. 
Celſo, Celſo, court Maria for our love ; lady, be gracious, 
yet grace, | 
* n Maria. 
With me, ſir? [Malevole takes his wife 19 dance. 
Yes, more loved than my breath ; 
With you I'll dance. 


Maria. 
Why then yoy dance with death. 
But come, fir, I was ne'er more apt to mirth, 
Death gives eternity a glorious breath : | 
O, to die honour d, who would fear to die ? 
| | Malevole, 
They die in fear who live in willainy. 


Yes, believe him, lady, and be rubd by him. 


Pietro Jacomo. 
Madam, with me. [Pietro 5 his wife Aurelia to daxce, 
urelia. Dn rays : 
Would'it then be miſerable ? 
P ietro Jacomo. 


Aurelia. 1 
O yet forbear my hand! away! fly ! fl 
O ſeek not her, that only ſeeks to die ! * 
tre Jm 


I need not wiſh. 


Poor loved foul ! 


G 4 Aurelia. 


» a A 
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Aur elia. 
Wba, would*ſt court miſery? 
2 Pietro Jacomo. 5 
ves. 
$1: | Aurelia. 


She'll come too ſoon ; 0 my grieved heart! 
Pietro Jacomo. 
Lady, ha' done, ha' done. 
Come, let's dance, be once from ſorrow free. 
Aurelia. 
Art a ſad man? > 
| Pietro Jacomo. 

Yes, ſweet. | 
5s 8 Aur elia. | 
Then we'll agree. 
[Ferneze takes Maquerelle, and Celſo Bianca: then the cor- 
ncis ſound the meaſure, one change and reſt, 


Fernexe. 
Believe it, lady, ſhall I ſwear, let me enjoy you in private, 
and F'll marry you, by my ſoul. [ To Bianca, 
Bianca, © 


J had rather you would ſwear by your body: I think that 
would prove the more regarded oath with you. 


Fernexe. 
Til ſwear by them both tb pleaſe vou. 
ianca. 
o! damn them not both to pleaſe me, for God's ſake. 
Ferneze. 


Faith, ſweet creature, let me enjoy. you to night, and DP ll 
marry you to morrow fortnight, by my tioth, la. 

aguerelle, 

On his troth, la! believe him not; that kind of cunny- 
catching is as ſiale as fir Oliver Anchove's perfum'd jerkin : 
promiſe of matrimony by a young gallant, to bring a virgin 
lady into a fool's paradiſe; make her a great woman, and 
then caſt her off: tis as common and natural to a courtier, as 
jealouſy to a citizen, gluttony to a puritan, wiſdom to an 
alderman, pride to a taylor, or an empty handbaſket to one 
of theſe ſixpenny damnations: of his troth, la! believe him 


not; traps to catch pole · cats. 
; Malcwole. 
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Keep face conſt let ſudden paſſian ſpeak in 
your conſtant, no 
your eyes. [To Mana. © 
Maris, 
O my Altofront! 5 8 
Pietro Jacomo. 


A tyrant's jealouſies 
Are very nimble ; you conceive it all. 
My heart, th Knees, doth bumbly fal, 
y heart, tho' not my knees, doth hum 
Low as the earth to 4 8 [79 Pietro. 
Pietro Facomo | 
Peace, next change, no words. 
Maria. 
Speak to ſuch, ay; O what will affords ! 


Cornets ſound the meaſure over again ; ; which 2 they unmaſk. 


Malevole ! [ They 5 heir piftals * 
alevole ! environ Mendozo, bending their on 
[ 'S P | 


No. | 
 Mendozo. 
Altofront ! duke Pietro! Ferneze ! hah! 
All, 
Duke Altofront! duke Altofront! [ Cornets, a flouriſh. 
Mendozo. 
Are we ſurpriz'd ? what ſtrange deluſions mock 
Our ſenſes! do I dream? or have I dreamt | | 
ö (7% ſeize upon NIL 
This two days ſpace? where am I? 
Malewole. 
Where an arch villain 1 is. 
Mendoxo. 
O lend me breath till I am fit to die. 
For peace with heaven, for your own ſoul's ke, 
Vouchſate me lite, 
Pietro Jacomo. 
Ignoble villain ! whom neither heaven nor hell, 


Goodaeſs of God or man, could once make good. 
6 Malevole. 
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up N | __ 

Baſe, treacherous wretch ! what grace canſt thou expect, 
That haſt grown eat graceleſſneſs ? " 


ndozo. | 
O life! 
| ; ' Malwohk.. a 
Slave, take thy life. | 
Wert thou defenced through blood and wounds, 
The ſterneſt horror of a civil fight, | 
Would I atchieve thee ; but proftrate at my feet 
orm to burt thee : "tis the heart of ſlaves ; 
deigns to tri over peaſants graves. 
For ſuch thou N birth doth — inroll 
Ana mong monarchs, but a glorious ſoul, 
Ol have feen ſtrange accidents of ſtate, 
The flatterer like the ivy clip the oak, 
And waſte it to the heart : luſt ſo confirm'd, 
That the black act of fin itſelf not ſham'd 
'To be term'd courtſhip. 
O they that are as great as be their fins, 
Let them remember, that th' inconſtant peop'e 
Love many men meerly for their faces, 
And outward ſhews ; and they do covet more 
To have a fight of theſe than of their virtues. 
Yet thus much let the great ones ſtill conceal, 
When they obſerve not heaven's impoſed conditions, 
They are no men, but forfeit their commiſſions. 
i Maguerelle. 
O my lord, I have liv'd in the court this twenty year; 
they that have been old courtiers, and come to live in the 
city, they are ſpighted at, and thruſt to the walls like apricots, 


good my lord. 
Bilioſo. 


My lord, I did know your lordſhip in this diſguiſe; you 
ined me ever ſay, it Altofront did return, I would ſtand for 


him: beſides, *twas your lordſhip's pleaſure to call me wittal 
and cuckold ; you muſt not think, but that I knew you, I 


would have put it vp fo patiently, 
$ 


Ma levole 5 
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Y joy d ſpi 
ou O er- pirits, wipe your long wet | 
175 Pike and Aurelia. 
Hence mw this man: [ Kicks out Mendozo. ] an eagle takes, 
not Hies. 
You to your vows : [To Pietro and Aurelia.] and thou unto 
33 the ſuburbs: [To Maquerelle. 
You to my worſt friend I would hardly give: [To Bilioſo. 
Thou art a perfect old knave ; all pleaſed live. 
You two unto my breaſt ; [To Celſo and the Captain. 
thou to my heart, | [To Maria, 
The reſt of idle actors idly part; 
And as for me, I here aſſume my right, 
With which I hope all's pleas'd : to all 1 
[ Cornets flouriſh. omnes. 


B3 the ſuburbs 21 Where in moſt countries the ſtews are ſituated. 
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An imperfect ODE, being but one Stave, 
Spoken by the PROLOGUE, 


O cure each hurt hi thouzht to private ſenſe, 
1s the foul uſe of ill bred impudence : 
Immodeſi cenſure now grows wild, 
Al over-running, 
Let innocence be ne er ſo chaſte, 
Yet at the laſt 
She is dafl d 
With too nice-brained cunning. 
O you of fairer ſoul, 
 Controul 
With an Herculean arm 
This harm: 
Al once teach all old freed\m of a pen, 
Which flill muff write f fools, whilft writes of men, 


7 
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YOUR modeft filence, full of beedy fil, 

Makes me thus ſpeak : a voluntary illneſs : 
1s merely ſenſelgſi, but unwilling error; _ 
Such as proceeds hom too raſh youthful fervour 
May <vell be callid a fault, but not a fin, | 
Rivers take names from founts where they begin. 

Then let not too ſewere an eye peruſe 
84 The /lighter brakes of our reformed muſe ; 
Who could herſcIf, herſelf of faults detect, 
But that ſhe knows "tis eaſy to correct, 
Tho' ſome men's labour e troth to err is fit, 
As long as wiſdom's not profeſi'd, but wit. 
Then till another's happier muſe appears, 
Till his Thalia eat your learned ears, 
To whoſe dejertful lamps pleas d fates impart 
Art above nature, judgment abuve art, 
Receive this piece, which hope nor fear yet daunteth : 
He that knows moſt, knows moſt how much he wanteth. 


*4 The flighter brakes of our reformed muſe;] I ſuppoſe by this expreſ- 
ſion is meant the unculti vated parts of our performance; brakes (i. e. 
tern) commonly grow in ground that is never till'd, or broken up. 8. 
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(r.) The Malcontent. By John ranges 1604. Printed 
at London by V. S. for William Aſpley, and are to be ſolde 
at his ſhop in Paule's Church- yard. 4to. | 


2.) The Malcontent, Augmented by Marſton. With 


y the King's Majeſties Servants. ' 


the "Additions ; ; 1 * 
Written by John Webſter, 1604. At London, Printed by 
V. 8. for — Aſpley, and are to be ſold at his ſhop in 


Paule's Church-yard. 4to. 
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G EORGE CHAPMAN was born at * Hitching-hilf, in 
the County of Hertford, ſome time in the year 15 67. 
After being well grounded in ſchool-learning, be ſent to 
the Univerfity, but whether to Oxford or Cambridge was un · 
known to Anthony Wood, who declares himſelf certain be 
reſided ſome time at the former *, where he was obſerved to be 
moſt excellent in the Latin and Greek tongũes, but not in Logic 
or Philoſophy, which may be preſumed to be the reaſon he 
took no degree there. He appears to have been a man of a 
very reſpectable character, being countenanced and patronized 
by ſeveral eminent perſons, particularly Sir Thomas Walf 77 
ham and his ſon, and by Prince Henry, ſon of James the F irſt. 
Wood imagines, that he was a ſworn ſervant either to James 
the Firſt or his Queen, and ſays he was highly valued, but 
not ſo much as Ben Jonſon. The ſame writer * adds, that 
&% he was a perſon of moſt reverend aſpect, religious and 
« temperate. qualities, rarely meeting in a poet.” And an- 
other “, that ** he was much reſorted to latterly by young per- 
* ſons of parts as a poetical Chronicle; but was very choice 
« whom he admitted to him, and preſerved in his own perſon 
„the dignity of Poetry, which he compared to a flower of 
the ſun which diſdains to open its leaves to the eye of a 
« ſmoaking taper.” After living to the age of 77 years, 
he died on the 12th day of May, 1634, in the pariſh of St. 
Giles in the Fields, and was buried on the South-fide of the 
Church-yard there. His friend Inigo Jones erected a monu- 
ment to his memory near the place of his interment. 

Chapman is a writer who obtained much applauſe in his 
time, and was greatly praiſed by his contemporaries. Hig 
Tranſlation of Homer acquired him a conſiderable degree of 


» William Browne /Britannia's Paſſorali, b. II.) ſpeaks of him as, 
The learned ſhepheard of faire Hizching-bill.” f 

This may, however, only allude to his refiding there; and Wood fup- 
poſes him of a Kentiſh vg | 

> Athenz Oxonienſes, vol. I. p. 592. 

3 Tbid, 

+ Oldys, in his MS, Notes on Langbaine. It ſeems to be a quotation, 
dut the writer is not named. . 
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l 
reputation. Mr. Dryden tells us, that Waller uſed to ſay he 
never could read it without incredible tranſport. It is much 
&enſured by Mr. Pope, who, notwithſtanding, acknowledges 
that there js a daring, fiery ſpirit, which animates it, ſomething 
like what one might imagine Homer himſelf would have writ 
before he arrived at years of diſcretion. | 

le tranſlated alſo the Batrachomyomacbia; finiſhed Marlow's 
Tranſlation of Maſæus; and produced ſeveral original Poems, 
and ſome other Tranſlations. 

He is the Author of the following dramatick performances: 

(1.) The Blind Beggar of Alexandria: A Comedy. Moſt 
pleaſantly diſcourſing his variable humours in diſguiſed ſhapes 
full of conceit and pleaſure : ſundry times publickly acted in 
London by the Right Honourable the Earl of Notingham, 
Lord High Admiral, his ſervants. 4to, 1 $98: | 

(2) A pleaſant Comedy; intitled, An Humerous Daye's 
« Myrth. As it hath beene ſundrie times publickely acted 
„ by the Right Honourable the Earl of Notingham, Lord 
« High Admiral, his ſervants.” 4to, 1 599. | 
3.) All Fooles: A Comedy. Preſented at the Black 
& Friers, and lately before his Majeſtie.” 4to, 1605. 

(4.) ** Eaitward Hoe, As it was play'd in the Black 
* Friers. By the Children of her Majeſtie's Revels. Made 
„ by George Chapman, - Ben Jonſon, and John Marlton,” 

to, 1605, A {P | 
5 (5. The Gentleman Uſher : A Comedy. 4to, 1606. 

(6.) ** Monſieur D'Olive: A Comedie. As it was ſundrie 
ce times ated by her Majeſtie's Children at the Blacke 
« Friers.” 4to, 1606. | K 

(7.) Buſly D'Ambois: A Tragedie. As it hath been often 
&« preſented at Paule's.“ 4to, 1607. 4to, 1608, 410, 1646. 
4t0, i657 5. | | | 
(8.) Cæſar 

5 Mr. Dryden, in his Dedication to The Spaniſh Fryer, ſays, © I have 
« ſometimes wondered in the reading what was become of thoſe glaring 
4 colours which amaz'd me in Buffy D' Amboys upon the Theatre: but 
« when I had taken up what I ſuppos'd a fallen ftar, I found I had been 
« cozen'd with a jelly: nothing but a cold dull maſs, which glitter'd no 
4% longer than it was ſhooting. A dwarfiſh thought dreſs'd up in gigan- 


« tick words, repetition in abundance, looſeneſs of expreſſion, and gros 


«« hyperboles ; the ſenſe of one liue expanded prodigio..ſly into ten: and 
| | «ro 
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(8.) Cæſar and Pompey: A Roman Tragedy; declaring 
their Warres. Out of whoſe events is evicted this Propoſition, 
Only a juſt man is a Freeman. 4to, 1607. 4to, 1631. 

(9 and 10.) The Conſpiracie and Tiogoyie of Charles, 
% Duke of Byron, Marſhall of France. Acted lately, in two 
Plays, at the Black Friers.“ 4to, 1608. 4to, 1625. 

(11.) May Day: A Witty Comedie. Divers times acted at 
& the Blacke Fryers.” 4to, 1611, 

(12.) ** The Widdowe's Tears: A Comedie. As it was 
t often preſented in the Blacke and White Friers.“ 4to, 1612. 

(t.) © The Revenge of Buſſy D*Ambois: A Tragedie. 
As it hath beene often preſented at the private Play-houſe 
in the White Friers.” 4to, 1613. | 

(14.) © The memorable Maſque of the two honourable 
« Houſes, or Innes of Court, the Middle Temple, and Lyn- 
&* colne's Inne. As it was performed before the King at 
„ Whitehall on Shrove-Munday at Night, being the 1 5th of 
« Febr. 1613, at the princely celebration of the moſt royall 
„ Noptials of the Palſgrave, and his thrice gratious Princeſſe 
% Elizabeth, &c.” 4to. No date“. | 

(15.) Two Wiſe Men, and all the reſt Fools : or, A 
mical Moral, cenſuring the Follies of that age ; divers times 
acted, 4to, 1619. 

(16.) „The Tragedy of Alphonſus, Emperour of Germany. 
* As it hath been very often ated (with great applauſe) at 
„the private houſe in Black Friers, by his late Majeſtie's 
“ ſervants.” 4to, 1654. | | 

(17) Revenge for Honour: A Tragedy. 4to, 1654. 4to, 
1659. 

Chapman alſo joined with Shirley in the compoſition. of 
two Plays, viz. The Ball; and Chabot, Admiral of France, 
See the account of Shirley, vol. VIII. p. 196. 


te to ſum up all, vncorre& Engliſh, and a hideous mingle of falſe poetry 
and true nonfenſe ; or at beſt a ſcantling of wit which lay gaſping for 
« life, and groaning beneath a heap of rubbiſh, A famous modern Poet 
c uſed to ſacrifice every year a Statius ro Virgil's Manes : and I have in- 
s dignation enough to burn a D' Amboy; annually to the memory of Jonſon.” 

6 It appears from Dugdale's Origines Juridiciales, that the expence of 
this Maſque, to the Society. of Lincoln's Inn, amounted to the ſum of 


1086 J. 85, 11d. 
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TH E fortint of a flage (like fortune ſelf) 
Amazeth greateſt judgements : and none knows 
The hidden cauſes of thoſe firange effects, | 
That riſe from this hell, or fall from this heaven : 
Mo can ſhew cauſe, why your wits, that in aim 
At higher objects, ſcorn to compoſe plays ; 
(Though we are fure they rould, would they wouchſafe it) 
Should (without means to make) judge better far, 
Than thoſe that make ? and yet ye ſee they can ; 
For <vithout your applanſe, wretched is be 
bat undertakes the flage, and he's more bleft, 
That with your glorious favours can conteſt. 
Who can ſhew cauſe, why th ancient comick vein 
- 7 Of Eupolis and Cratinus now reviv d, 
(Suljeft to penal application) 
Should be exploded by ſome bitter ſpleens ? 
iet merely comical, and harmleſs ies 
(Though ne er ſo witty) be efteem'd but toys, 
if woid of th' other ſatyriſms' ſauce F © 
Who can ſhew cauſe why quick Venerean je/ts 
Should ſometimes raviſh ? ſometimes fall far ſhort 
Of the juft length and pleaſure of your ears? 
When our pure dames think them much lgſĩ obſcene, 
Than thoſe that win your paneg yrick /oleen ? | 
But our poor dooms (alas) you know are nothing ; 


7 Eupolis and Cratinus) Two Athenian Comic P ho flouriſhed 
about 430 years before Chriſt, | — a 
Ul 


( 7 ] 

To your inſpired cenſure, ever we 
Muft needs ſubmit, and there's the myſtery. 

Great are the gifts given to united heads ;; 
To gifts, attire; to fair attire, the Rage 
Helps much ; for if our other audience ſee 
You on the flage depart before we end, 
Our cuits go <vith you all, and we are fools ; 
So fortune governs in theſe flage events, 
That merit bears laft fivay in moſt contents, 
Auriculas aſini quis non habet? 
Hoxv <ve ſhall then appear, we muff refer 
70 Magick of your dooms, that never ern, 
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DRAMATIS PERSON. 


Gos TANZ O 1 
Mars. en I Koights, | 


VALER10, Son to GosTANZ0, 
ForTUuN1o, elder Son to MAR. ANTONIQs 
RyNnALpo, the younger. 

DARlOr ro, . 

CLAupio, } Courtiers | 

Cox xvEL Io, a ſtart-up Gentleman. 
Cuno, a Page. 

KyTE, a Scrivener. 

Francis Pock, a Surgeon. 


GAZETTaR, Wife to Cox xELI0O. 
| BeLLonoRA, a Daughter to GosTANzZ0, 
GRATIANA, ſtoln Wife to VALER Io, 


ALL 


—_—_ 
s a 
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ACTUS n Ser 


Enter Rynaldo, Fortunio, Valerio. 


Rynaldo, 
AN one ſelf cavſe, in ſubjects ſo alike 
As you two are, produce effect fo unlike ? 
One like the turtle, all in mourntul ſtrains, 
Wailing his fortunes; th' other like the lark 
Mounting the ſky in ſhrill and chearful notes, 
Chanting his joys aſpir'd; and bath for love: 
In one, love raiſeth by his violent heat, 
Moiſt vapours from the heart into the eyes, 
From whence they drown his breaſt in daily ſhowers ; 
In th' other, his divided power infuſeth 
Only a temperate and moſt kindly warmth, 
That gives life to thoſe fruits of wit and virtue, 
Which the unkind hand of an uncivil father 
Had almoſt nipt in the delightſome bloſſom. 
| ortunio. 

O brother, love rewards our ſervices 
With a moſt partial and injurious hand, 
It you conſider well our different fortunes 2 
Valerio loves, and joys the dame he loves: 
I love, and never can enjoy the fight 
Ot her I love; fo far from conquering 
In my defires aſſault, that I can come 


7 Langhaine ſays, this play was in its days accounted an excellent 
comedy. It ſeems built in part upon the ſame fabrick with Terence's 
Heautontimorumenos, as thoſe who will compare the characters of the 
two fathers Goſtanzo and Marco Antonio, with Chremes and Menede- 
mus, and their ſons Valerio, Fortunio, aud Rynaldo, with Clinia, 
Autipho, and Syrus, may eaſily perceive, 

H 4 To 
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To lay no battery to the fort I ſeek; 
All paſſages to it, ſo ſtrongly kept, 
By ſtrait guard of her father, 

| | Rynaldo. 


I dare ſwear, 
If juſt deſert in love meaſur'd reward, 
Your fortune ſhould exceed Valerio's far : 
For I am witneſs (being your bedfellow) 
Both to the daily and the nightly ſervice 
You do unto the deity of love, 
In vows, ſighs, tears, and ſolitary watches : 
He never ſerves him with ſuch facrifice, 
Yet bath his bow and ſhafts at his command : 
Love's ſervice is much like our humorous lords; 
Where minions carry more than. ſervitors: 
The bold and carelels ſervant ſtill obtains : 
The modeſt and 9 reſpective, nothing gains. 
E never ſee your love, unleſs in dreams; 
He, Hymen puts in whole poſſeſſion. 
What different ſtars reign'd when your loves were born; 
He forc'd to wear the willow, you the horn! 
Bot, brother, are you not aſhamid to make 
ourſelf a ſlave to the baſe lord of love, 
Begot of fancy, and of beauty born? 
And what 1s beauty ? a mere quinteſſence, 
Whoſe life is not in being, but in ſeeming ; 
And therefore 1s not to all eyes the ſame, 
t like a couzening picture, which one w 
hews like a crow, another like a ſwan : 
And upon what ground is this beauty drawn ? 
Upon a woman, a moſt brittle creature, 
And would to God (for my part) that were all ! 
| Fortunio. | 
But tell me, brother, did you never love ? 


* 


- 


9 
You know I did, and was belov'd again, 
And that of ſuch a dame, as all men deem'd 


# bumorevs] See Note 74 to The Spaniſh Tragedy, vol. III. p. 137. 
P reſpective,] See Note 42 to Ram- Alley, vol. V. p. 480. 
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Honour'd, and made me happy in her favours ; 
Exceeding fair ſhe was not; and yet fair 
In that ſhe never ſtudied to be fairer 
Than nature made her; beauty coſt her nothing, 
Her virtues were ſo rare, they would have made 
An Ethiop beautiful: at leaſt, ſo thought 
Ry ſuch as ſtood aloof, and did obſerve , ral 
With credulous eyes ; but what they were indeed - 
I'll ſpare to blaze, becauſe I lov'd her once, 
Only 1 found her ſuch, as for her fake 
I vow eternal wars againſt their whole ſex, 
Inconſtant ſhuttle-cocks, loving fools, and jeſters ; 
Men rich in dirt, and titles ſooner won 
With the moſt vile, than the moſt virtuous: .. 
Found true to none: if one amongſt whole hundreds 
Chance to be chaſte, ſhe is ſo proud withall, 
Wayward and rude, that one of unchaſte lite 
Is oftentimes approv'd a worthier wife: 
Undreſſed, fluttiſh, naſty, ta their huſbands, 
Spung'd up, adorn'd, and painted to their lovers : 
All day in ceaſeleſs uproar with their houſholds, 
If all the night their huſbands have not pleas'd them ; 
Like hounds, moſt kind, being beaten and abus'd ; 
Like wolves, moſt cruel, being kindlieſt us'd. 
Fortunio. 
Fie, thou prophan'ſt the deity of their ſex. 


R . 

Brother, I read, that Egy heretofore 
Had temples of the richeſt frame on earth: 
Much like this goodly edifice of women, 
With alabaſter pillars were thoſe temples 
Upheld and beautified, and fo are women : 
Moſt curiouſly glaz'd, and fo are women; 
Cunningly painted roo, and fo are women ; 
In out- ſide wondrous heavenly, ſo are women: 
But when a ſtranger view'd thoſe fanes within, 
Inſtead of gods and goddeſſes, he ſnould find 
A painted fowl, a fury, or a ſerpent, 
And ſuch celeſtial inner parts have women. 


Valtrio. 
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| | Faterio. 

Rynaldo, the poor fox that loſt his tail, 
Perſuaded others alſo to loſe theirs : 
Thyſelt, for one perhaps that for deſert 
Or ſome defect in thy attempts refus'd thee, 
Revil'ſt the whole ſex, beauty, love and all: 
I tell thee, love is nature's fecund ſon, 
Caufing a ſpring of. virtues where he ſhines, 
And as without the ſun, the world's great eve, 
All colours, beauties, both of art and nature, 
Are given in vain to men, ſo without love 
All beauties bred in women are in vain ; 
All virtues born in men lie buried, 
For love informs them as the ſun doth colours; 
And as the ſun, reflecting his warm beams 
Agai::{t the earch, begets all fruits and flowers, 
So love, fair ſhining in the inward man, 
Brings torth in him the honourable fruics 
Of valour, wit, virtue, and haughty thoughts, 
Brave re'olurion, and divine diſcourſe : 
O cis the paradiſe, the heaven of earth; 
And didſt tnou know the comfort of two hearts 
In one delicious harmony united, 3 
As to joy one joy, and think both one thought, 
Live both one lite, and therein double lite; 
To fee their ſouls met at an interview 
In their bright eyes, at parley in their lips, 
Their language kifles ; and obſerve the reſt, 
T.muches, embraces, and each circumſtance 
Of all love's moſt unmatched ceremonies ; . 
Thou would'ſt abhor thy tongue for blaſphemy. 
O, who can comprehend how ſweet love taſtes, 
But he that hath been preſent at his feaſts ? 

Rynaldo. 
Are you in that vein too, Valerio? 

TT were ficter you ſhould be about your charge, 


How plough and cart goes forward: I have known 


Your joys were all employ'd in huſbandry, 
Your ſtudy was how many loads of hay 
A meadow of fo many acres yielded; 


* 
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How many oxen. ſuch a cloſe would fat? 

And is your rural ſervice now converted 

From Pan to Cupid ;-and from beaſts ro women ? 

O, if your father knew this, what a lecture 

Of bitter caſtigation he would read you! 
Falerio. | | 

My father ! why my father ? does he think 

To rob me of mytelf? I hope I know 

] am a gentleman ; though his covetous humour 

And education hath tragsform'd me bailiff, 

And made me overſeer of his paſtures, 


I'll be myſelf, in ſpight of huſbandry. 


Enter Gratiana, : 

And ſee bright heaven here comes Pane -- 
3 [ mbraces ber. 
Here ſhall my cattle graze ; here nectar drink; 
Here will I hedge and ditch ; here hide-my treaſure, 
O poor Fortunio ; how wouldſt thou triumph, 

If thou enjoy'dit this happineſs with my fitter! - 

Fortunio. 
I were in heaven if once 'twere come to that 


And methinks *tis my heaven that I am paſt it; 
And ſhould the wretched Machevilian, 
The covetous knight your father, ſee this ſight, 
Luſty Valeriv—— 
Valerio. 


S'foot, fir, if he ſhould, 
He ſhall perceive ere long my ſkill extends 
To ſomething more than ſweaty huſbandry, 

Rynaldo. | 

I'll bear thee witneſs, thou canſt ſkill of dice, 
Cards, tennis, wenching, dancing, and what not; 
And this is ſomething more than huſbandry : 
Tb'art known in ordinaries and tobacco-ſhops, 
Truſted in taverns and in vaulting-houſes, 
And this is ſomething more than huſbandry : 
Yet all this while, thy father apprehends thee 
For the moſt tame and thrifty groom in Europe. 


Fortunio, 
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Fortenio. 
Well, he hath ventur'd on a marriage 
Would quite undo him did 4 father know it, 
Know.it? alas, fir, where can he beſtow. 
This poor gentlewowan he has made his wife, 
But his inquiſitive father will hear of it? 
Who, like the dragon to th' Heſperean fruit, 
Is to his haunts ? flight ! hence, the old knight comes, 
Enter Goſtanzq. 
Goftanzo. 


Rynaldo, 
Rynaldo. 


Who's that calls? what, fir Goſtanzo? 
How fares your knighthood, fir? { A{/goout except Rynalda, | 


Mauxo. 
Say who was that 
Shrunk at my entry here? wag't not your . ? 
Cyna 
He ſhrunk not, fir ; his buſineſs call'd him hence. 
Goſtanzo. 
And was it ndt my fon that went out with him? 
Rynaldo. 


I faw not him; I was in ſerious ſpeech 
About a ſecret buſinels with my brother, 
Goftanzo, r 
Sure *twas my ſon ; what made he here? I ſent him 
About affairs to be diſpatch'd i io haſte, 
Rynaldo. 
Well, fir, leſt filence hens unjuſt ſuſpect, 
Pll tell a ſecret I am ſworn to keep, 
And crave your honoured aſſiſtance ju it. 


Ha,. 
What is't, Rynaldo ? 
Rynaldo, 
This, fir z twas your ſon. | 
Goftanzso, 
And what young gentlewoman grac'd their com pany ? 
Rynaldo. 
Thereon depends the ſecret I mult utter: 
That gentlewoman haib my brother married, 


G oftanzo a 


ALL. . 6 K 8 

* | Goftanzo. | 
Married! what is ſhe? 
Rynaldo. 


Faith, fir, a gentle woman: 
But her unnouriſhing dowry muſt be told 
Out of her beauty. 


Is it true, Rynaldo? 

And does your father underſtand ſo much? 
Rynaldo. 

That was the motion, ſir, I was entreati 
Your ſon to make to him; becauſe I know 
He is well ſpoken, and may much prevail 
In ſatisfying my father, who much loves him 
Both for his wiſdom and his hufbandry. 

| Goftanzo. 

Indeed he's one can tell his tale I tell you, 

And for his huſbandry——— 
Rynaldo. 
O, ſir, had you heard 
What thrifty diſcipline he gave my brother, 
For making choice without my father's know 
And without riches—you would have admir'd him, 
Goftanzo. 
Nay, nay, I know bim well ; but what was it 
Rynaldo, | 

That in the choice of wives men muſt reſpect 
The chief wife, riches ; that in every courſe 
A man's chief load-ſtar ſhould ſhine out of riches, 
Love nothing heartily in this world but riches ; 
Caſt off all friends, all ſtudies, all delights, 

All honeſty, and religion, for riches : 

And many ſuch, which wiſdom ſure he learn'd 
Of his experienc'd father ; yet my brother, 
So ſooths his raſh affeftion, and preſumes 

So highly on my father's gentle nature, 

That he's reſolv'd to bring her home to him, 
And like enough he will, 


Gof? anzo. 
And like enough 


; 

- 
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Your filly father too will put it up, | 
An honeſt knight, but much too much indulgent 


To his preſuming children. * 


Rynaldo. 


What a differente 


Doth interpoſe itſelf twixt him and you! 


Had your ton us'd * thus — 


anzo. 

My fon ? alas 
hope to bring him up in other faſhion, 
Follows my huſbandry, ſets early foot Fe 
Into the world ; he comes not at the city, 
Nor knows the city arts. | 
Rynaldo. | | 

But dice and wenching, [Afar 

Goftanzo. 
vaints himſelf with no delight but getting: : 
A — pattern of ſobriety, 
Temperance, and huſbandry, to all my houſhold ; 
And what's his company J Pray * not wenches. 
8 na 

Wenches ! I durſt beſ Wink bh never ſmelt a wench's breath; 

Yet, but methinks *rwere fit you ſought him out a wife. 


Goftanzo. g 

A wife, Rynaldo 7 

He dares not look a woman in the face. 

Rynaldo. 

S'foot _ him to one; your ſon ſuch a ſheep ? 
Gr/tanzo, 

"Tis fig! in earne ſt. 
Rynaldo. 


Well, fir, though for my thriftleſs brother's fake, 
I little care how my wrong'd father rakes it; 
Yet, for my father's quiet, if yourſelf | 
Would j join hands with your wife and toward ſon, 
I ſhould deſci ve it ſome 2 


Goftanzo. 
Good Ry naldo, | 
I love you and your fatter, but this mar'er 


N not for me to deal in; and *tis necdleſs, 
NE | You 
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You ſay your brother is reſoly'd, preſumin 
Your fiber will allow it. | i 


Euter Mare. Antonio. 
Rynaldo. | 
See my father, ſince you are reſolute not to move him, ſir, 


In any caſe conceal the ſecret. [Hides & ingelf. 
By way of an atonement let me pray you win. 


Goftanzo, 
Rynaldo. 


Marc. Antonio. 
God ſave thee, honourable knight Goſtanzo. 
Goftanzo. S 
Friend Marc. Antonio, welcome; and I think 
I have good news to welcome you withal. 


Rynaldo. 
He cannot hold. 


Upon mine honour, 


Thanks, fir. 


Marc, Antonio, 

What news I pray you, fir? 

oflanzo. 
You have a forward, valiant eldeſt ſon, 
But wherein is his forwardneſs and valour? 
Marc. Antonio, 
I know not wherein you intend him fo. 
Goſlan xo. 

Forward before, valiant behind, his duty, 
That he hath dar'd before your due conſent 
To take a wife. 

Marc. Autonico. 

A wiſe, fir! what is ſhe? 
2 Goflanzo, 

One that is rich enough ; her hair pure amber ; 
Her forehead mother of pearl; her fair eyes | 
Two wealthy diamonds ; her bps mires of rubies ; 
Her teeth ate orient pearl ; her neck pure ivory. 

Marc. Antonio, 

Jeſt not, good fir, in an affair ſo ſerious; 

I love my ſon, and if his youth reward me 


— — 
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With his contempt of my conſent in marriage, 
"Tis to be fear'd that his preſumption builds not 


Of his good choice, that will bear out itſelf, 
And being bad, the news is worſe than bad. 


What call you bad? is it bad to be poor ? 
Marc. Antonio, 

The world accounts it ſo; but if my fon 
Have in her birth and virtues held his choice, 
Without diſparagement, the fault is leſs, 

Go/lanzo, 

Sits the wind there? blows there ſo calm a gale 
From a contemned and deſerved anger ? 

Are you ſo eaſy to be diſobey'd ? 
Marc. Antonio. 

What ſhould I do? if my enamour'd ſon 
Have been ſo forward, I aſſure myſelf 
He did it more to fatisfy his love, 

Than to incenſe my hate, or to neglect me. 
Goſtanzo, 

A paſſing kind conſtruction; ſuffer this, 
You ope' him doors to any villainy, 

He'll dare to ſell, to pawn, run ever riot, 
Deſpiſe your love in all, and laugh at you: 
And that knight's competericy you have gotten 
With care and labour; he with luſt and idleneſs 
Will bring into the ſtipend of a beggar ; 8 
All to maintain a wanton whirly-g1 

Worth nothing more than ſhe brings on her back, 
Yet all your wealth too little for that back: 

By heaven I pity your declining ſtate, 

For be aſſur'd your ſon hath ſet his foot 

In the right path-way to conſumption : 

Up to the heart in love; and for that love, 
Nothing can be too dear his love deſires ; 

And how inſatiate and unlimited 

Is the ambition and the beggarly pride 

Of a dame hoiſed from a beggar's ſtate, 

To a ſtate competent and plentiful, 

You cannot be ſo ſimple not to know. 


Marc. 


. | 
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T muſt confeſs the miſchief : but, alas 
Where is in me the power of remedy ? 
anzo, | | 
Where ? in your juſt diſpleaſure : caſt him off, 
Receive him not, let him endure the uſe | 
Of their enforced kindneſs that muſt truſt him 
For meat and money, for apparel, houſe, 
And every thing belongs to that eſtate, 
Which he muſt learn with want of miſery, 
Since pleaſure and a full eſtate hath bli 


His diſſolute deſires. ba 
Marc. Antonio: 
What ſhould I do? 


If I ſhould baniſh him my houſe and fight, 

What deſperate reſolution might it breed 

To run into the wars, and there to live 

In want of competency, and perhaps 

Taſte th* unrecoverable loſs of his chief limbs, 

Which while he hath in peace, at home with me, 

May with his fpirit, ranſome his eſtate 

From any loſs his marriage can procure, 
Goftanzo, 

Is't true? ne let him run into the war, | 
And loſe what limbs he can : better one branch 
Be lopt away, than all the whole tree ſhould periſh ; 
And for his wants, better young want than old. 
You have a younger ſon at Padoa. 

T like his learning well, make him your heir, 
And let your other walk: Tet him buy wit 
Ar's own charge, not at's father's ; it you loſe him, 
You loſe no more than that was loſt before; 
If you recover him, you find a ſon. 
Marc. Antonio. 


I cannot part with him. 
anxo. 


If it be ſo, | 
And that your love to him be ſo extream, 
In needful dangers ever chuſe the leaſt : 
If he ſhould be in mind to paſs the ſeas, 
Your ſon Rynaldo (who told me all this) 
Vor, IV. S-. 
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in tell me that, and ſo we ſhall prevent it: 


Tf by no ſtern courſe you will venture that, 
Let him come home to me with his fair wife: 


And if you chance to ſee him, ſhake him vp, 
As if your wrath were hard to be reflected, 
That he may fear hereafter to offend 
In other difſolute courſes : at my houſe, 
Wich my advice, and my ſon's good example, 
Who ſhall ſerve as a glaſs for him to ſee 
His faults, and mend them to his precedent ; 
I make no doubt but of a diſſolute fon 
Ard diſobedient, to ſend him home 
Both dutiful and thrifty. 

Marc. Antonio. 

O, Goſtanzo! | 
Could you do this, you ſhould preſerve yourſelf 
A periect friend of me, and me a ſon, | 

Goftanzo. *© 


Remember you your part, and fear not mine: 


| Rate him, revile him, and renounce him too: 


Speak; can you do't, man? 
28 7 g Marc, Antonio, 
T'Il do all I can. [Exit Marc, Antonio. 
Alas, good man, how Nature oyer-weighs him! 
Rynaldo comes forth. 
Rynaldo. 


God ſave you, ſir. 
Goftanzo, 


Rynaldo, all the news 


'You told me as a ſecret, I perceive 


Is paſſing common! for your father knows it, 
The firſt thing he related was the marriage. 
> Rynaldo, 

And was extreamly mov'd ? 
| Goftanzo. 

Beyond all meaſure : | 
But I did all I could to quench his fury ; 
Told him how caly *uyas for a young man 


To 
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To run that amorous courſe; and though his choice 
Were nothing rich, yet the was gently born, 
Well qualified and beautiful; but he till 
Was quite relentleſs, and would needs renounce him. 
Rynaldo. | 

My brother knows it well, and is reſolv'd 
To trail a pike in field, rather than bide 
The more ftear'd puſh of my vex'd father's fury. 

Goflanzo. 

Indeed that's one way ! but are no more means 
Left to his fine wits, than t'incenſe his father 
With a more violent rage, and to redeem 
A great offence with greater ? 


Rynaldo. 
So I told him: 
But to a deſperate mind all breath is loſt, 


Goftanzo. 

Go to, let him be wiſe, and uſe his friends, 
Amongſt whom I'll be foremoſt to his father: 
Without this deſperate error he intends 
Joined to the other; I'll not doubt to make him 
Eaſy return into his father's favour, 

So he ſubmit himſelf, as duty binds him ; 
For fathers will be known to be themſelves, 
And often when their angers are not deep, 
Will paint an outward rage 22 their looks. 


ynaldo. 
All this I told him, ſir; but what ſays he? 
I know my father will not be reclaim'd ; 
He'll think that if he wink at this offence, 
*T will open doors to any villainy : 
I'll dare to ſell, to pawn, and run all riot, 
To laugh at all his patience; and conſume 
All he hath purchas'd to an honour'd purpoſe, 
In maintenance of a wanton whirly-gig, 
Worth nothing more than ſhe wears on her back. 
Goftanzo. 
The very words I ugdt incenſe his father; 
But, good Rynaldo, let him a advis'd ; 
2 
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How would his father grieve, ſhould he be maim d, y 
Or quite miſcarry in the ruthleſs war? 5 & 
| Rynaldo. 
I told him fo ; but better tar (ſaid he) 
One branch ſhould utterly be lopt away, 
Than the whole tree of all his race ſhould periſh : 
And for his wants, better young want than old. 
Goftanzo. | 
By heaven! the ſame words till I us'd ' bis father, 
Why comes this about ? well, good Rynaldo, 
If he dare not indure his father's looks, 
Let him and his fair wife come home to me; 
Till I have qualified his father's paſſion, 
He ſhall be kindly welcome, and be ſure 
Of all the interceſſion I can uſe. 
XRynaldo. 
I thank you, ſir; Pll try what I can do, 
Although I fear me I ſhall ſtrive in vain, : 
| "4 ___ Goftanzo. 
Well, try him, try him. 1 [Exit Goſtanzo. 
Thanks, ſir, ſo I will. 
See, this old politic diſtembling knight, 
Now he perceives my father fo affectionate, 
Aud that my brother way hereafier live 
By him and his, with equal uſe of either, 
He will put on a face of hollow friendſhip. 
But this will prove an excellent ground to ſow 
' The (ed of mirth amongſt us; 111 go ſeek 
Valerio and my brather, and tell them 
Such neus of their affairs as they'll admire. [ Exit, 


Enter Gazetta, Bellonora, Gratiana. 


Gazetta. 

How happy are your fortunes above mine! 
Both ill being woo'd and courted ; ſtill fo feeding 
On the delighis of love, that ſtill you find 
An appetite tor more; whae I am cloy'd, 

And being bound to love-ſports, care not for them. 


- 
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** Bellonora. 

That is your fault, Gazetta; we have loves, 
And wiſh continual company with them | 
In honour'd marriage rites, which you enjoy 
But ſeldom or never can we get a look _. 

Ot thoſe we love; Fortunio my dear choice 
Dare not be known to love me, nor come near 
My father's hopſe; where I as in a priſon 
Conſume my loſt days, and the tedious nights, 
My father guardjng me for one I hate; 
And Gratiana here, my brother's love, 
| Joys him by ſo much ſtealth, that vehement fear 
rinks up the ſweetneſs of their ſtolen delights ; 
Where you enjoy a huſband, and may freely 
Perform all obſequies you deſire to love. 
Gazetta, 
Indeed I have a huſband, and his love- 
Ig more than I deſire, being vainly jealous ; 
Extremes, though contrary, have the like effects; 
Extreme heat mortifies like extreme cold ; © 
Extreme love brgeds ſatiety as well 
As extreme hatred; and too violent rigour 
Tempts chaſtity as much as too much licence: | 
There's no man's eye fix'd on me, but doth pierce . 
My huſband's ſoul; if any aſk my welfare, 1502 
He ſtrait doubts treaſon practis'd to his bed; 
Fancies but to himſelf all likelihoods 
Of my wrong to him, and lays all on me 
For certain truths ;. yet ſeeks he with his beſt 
To put diſguiſe on all his jealouſy, 
Fearing _— leſt it may teach me that 
Which otherwiſe I ſhould not dream upon; 
Yet lives he ſtill abroad at great expence, 
Turns merely gallant from his farmer's ſtate, . 
Uſes all games and recreations, 
Runs races with the gallants of the court, 
Feaſts them at home, and entertains them coſtly, 
And then upbraids me with their company. 


Enter Cornelio. 
See, ſee we, we ſhall be troubled with him now, 


Cornelis, 


*% 


134 ALL FOOL S. 
p Cornelio, 
Now, ladies, what plots have we now in hand? 
They ſay, when only one dame is alone, 
She plots ſome miſchief; but if three together, 
They plot three hundred: wife, the air is ſharp, 
Lad beſt to take the houſe leſt you take cold. 
| Gazetta, 
Alas! this time of year yields no ſuch danger. 
Cornelio. 
Go in, I ſay; a friend of yours attends you. 
Gazetta, 
He is of your bringing, and may ſtay. 
| 8 ornelio. 
Nay, ſtand not chopping logick; in, I pray. 
| azetta. 
Ye ſee, gentlewomen, what my happineſs 1s, 


Theſe humours reign in marriage; humours, humours. _ 
| [ Exit, he followeths 


| Gratiana. 
Now by my ſooth I am no fortune: teller, 
And would be'loth to prove ſo; yet pronounce 
This at adventure, that t were indecorum 
This heifer ſhould want horns. 
: Bellonora. 
Fie on this love ; | 
I rather wiſh to want, than purchaſe ſo, 
| Gratiana. 
Indeed ſuch love is like a ſmoky fire 
In a cold morning ; though the fire be chearful, 
Yet is the ſmoke ſo four and cumberſome, 
T*were better loſe the fire than find the ſmoke ;* 
Such an attendant then as ſmoke to fire, 
Is jealouſy to love ; better want both, 
Than have both. 9 


Enter Valerio and Fortunio. 
Tk Valerio, 
Come, Fortunio, now take hold 
On this occaſion, as myſelf on this; 
One couple more would make a * barly-break. 
10 barly-break] See Note 29 to The Bird in a Cage, vol. VIII. p. 295. 
| Fortunuio. 
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| Puortunio. 
T fear, Valerio, we ſhall break too ſoon, 
Your father's jealouſy, ſpy-all, will diſpleaſe us. 
h, the da E A 
Well, wench, the day will come his 5 
Will ſhut, and thou wal open: S'foot, Ich 
Dame Nature's memory begins to fail her; 
If I write but my name in niercer's books, 
I am as ſure to have at ſix months end 
A raſcal at my elbow with his mace, 
As I am ſure my father's not far hence, 
My father yet hath owed dame Nature debt 
"Theſe threeſcore years and ten, yet calls not on him; 
But if. ſhe turn her debt-book over once, 
And finding him her debtor, do but ſend 
Her ſerjeant John Death to arreſt his body, 
Our ſouls ſhall reſt, wench, then, and the free light 
Shall triumph in our faces ; where now night, 
In imitation of my father's frowns, 
Lours at our meeting : 


Enter Rynaldo, 


See where the ſcholar comes. 
Rynaldo. 


Down on your knees; poor lovers reverence learning. 


Fortunio, 
I pray thee why, Rynaldo ? 
pray To of Rynaldo, 
Mark what caufe 
Flows from my depth of knowledge to your loves, 
To make you kneel and bleſs me while you live, 
L aler 10, 


I pray thee, good ſcholar, give us cauſe, 
R 


Mark then, erect your ears; you know what horror 


Would fly on your love from your father's frowns, 

If he ſhould know it. And your fiſter here 

(My brother's ſweet-heart) knows as well what rage 
Would ſcize his powers for her, if he ſhould know 


I 4 


135 


4 
by 


1 q F 
C * 


136 41 FOO I. S. 


My brother woo'd her, or that ſhe lov'd him; 
Is not this true ? ſpeak all, | . 


; Ones. | | 4 

All this is true. 
$ 4» Rynalde, 

It is as true that now you meet by ſtealth 

In depth of midnight, kiſſing out at grates, 

Climb over walls. And all this TIl reform. 


Falerio. 
By logick ? 
4 'og Rynaldo. 5 
Well, ſir, you ſhall have all means 
To live in one houſe, cat and drink together, 


Meet and kiſs your fills, | 
Valerio. oo 
All this by learning ? 1 | | | 
Aye, and your frowning father know all this, S. 
| Valerio. 


I marry, ſmall learning may prove that. 
19 75 X Rynaldo | 


1 5 NS . . 
Nay, he ſhall know it, and defire it too, 
Welcome my brother to him, and your wite, 
Entreating both to come and dwell with him. 


Is not this ſtrange? 
Ex For tunio, 
Aye too ſtrange to be true. 
Rynaldo. 


Tis in this head ſhall work it: therefore hear; 
Brother, this lady you muſt call your wife, 
For I have told her ſweet-heart's father here 
That the 1s your wife; and becauſe my father 
(Who now believes it) muſt be quieted 
Before you ſee him, you muſt live awhile 
As huſband to her in his father's houſe. 
Valerio, here's a ſimple mean for vou 
To lie at rack and manger with *" your wedlock 
And brother, for yourſelf to meet as freely 
With this your long deſir'd and barred love. 


FI your wedlock] i. e. your wife. 


F. ortunios 
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Fornos. 
Rynalib. 


You make us wonder. 


Peace, be rul'd by me, — 
And you ſhall ſee to what a perfect ſhape 


I'll bring this rude plot, which blind chance (the ape 
Of counſel and advice) hath brought forth blind, _ - 


Valerio, can your heat of love forbear 
Before your father, and allow my brother 


To uſe ſomg kindneſs to your wife before him? 


Palerio, | 
Aye before him, I do not greatly care, 
Nor any where indeed; my ſiſter here 

Shall be my ſpy ; if ſhe will wrong herſelf, 
And give her right to my wife, I am pleas'd. 
Fortunio. 4 

My deareſt life, I know, will never fear 
Any ſuch will or thought in all my powers: 


When I court her then, think I think *tis thee; 


When I embrace her, hold thee in mine arms: 
Come, let us practiſe gainſt we ſee your father. 
r10. ; 


Soft, fir, I hope you need not do it yet, 


Let me take gþis time. 
| Rynaldo. 
Come, you muſt not touch her. 
Valerio. 


No not before my father ? 


Eynaldo. 
No, nor now, 


Becauſe you are ſo ſoon to practiſe it; 

For I muſt bring them to him preſently. 

Take her, Fortunio; go hence man and wife; 
We will attend you rarely with fix'd faces, 
Valerio keep your countenance, and conceive 
Your father in your forged ſheepiſhnels, 

Who thinks thou dar'ſt not look upon a wench, 
Nor knoweſt at which end to begin to kiſs her. 


1 
[ Excunt, 
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of ACTUS u. SCENA IL. 
Euter Goſtanzo aud Marc, Antonio. 


II is your own too ſimple lenity, 

And doting indulgence ſhown to him ſtill, 

That thus bath taught your fon to be no ſon ; 

As you have us'd him, therefore ſo you have him: 

Durſt my ſon thus turn rebel to his duty, 

Steal up a match unſuiting his eſtate 

Without all knowledge of or friend or father ; 

And to make that good with a worſe offence, 

Adſolve to run beyond ſea to the wars? 

Durſt my ſon ſerve me thus ? Well, I have ſtay'd him, 

Though much againſt my diſpoſition, 

And this hour I have ſet for his repair, 

With his young miſtreſs and concealed wife; 

And in my houſe here they ſhall ſojourn both 

Till your black anger's ſtorm be over-blown. 
Marc. Antonio. 

My anger's ſtorm ! Ah, poor Fortunio, | 
One gentle word from thee would ſoon * reſolve 
The ſtorm of my rage to a ſhower of tears. 

Goftanzo. 

In that vein ſtill ? well, Marc. Antonio, 

Our old acquaintance and long neighbourhood 
Ties my aftection to you, and the good 

Of your whole houſe; in kind regard whereof «+ 
J have advis'd you for your credit ſake, 

And for the tender welfare of your fon, 

To frown on him a little; if you do not 

But at firſt parley take him to your favour, 

I proteſt utterly to renounce all care 

Of you and yours, and all your amities. 

They ſay he's wretched, that out of himſelf 
Cannot draw counſel to his proper weal ; 

But he's thrice wretched that has neither counſel 


12 refolve] See Note 24 to Tancred and Giſmunda, vol, II, p. 
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Within himſelf, nor a fion 
Of counſel for his own good from another, 
Marc. Antonio, 
Well, I will arm myſelf againſt this weakneſs | 
The beſt I can ; I long to fee this Hellen i 
That hath enchanted my young Paris thus, 03 A 
And's like to ſet all our poor Troy on fire. 
Enter Valerio with a Page; Marc. Antonio retires img 
Goſtanzo. : | 
Here comes my ſon ; withdraw, take up your ſtand, 
You ſhall hear odds betwixt your ſon and mine. 
Valerio. 
Tell him I cannot do't: ſhall I be made 
A fooliſh novice, my purſe ſet abroach 
By every cheating *3 come-you-ſeven ? to lend 
y money, and be laugh'd at ? tell him plain 
I profeſs huſbandry, and will not play 
The prodigal like him?gainſt my profeſſion. 
Goftanzo. 


Here's a ſon ! — 
Marc. Antonio. 
An admirable ſpark ! * 


1 | 
Well, fir, I'll tell him ſo, [Exi: Page. 


Valerio. 

S' foot, let him lead 
A better huſband's life, and live not idly, 
Spending his time, his coin, and ſelf, on wenches. 

Goftanzo, 
Why, what's the matter, ſon ? - 
Valerio. 

Cry mercy, ſir; why, there come meſſengers 
From this and that brave gallant ; and ſuch gallants, 
As I proteſt I ſaw but through a grate.. 

Goſtanxo. 

And what's this meſſage? 

| Valerio. 

Faith, ſir, he's diſappointed 

Ot payments; and disfurniſh'd of means preſent: 


13 Come-you-ſeven | a gambler, a dice-player. N . 


I If 


K " 
4 >? 9 
F7 * — : 4 - 


, — D 
* N , * * A 9 1 py 


a + u L. FOQLS . 
3 e bu the kind office therefore 
o truſt him but ſome ſeven-night with the keeping 
Of forty crowns her ns? he Fre ſwears, ; 
As he's a gentleman, to diſcharge his truſt, 
And that I ſhall eternally endear him = 
To my wiſh'd ſervice, he proteſts and conteſts, 
Goftanze. 
Good words, Valerio; but thou art too wiſe 
To be deceiv'd by breath: Pll turn thee looſe 
To the moſt cunning cheater of them all. 
| | | Valerio. Sp 
S'foot, he's not aſham'd beſides to charge me 
With a late promiſe; I muſt yield indeed, 
I did (to ſhift him with ſome contentment) | 
Malle ſuch a frival promiſe. .. 
Go/tanzo, 
Aye, well done, 
Promiſes are no fetters : with that tongue . 
Thy promile paſt, unpromiſe it again, 
Wherefore has man a tongue of power to ſpeak, 
But to ſpeak ſtill to his own private purpoſe? 
Beaſts utter but one ſound ; but men have change 
Of ſpeech and reaſon, even by nature given them: 
Now to ſay one thing, and another now, | 
As beſt may ſerve their profitable ends, 
th Marc. Antonio. 
By'r lady, ſound inſtructions to a ſon ! 
| Valerio. 
Nay, fir, he makes his claim by debt of friendſhip. 
| Goſtanzo. : 
Tufh, friendſhip's but a term, boy; the fond world 
Like to a doting mother gloſſes over 
Her children's imperfections with fine terms: 
What ſhe calls friendſhip and true humane kindneſs 
Is only want of true experience z 
Honeſty is but a defect of wit, 


Reſpect but mere ruſticity and clownry, 
Marc, Antanio, 


Better and better. 
Soft, here comes wy ſon, 


Enter 
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Enter Fortunio, Rynaldo, and Gratiana, ; | 
Rynaldo. | ; 

Fortunio, keep your countenance: ſee, fir, here | 


The poor young married couple, which you pleas'd 
To ſend for to your houſe. 


ano. 
Fortunio, welcome, 
And in that welcome I employ your wife's, 
Whom I am ſure you count your ſecond ſelf, Y He kiffes her, 
ortunio. 
Sir, your right noble favours do exceed 
All power of worthy gratitude by words, 
That in your care ſupply 2 = place. 
0 © N 
Fortunio, I cannot chuſe but love you, 
Being ſon to him who long time I have lov'd; 
From whoſe juſt anger my houſe ſhall protect you, 
Till I have made a calm way to your meetings. 
ortunio. 
I little thought, fir, that my father's love 
Would take ſo ill ſo ſlight a fault as this. 
Goftanzo, 
Call you it ſlight! Nay, though his ſpirit take it 
In higher manner than for your lov'd ſake, 
I would have wiſh'd him; yet I make a doubt, 
Had my ſon done the like, if my affection 
Would not have turn'd to more ſpleen than your father's : 
And yet I qualify him all I can, 
And doubt not but that time, and my perſuaſion, 
Will work out your excuſe; ſince youth and love x 
Were th' unreſiſted organs to ſeduce you: 
But you muſt give him leave, for fathers muſt 
Be won by penitence and ſubmiſſion, 
And not by force or oppoſition. 
| Fortunio, 
Alas, fir ! what adviſe you me to do? 
F know my father to be highly mov'd, 
And am not able to endure the breath "5 \ 


| | 
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Of his expreſs'd diſpleaſure, whoſe bot flames < 
I think my abſence ſooneſt would have quench'd. #7 


„ Goflanzo. 
True, fir, as fire with oil, or elſe like them 
That quench the fire with pulling down the houſe. 
You ſhall remain here in my houſe conceal'd, 
Till I have won your father to conceive 
Kinder opinion of your overſight. 
Valerio, entertain Fortunio 
And his fair wife, and give — conduct in. 
10s 
Ye*are welcome, firs 
Goftanzo. 

What, ſirrah, is that all? 
No entertainment to the gentlewoman ? 
: . Ve aler 10. 

Forſooth y are welcome by my father's leave. 

Goſlanxo. | VE 

What no more compliment ? 
Kiſs her you ſheep's-head. | 
Why when? go, po, fir, call your fiſter hither. [ Exit Valerio. 
Lady, you'll pardon our groſs bringing up ; 
We dwell far off from court you may perceive ; 
The fight of ſuch a blazing ſtar as you | 
Dazzles my rude ſon's wits⸗ | 


Gr atiana. 
Not ſo, good ſir, 4-7 
The better huſband, the more courtly ever. 
| Rynaldo 


Indeed a courtier makes his lips go far, 
As he doth all things elſe. 


Enter Valerio and Bellonora. 


 Goſlanzo, 
Daughter, receive | 
This gentlewoman home, and uſe her kindly, [She &ifes ber. 
Bellonora. 
My father bids you kindly welcome, lady, 
And therefore you mult needs come well to me. 


LR 


 Gratiana, 


- 
F 
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by 


Gratiana. 


P ae aer 
xeunt Rynaldo, Fortunio, nora, and Grati 

Ah, * ſheep's-head, haſt thou liv'd thus long, 
And dar'ſt not look a woman in the face ? 
Though I defire eſpecially to ſee 
My ſon a huſband, ſhall I therefore have him 
Turn abſolute *+ cullion? let's ſee, kiſs thy hand. 
Thou kiſs thy hand! thou wip'ſt thy mouth by thꝰ maſs, 
Fie on thee, clown ; they ſay the world's grown finer, 
But I, for my part, never ſa young men 
Worſe faſhion'd and brought up than now- a- days. 
S'foot, when myſelt was young, was not I kept 
As far from court as you? I think I was: 
And yet my father on a time invited 
The dutcheſs to his houſe; I being then 
About ſome five and twenty years of age, 
Was thought the only man to entertain her: 
I had my conge; plant myſelf of one leg, 
Draw back the other with a deep-fetch'd honour 2 
Then with a belle regard advant mine eye 
With boldneſs on her very viſnomy. 
Your dancers all were counterfeits to me: 
And for diſcourſe in my fair miſtreſs? preſence, 
I did not as you barren gallants do, 
Fill my diſcourſes up *5 drinking tobacco; 
But on the preſent furniſh'd evermore 
With tales and practis'd ſpeeches ; as ſometimes 
What is't o'clock ? what ſtuff's this petticoat ? 
What coſt the making ? what the tringe and all? 
And what ſhe had under her petticoat ? 
And ſuch like witty compliments; and for need, 
I could have written as good proſe and verſe, 
As the molt beggarly poet of em all, 
Either Acroſtic, Eæordion, 


14 cullion] See Note 87 to Gammer Gurton's Need!e, vol. II p. 62. 
15 drinking tobacco] See Note 38 to The Second Part of the Honeſt W hore, 
vol. III. p. 455. 
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Epithalamions, Satires, Epigrams, 
Sonnets in Dozens, or your Duatorzanics, 


. tn any rhyme Maſculine, Feminine, 


Or Sdraciolla, or couplets, blank verſe, 
Yeare but bench-whiſtlers now-a-days to them 
That were in our times : well, about your huſbandry, 
Go, for faith ch'art fit for nothing elle. e 
[Exit Valerio. Marc. Antonio appears, 
| Marc. Antonio. | „ 
Byr lady you have plaid the courtier rarely. 
Ggfanzo. 
But did you ever ſce ſo blank a fool, 


When he ſhould kiſs a wench, as my fon is? 


Marc. Antonio. 
Alas, *tis but a little baſhfulneſa, 
You let him keep no company, nor allow him 
Money to ſpend at fence and daneing- ſchools; 


| Yare too ſevere i' faith. : 


| Goftanzo, 

And you too ſupple. 
Weil, fir, for your fake I have ſtay'd your ſon 
From flying to the wars: now ſee you rate him, 


To ſtay him yet from more expencetul courſes, 


Wherein your lenity will encourage him. 
: arc, Antonio. | 
Let me alone, I thank you for this kindneſs, [Exeunt. 


Enter Valerio and Rynaldo. 


Rynaldo. E 

So, are they gone ? Now tell me, brave Valerio, 
Have I not won the wreath from all your wits, 
Brought thee t enjoy the moſt defir'd preſence 
Of thy dear love at home? and with one labour 
My brother t' enjoy thy ſiſter, where 
It had been her undoing t' have him ſeen, 
And make thy father crave what he abhors : 
T*entiear my brother home, Yenjoy his daughter, 


Command thee kiſs thy wench, chide for not kiſſing, 


And work all this out of a Machevil ; 2 
-— A miſerable 


1 1 yooks ug 
A miſerable politician ? 7 
T tink the ite was never play'd bebe 


iert I mult ome hy wif fore, | 
And yet I know not whoſe 1 "= 
Of thine or my wit; chin for plotting well 2 
Mine, that durſt undertake and carry it a | 
With ſuch true form, TT, 

Rynalda. 3 | 
Well, cb evening crowns the day, a 2 
Perſever to the end ; niy wit hath put N 
Blind fortune in a firing i into your hand, 1 8 
Uſe it diſcreetly, keep it from your father, 


Or you may bid all your good _— good nicht. 
let me alone; boy. 


% 
hs. As. Dt JI 
— w—_— 


” 
* _ 


nals. 
Well, ſir, now to 


The pleaſures of our wits ; thou know ſt, — 
Here is the new - turn'd tleman's fair wife, 1 
That keeps thy wife and ſiſter company, | | 
With whom the amorous courtier Dariotto 

Is far in love, and of whom her ſour huſband 
Is paſſing jealous, puts on eagle's eyes 
— p 2 her carriage. Shall we ſee 

44 now Goin Lo home, and viſit her ? 


Enter Gazetta ſowing, Cornelio folpwing, | 

See, ſee, the priſoner _— 
But ſoft, fir, ſee N | 
Her jailor follows at her heels: 1 | 


Come, we will watch ſome fitter time to board her, | | 
And in the mean time ſeek out our mad crew. . 


My ſpirit longs to "—_— 


Go to, youth, walk — bold) ; if the 8 
You may have ſwaggering · work — belly full. you 


Vor. IV. K | Valerie. 
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Pu go ſeek em out with this li che 6 in my hand; 
The 1 grow proud with — aut of u, 


A pretty work, 2 — 1" theſe ? 
The panzy this. | . 


O that's for lovers? thou 
What's that, a columbine? 
Gazeltg. 


No, that thankleſs flower Wy, my gardens 


0 3 


Hem ! yet it may mine: | 
This were a pretty preſent for ſome _ 
Some gallant courtier, as for 
One that adores you in his ſoul I ST know, | 


Me! why a2 dos I pray? 
Cornelig, "my | 


O yes, he adores you, and acharns me: 
V' faith deal plainly gn? not his kiffes reliſh 
Mack bener than {hr ene 


Whoſe kiſſes ? e, 
Cornelio. 

Darius? ; daes he not 

The thing you wot on? ? 

What thing, good! — 
t thing, ord? - | 
| Cornelio. 
Why, lady, lie with you? 
Calc. 


Cornelio. 


Lie with me? 
Aye, with you. 


You with me indeed. | 
16 gpeſmares)} Sce The Maich at Midaight, vol. VII. 


No better 0 copeſmates z - - [Gazeta fits kn ed ig hi 


[Excont. 


Cornelis, 


\ 
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I am told 2 
Nay, I am t it 
And that be a the only Sf 
About the ciy , 
If he be ſo only, 
Tis a good hearing that thre are no more. 
Cornelio. ö 


Well, miſtreſs, well, I will not be — N 
Think not you dance in nets; for tho TY do po 
Make 1 of yo 3 | bon, 

Yet do I under 

Your treads ath'toe, * ſecret jogs and n 3 

Your intercourſe of glances ; every tittle 

Of your cloſe en- rites I . 3 

They ſpeak as loud to me, as 1 

My deareſt Dariotto, I am think.” wY 
Gaxetta. 

Jeſus, what moods are theſe ? did ever huſband 

Follow his wife with jealouſy ſo unjuſt? 
That once I lov'd you, you ourſelf will ſwear; 
And if I did, where did you loſe my love? 
Indeed this ſtrange and undeſerv uſage 
Hath power to ſhake a heart were ne'er ſo ſettled : 
But I proteſt all your unkindnefſs never © 
Had firength to make me wrong — 9g but in honght- 


No, not with Dariotto ? 
Gazetta, 
No, by heaven! 
Cornelio, 
No letters paſt, nor no deſigns for meeting ? 
4 Gaxetta. 
No, by my ho eaven, 
: 7 a Cornelio, 
Well, no time paſt, 
Go, go; go in and ſow, 
Gazetta, 
Well, be it ſo. [ Exit Gazetta, 
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picion is (t t r 33 . 
Of wiſdom ; and however — +a | f 
Inveigh againſt this mood of jealouſy, e 


For my part, I ſuppoſe it the beſt curb 

To check the ranging appetites that reign 

In this weak ſex: my neighbours point at me 

For this my jealouſy ; but ſhould I do 

As moſt of them do; let my wife fly out ROE 

To feaſts and revels, and invite home gallants, . 

Play Menelaus, give them time and 

While I fit like a well taught waiting woman, | 

Turning her eyes upon ſome work or picture, wat” 

Read in a book, or take a feigned nap, ; 

While her kind lady takes one to her lap ? 

No, let me ſtill be pointed at, and thought 

A jealous aſs, and not a wittally knave. 5 
I have a ſhew of courtiers haunt my houſe, x p 

In ſhew my friends, and for my profit too: | | 

But I perceive em, and will mock their aims, 

With looking to their mark, I warrant 'em: 

I am content to ride abroad with them, 

To revel, dice, and fit their other ſports ; 

But by their leaves I'll have. a vigilant eye 

To the main chance ſtill, See my brave comrades, 


Enter Dariotto, Claudio, and Valerio: Valerio putting up his 
ford. 
| Dariotto. | 
Well, wag, well, wilt thou till deceive thy father, 
And, being o ſimple a poor ſoul before him, 
Turn ſwaggerer in all companies beſides ? 
Claudio. a 
HFadſt thou been reſted, all would have come forth. 
Valerio. | 
Soft, fir, there lies the point; I do not doubt, 
But have my pennyworths of theſe raſcals one day: 
I'll ſmoke the buzzing hornets from their neſts, 
Or elſe Ill make their leather jerkins ſtay. 
The whorſon hungry horſe- flies; foot, a man 


Cannot 


I: 
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Cannot ſo ſoon, for want of almanacks, 
F his day but three or four bare months, 
But ſtrait he ſees a ſort of corporals, | 
To lie in ambuſcado to ſurprize him, 
Well, thou hadſt ha — PIT | 
ortune 
i 1 


But they thought theirs was happier to ſcape 
I walking in the place, where men's law ſuits 
Are heard and pleaded, not ſo much as dreaming 
Of any ſuch encounter, ſteps me forth 
Their valiant fore-man, with the word, I reſt you. 
I made no more ado, but laid theſe paws 
Cloſe on his ſhoulders, tumbling him to earth; 
And there ſat he on his poſteriors, | 
Like a baboon; and turning me about, 
I ſtrait eſpied the whole troop iſſuing on me. 
I ſtept me back, and drawing my old friend here, 
Made to the midſt of them, all unable 
Tendure the ſhock, all rudely fell in rout, 
And down the ſtairs they ran with ſuch a fury, 
As meeting with a troop of lawyers there, 
Mann'd by their clients: ſome with ten, ſome twenty, 
Some five, ſome three; he that had leaſt, had one: 
Upon the ſtairs they bore them down afore them: 
But ſuch a rattling then was there amongſt them 

Of raviſh'd declarations, replications, 
Rejoinders and petitions ; all their books 
And writings torn and trod on, and ſome loſt, 
That the poor lawyers coming to the bar, 
Could ſay nought to the matter, but inſtead, 
Were fain to rail and talk beſides their books 
Without all order. 
Claudio. 


* = ſame vein of railing became 
ow moſt applauſive ; your is 
He that rails groſſeſt. : * 


Dariotto. 
True, and your beſt fool 
Is your broad railing * 
3 


— 
" 
- 
« 
* 
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| And why not, fir ? 

For by the gods, __ "pe 

What 55 ſee men in this world, but. weh 
As would yield matter to a railing humour; 
When he, that laſt year carried after one 
An empty buckram bag, now fills a coach, _ 
And crowds the ſenate with ſuch troops of clients, 
And ſervile followers, as would put a mad ſpleen 


Into a pigeon. 
Dari 10110. 


Come, pray leave theſe Frols capers, 
Let's make ſome better uſe —— time. 
See here's Cornelo : come, k. 3 


Any thing, I. 
Claudio, a 
Well ſaid, how does thy wife? 


WP In health, God fave her. | 

* Palerio. 
But where 1 is ſhe, man ? 

Cornelio. a 


Abroad about her buſineſs, 
Va aleri 10. 


© 223 


Why not at home? 
Foot, my maſters, take her to the court, 
And this rare lad her huſband: and doſt hear? 
Play me no more the miſerable farmer, 
But be advis'd by friends, fell all i'th* country, 
Be a flat courtier, follow ſame great man, 
Or bring thy wite there, and ſhe'll make thee great, 
ene ahh ma 6 
t, to the court? then take me for a 
Palerio. gull 
Nay, never ſhun it to be call'd a gull: 
For I ſee all the world is but a gull : 
One man gull to another in all kinds: 
A merchant to a courtier is a gull: 
A client to a lawyer 1s a gull: 


A married 
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A married man to a bachelor, a gull: 
A 8 to 2 ctickold Is . _ 
A poet, or a poet to himſelf, 
ſts # poet, or a poet to hi 


Hark, Dariotto, ſhall we gull this gutter 
gulls his fathet; mu — of 'gull bim. 
H 1 nz; we cannot | 1 


Let me alone. Of all men's wits alive, 
I moſt admire Valerio's, that hath ſtolen, 
By his mere induſtry, and that by ſpurts, 
Such qualities, as no wit elſe cah match, 
With plodding at perfection every hour ; 
Which, if his father knew each gift he has, 
Were like enough to make him give all from him: 
I mean beſides his diceing and his wenching, 
He has ſtolen langunges, th Itallaß, Spaniſh, 
And ſome ſpice of the Frenth, beſides his dancing, 
Singing, playing on choice inſtruments : 
Theſe has he got, almoſt againſt the halt. 

Chats. 


But haſt thou ſtolen all theſe, Valeriv ? 
— toy 
Toys, toys, a pox; and yet they be ſuch 
As every gentleman would — be wirhout. 
| ello. 


Vain glory makes ye judge on lite ifaith. 


ariotto. 

Afore heaven I was much deceivd in him: 
But he's the man indeed that hides his gifts, 
And ſets them not to ſale in every preſence. 
I would have ſworn, his ſoul were far from muſick; 
And that all his choice muſick was to hear 
His fat beaſts bellow. 

Cor nelio, 


Sir, your ignorance 
Shall ettſoon be confuted. Pr'ythee, Val, 
Take thy Theorbo for my ſake a little. 
 Falemiu, | 
By heaven, this month I rouch'd not a Theorbo. : 
K 4 Cornelis, 


1 
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=”; Touck'd a Theorbo? TINTED 


Falerig. 
\ If you will have it, I muſt needs confeſs, 
I am no huſband of my qualities. 


See what a caper there was 
Claudio. 


Dari 
O that his father ſaw theſe qualities 


Enter a Page with an inflrument. 
Cornelio. 
3 that's the wonder of his wit, 
To carry all without is father's knowledge. 
Dariotto. 
Why, we might tell him now. 
Cornelio, 


No, but we could not, 
Although we think we could : his wit doth charm | us. 
Come, ſweet Val, touch and ſing. 
Dariotto. 
| Foot, will you hear | 
The worſt voice in Italy? 


| Enter Rynaldo. 
Cornelio. 
O God, fir. [He fings.] Courtiers, how like you this ? 
ariotto, 
| | Believe it excellent. 
| Is it not natural ? 


If my father heard me, 
Foot, he'd renounce me for his natural ſon. 


' Cornelio, 
J. alerio, 


NEVE Valerig, and * | 
B io, and I were | 
And lovd good qualities as I do my life, + 
I'd difinherit thee ; 6 I never heard | ; 
g howl with worſe grace. 
Dog | Cornelio. 
Go to, Signior Courtier, 
You deal not courtly now to be ſo plain, 
Nor nobly, to diſcourage a young gentleman, 
In virtuous pales that has but ſtoln em. 
Claudio. 


9. 
Call you this touching a Theorbo ? 
Omnes 


Ha, ha, ha. [Excun al But Valerio and Rynalda, 
40. 0 
How now, what's here? | 
Rynaldo, 


Zoons! a plot laid to gull thee. 

Could thy wit think the voice was worth the hearing ? 
This was the courtier's and 2 cuckold's project. 
20. 

And is't &en ſa? *tis very well, maſter Courtier, and Don 
Cornuto ; I'll cry quit with both: and, firſt, I'll caſt a jar be- 
twixt them both, with firing the poor cuckold's jealouſy. 

J have a tale will make him mad, | 

And turn his wife divorced looſe amongſt us. 

But firſt let's home, and entertain my wife. 

O father, pardon, I was born to gull thee. [ Excumt. 


ACTUS III. SCENA I. 


Enter Fortunio, ey I Goſtanzo, follewing 
2 Wu 


H OW happy am I, that by this ſweet means 
I gain acceſs to your moſt loved ſigh!, 


” 
ry 
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And therewithal to utter my full love, 


3 Which but for vent would burn my entralls up! 


> Ale. 
By th' maſs they talk too ſoftly, 
| Bellonorg. 
Little thinks 


The auſtere mind my thrifty father bears, 

That I am vow'd to you, and ſo am bound 
From him : who for more riches he would force 
On my diſliking fancy, 


Fortinio. 
Tis no fault | 
With juſt deeds. to defraud an injury. 
Goftanzo. 


My daughter is perſuading hiin to yield 
In dutiful ſubmiſſion to his father. 


| Enter Valerio. 
: Valerio. | 
Do I not dream? do I behold this fight 
With waking eyes? or from the ivory gate 
Hath Morphbus ſent à viſion to delude me? 
Ist poſſible that I, a mortal man, | 
Should ſhrine within mine arms {6 * 1 a goddeſs; 
The fair Gratiana, brauty's little world! | 
Go ; ; 


What have we here? 
Valerio. 
My deareſt mine of gold, 
All this that thy white arms enfold, 
Account it as thine own free-hold. 
| Goftanzo, 

Gods! my dear ſoul, what ſudden change is here! 
I ſmell how this gear will fall out i'faith. 
alerio, 

Fortunio, fiſter ; come, let's to the garden, 

: Goftanzo. 

Sits the wind there 1'faith ?. ſee what example 
Wil work upon the dulleſt appetite. 
My ſon laſt day fo baſhful, that he durſt not 


[Extunt, 
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Will make his friend ortunio wear his head 
Of the right modern faſhion, What, Rynaldo ! 


Euter Rynaldo. 
Rynaldo, 
I fear I interrupt your privacy. 
ofoanzo, 
Welcome, Rynaldo, would *thad been your h4 
To come a little ſooper, that youTnight _ 
Have ſeen a handſonie fight : 15 let that paſs, 
The ſhort is, that your ſiſter Gratiana 


Shall ſtay no longer here. 
2. a 14, 
No longer, fir? 
Repent you then fo ſcon your favour to her, 
And to my brother? 


Not ſo, good Rynaldo ; 
But to prevent a miſchief that I ſee 
Hangs over your abuſed brother's head, 
In brief, my ſon has learn'd but too much courtſhip, 
It was my chance even now to caſt mine eye 
Into a place whereto your ſiſter entered: 
My metamorphos'd ſoa: I muſt conceal 
What I ſaw there: but to be plain, I ſaw 
More than I would ſee : I had thought to make 
My houſe a kind receipt for your kind brother; 
But I'd be loth his wife ſhould find more kindneſs 
Than ſhe had cauſe to like of. | 


What's the matter ? 

Perhaps a little compliment or ſo. 
Goftanzo, 

Well, fir, ſuch compliment perhaps may coſt 
Married Fortunio the ſetting on : 
Nor can I keep my knowledge; he that lately 
Before my face I could not get to look 
Upon your ſiſter ; by this light, now kiſs'd her, 
Embrat'd and courted with as good a grace, 
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V 
As any courtier could: and I can tell | | 
Not to diſgrace her) I perceiv'd the d | 1 
as as far forward as * 4 th! maſs, | by 

4 ; F 9a . q 
You ſhould have ſchool'd him for't, | 


No, I'll not ſee't : 


| For ſhame, once found, is loſt ; I'll have him think 


That my opinion of him is the ſame 


That it was ever; it will be a mean 


To bridle this freſh humour bred in him. 
Rynaldo. | 
Let me then ſchool him; foot, I'll rattle him up. 


Goſtanzo 
No, no, Rynaldo, th' only remedy 
Is to remove the cauſe; carry the object 


From his late tempted eyes. 


Rynaldo, - 
Alas, fir, whither? 
You know, my father is incens'd ſo much, 
He'll not receive her. 
; Goflanzo, 
Place her with ſame friend 
But for a time, till I reclaim your. father: 
Mean time your brother Thall remain with me. 
| Rynaldo. . 
[To bin/elf.] The care's the lefs then, he has flill his longing 
To be with this gull's daughter. 


Ggfanxo. 
What reſvlve you? i 
T am reſoly'd ſhe lodges here no more: 
My friend's ſon ſhall not be abus'd by mine. 
Rynaldo. 
Troth, fir, I'll tell you what a ſudden toy 
Comes in my head; what think you if I brought her 


Home to my father's houſe ? 
Goſtanzo, 


I marry, fir; 
Would he feceive her? 


Rynalde. 


Ge oq | | y 
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| Rynalde. | 8. 1 os 
Nay, you hear not all: | 
I mean, with uſe of ſome device or other, 
anzo, 


As how, Rynaldo? 


Rynaldo, | 
Marry, fir, to ſay, : 
She is your ſon's wife, married paſt your k . 
. Goftanzo. | 


I doubt, laſt day he ſaw her, and will know her 
To be Fortunio's wife. ps 

Nay, as for that ; | 
I will pretend ſhe was even then your ſon's wife, 


But feign'd by me to be Fortunio's, 
Only to try how he would take the matter, 


F "Es Goftanzo. 
ore heaven twere 8 
a eynaldo, 


Would it not do well ? 
- Goftlano 
Exceeding well in ſadneſs. 


Rynaldo, 
Nay, good fir, 
Tell me unfeignedly, do ye lik't indeed. 


The beſt that e er I heard. 


Rynaldo, 
And do you think 
He'll ſwallow down the gudgeon ? 


- GCoftlanzo. 
Aye, my life, 
It were a groſs gob would not down with him ; 
An honeſt _—_ but ſimple, not acquainted 
With the fine flights and policies of the world 


As I myſelf am. 
Rynaldo, 


T'll go fetch her ſtrait : 
And this jeſt thrive, 'twill make us princely ſport ; 
But you muſt keep our counſel, ſecond all, 


Which 


We. 


4 
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Which to make likely, you muſt needs ſometimes 
Give your ſon leave (as if you knew 1t not) 
To ſteal and ſee her at my ENA. houſe. 


5 2 — 
A but ſee you then that you keep good guard 
Ore: Ki forward new-begun affections; | 


For by the lord, he'll teach your brother Elſe 


To fing the cuckoo's note; ſpirit will break gut, 
Though never ſo ſuppreſſed and pinioned. 
|  Rynalde. 
Eſpecially your ſon's ; what would he be, 
If you ſhould not reſtrain him by good counſel ? 
_ Goflanzo. 
T'll have an eye on him, I warrant thee, 
Tl in and warn the nen to make ready. 


{cynaldo, | 
Well, fir, and I'll not be long after you. [Exit Goſtanzo, 
Heaven, heaven, I ſee theſe politicians 
(Out of blind fortunc's hands) are our moſt fools, 
"Tis ſhe that gives the luſtre to their wits, 
Still plodding at traditional devices; 
But take em out of them to preſent actions, 
A man may grope and tickle em like a trout, 
And take *em from their cloſe dear holes as far 
As a phyſician; and a& giddy-headed 
As if by miracle heaven had taken from them, 
Even that which commonly belongs to foqls. 
Well, now let's note what black ball of debate 


Valerio's wit hath caſt betwixt Cornelio 


And the inamoured courtier ; I helieve 

His wife and he will part ; his jealouſy 

Hath ever watch'd occafion of divorce, 

And now Valerio's villainy will preſent it. 

See, here comes the twin-courtier his companion. 


Enter Claudio. 


Claudio. 
Rynaldo, well encountered. EF 
Rynaldo, 
Why ? what news? 


Claudio. 
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Moſt ſydden and ipforty Teens 

Cornelio is incens d fo gainſt his wife, 

That no man can procure her quiet with him. 

I have aſſay d him, and made Marc, Antonio 

With all his gentle rhetorick ſecond me, 

Yet all I fear me will be caſt away. 


See, {ce, they come; join thy wit, good Rynaldo, 
And help to poly his * ry; 7 ; 


With all my heart, I conſecrate my wit 
To the wiſh'd comfort of diſtreſſed ladies. 


Euter Cornelio, Marc. Antonio, Valerio, and Page. 


Cornelio. 
Will any man aſſure me of — good behaviour? 
Gierto. 

Who can aſſure a jealous ſpirit? you may be afraid of the 
ſhadow of your ears, and imagine them to be horns; if you 
will aſſure yourſelf, as” keepers to watch her, 

ornelio 


And who ſhall watch the keepers ? 
Mar Co Antonio, 
To be ſure of that, be you her keeper. 
Valerio. 
Well faid, and ſhare the horns yourſelf: 
For that's the keeper's fee. 


Cornelio. 


Marry, ſir, by a ſingular inſtinct, given naturally to all you 
married men, that if your wives play legerdeheel, though pou 
f 


Cornelio. 
Sound doctrine I warrant you: I am reſolv'd i faith. 


age. 
Then give me leave to ſpeak, ſir, that hath all this while 
. been 
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been filent: I have heard you ih ee pe cod} 
therefore prick up your ears, and vouchſafe me audience, 
| Claudio | | a 


Good boy, a mine honour. 
1 Cornelia. 


Pray what are you, fir? 


| y 4 9601 3s 

T am here, for default of — of counſel with the fair 
Gazetta; and though herſelf had been beſt able to defend 
herſelf, if ſhe had been here, and would have pleaſed to put 
forth the buckler, which nature hath giren all women, I 


mean her tongue 
Valerio. 


Excellent good, boy. 
£ ages 


Yet fince ſhe either vouchſafes it not, or thinks her innocence 
a ſufficient ſhield againſt your jealous accuſations, I will pre- 
ſume do undertake the defence of that abſent and honourable 
lady, whoſe ſworn knight I am; and in her of all that name 
(for lady is grown a common name to their whole ſex), which 
ſex I have ever loved from my youth, and ſhall never ceaſe to 
love till I want wit to admire. _ - 
Marc. Antonio, 
An excellent ſpoken boy. 
| 8 Vt alerid. 
Give ear, Cornelio, here is a young Mercurio ſent to per- 
ſuade thee. | 
Cornelio. 


Well, ſir, let him ſay on. 
Page. 
It is a heavy caſe, to ſee how this light ſex is troubled and 
toſt from poſt to pillar, under the unſavory breath of every 
humourous peaſant : Gazetta, you ſaid, is unchaſte, diſloyal, 
and I wot not what; alas! is it her fault? is ſhe not a wo- 
man ? did ſhe not ſuck it (as others of her ſex do) from her 
mother's breaſt ? and will vou condemn that, as her fault, 
which is her nature ? Alas, fir, you muſt conſider, a woman is 
an unfiniſh'd creature, delivered haſtily to the world, before 
nature had ſet to that ſeal which ſhould have made them per- 


ſect. Faults they have (no doubt), but are we free? Turn 
= | your 
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your own imperte with bers: if ſhe be wanton ab 
are not you wanting at home? if ſhe be amorous, are not you 
jealous? F if ſhe be 
a caurtizan, are not you a cuckold „5 | 


Qut, rogue 
* ſpeech, bo 0 
* 1 


You do not well, * Us diſcourage the baſhful youth, 
0, ; 

Forth, boy, I warrant thee. | 

But if our own imperfections will not teach us to beat with 
theirs ; yet let their virtues perſuade us; let us endure their 
bad qualities for their good; allow the prickle for the roſe ; 
the brack for the velvet; the paring for the cheeſe; and ſo 
forth: if you ſay they range abroad, conſider it is nothing but 
to avoid idleneſs at home; their nature is ſtill to be doing; 
keep them a doing at home; let them practiſe one good qua- 
lity or other, either ſowing, ſinging, playing, chiding, dancing, 
or ſo; and theſe will put ſuch idle toys out of their heads into 
yours: but if you cannot find them variety of buſineſs within 
doors, yet at leaſt imitate the antient wiſe citizens of this city, 
who uſed carefully to provide their wives gatdens *7 near t 
town; to plant, to graft in, as occaſion ſerved, only to keep 


them from idleneſs. 
x Valerio, 
Everlaſting good boy. 
48 Cornelio, \ 
I perceive your kna fir, and will yet have patience, 
Pe y very, Frys yet P 


Forth, my brave Cutio. . 
P ages | 

As to her unquietneſs (which ſome have rudely term'd 

ſhrewiſhneſs), though the fault be in her, yet the cauſe is in 

you. What ſo calm as the ſea of its own nature? Art was 


17 gardens near the town] See the Extract from Stubbs, quoted in 
Note 36 to The Miſzries of Inforced Marriage, vol. V. p. 74. 
Vo I. IV. L : | never 
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never able to equal it: your dicing-tables, nor = bowling- 


, allies, are not comparable to it; yet if a blaſt of wind do but 


croſs it, not ſo turbulent and violent an element in the world : 
ſo (nature, in lieu of women's ſcarcity of wit, having endued 
them with a large portion of will) if they may (without im- 
h) enjoy their wills, no quieter creatures under heaven ; 
but if the breath of their huſbands' mouths once croſs their 
wills, nothing more tempeſtuous. Why, then, fir, ſhould you 
huſbands croſs your wives wills thus, confidering the law al- 
lows them no wills at all at their deaths? becauſe it intended 
they ſhould have their wills while they lived, 
J. aler 10. 
Anſwer him but that, Cornelio. 
a Cornelio. 
All ſhall not ſerve her turn, I am thinking of other matters. 
Marc. Antonio, 
Thou haſt half won him, Wag ; ply him yet alittle further, 
age. | 
Now, fir, for theſe che fongs of yours, of cuckolds, 
horns, grafting, and ſuch like ; what are they, but mere 
imaginary toys, bred out of your own heads as your own, 
and ſo by tradition delivered from man to man, like ſcarecrows, 
to terrify fools from this earthly paradiſe of wedlock, coin'd at 
firſt by ſome ſpent poets, fuperannuated batchelors, or ſome 
that were ſcarce men df their hands; who, like the fox 


having loſt his tail, would perfuade others to loſe theirs for 


company ? Again, for your cuckold, what is it but a mere 
fiction? ſhew me any ſuch creature in nature; if there be, I 
couid never fee it, neither could I ever find any ſenſible dif- 


ference betwixt a cuckold and a chriſtian creature. To con- 


clude, let poets coin, or fools credit, what they liſt ; for mine 
own part, I am clear of this opinion, that your cuckold is a 
mere chimera, and that there are no cuckolds in the world 


but thoſe that have wives; and ſo I will leave them. 


* Cornelio, + 

Tis excellent good, fir; I do take you, fir, d'ye fee? 
to be, as it were, baſtard to the ſaucy courtier, that would have 
me father more of your fraternity, d'ye ſee? and ſo are in- 
ſtructed (as we hear) to ſecond that villain with your tongue, 
which he has acted with his tenure- piece, d'ye ſee ? 


Page. 
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Page. 
No ſuch matter, a my credit, fir. 


N Cornelio. ; 
Well, fir, be as be may, I ſcorn to ſet my head againſt yours, 
d'ye ſee? when in the mean time I will firk your tather, whe- 


ther you ſee or no. [ Exit, drawing his rapier, 
| Rynaldo, 
God's my life, Cornelio. [ Exits 
Valerio. 
Have at your father i'faith, boy, if he can find him. 
Marc, Antonio. 
See, he comes here; he has miſſed him. 
Enter Dariotto. 
Dariotto, 


How now, my hearts, what, not a wench amongſt you? 
'Tis a fign y'are not in the grace of wenches, 
That they will let you be thus long alone. 

| Valerio. 
Well, Dariotto, glory not too much, 
That for thy briſk attire and lips perfum'd, 
Thou play'ſt the ſtallion ever where thou com'ſt ; 
And, like the huſband of the flock, run'ſt through 
The whole town herd, and no man's bed ſecure ; 
No woman's honour unattempted by thee, 
Think not to be thus fortunate for ever: 
But in thy amorous conqueſts at the laſt 
Some wound will ſlice your * mazer; Mars himſelf 
Fell into Vulcan's ſnare, and ſo may you. 
| Dariotto. 

Alas, alas, faith I have but the name : 

I love to court and win; and the conſent, 
Without the act obtain'd, is all I ſeek. 
1 love the victory that draws no blood, 

0s 

O, *tis a high deſert in any man 
To be a ſecret letcher ; I know ſome, 

That (like thyſelf) are true in nothing elſe, 


2 ner] See Note en vol. III. 5. 329. 
| 4 
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. Marc. Antonio; 
And, methinks, it is nothing, if not told ; 
At leaſt the joy is never full before. 
Well, Dariotto, db add COT ai, 
el riotto, PT) 
The ſun-ſhines broad upon your practices; 
Vulcan will wake and intercept you one day. 
Dariotto, 

Why, the more jealous knave and coxcomb he. 
What, ſhall the ſhaking of his bed a little. 
Put him in motion? It becomes him not ; 
Let him be dull'd and ſtall'd, and then be quiet. 
The way to draw my cuſtom to his houſe 
Is to be mad and jealous; tis the ſauce 


That whets my appetite. 
Paterio. 


Or any man's: 
Sine periculo friget Iuſus. 
They that are jealous, uſe it ſtill of purpoſe 
To draw you to their houſes. 

Dariotto, 

Aye, by heaven, | 
I am of that opinion. Who would ſteal 
Out of a common orchard ? let me gain 
My love with labour, and enjoy't with fear, 
Or I am gone. | 


Enter Rynaldo. 


Rynaldo, 
What, Dariotto here ? 
Foot, dar'ſt thou come near Cornelio's houſe ? 
| Dariotto. 
Why? is the bull run mad? what ails he, trow ? 
_ Rynaldo. 

I know not what he ails; but I would wiſh you 
To keep out of the reach of his ſharp horns : 
For by this hand he'll gore you. 

Dariotto. 

And why me, 


More than thyſelf, or theſe two other whelps ? 1 
EL ou 
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You all have baſted him as well as I. 
J wonder what's the cauſe. 


Nay, that he knows, . 
And ſwears withal, that whereſoe er he meets you, 
He'll mark you for a marker of mens' wives, 

Valerio. 

Pray heaven he be not jealous by ſome tales 
That have been told him lately: did you never 
Attempt his wife? hath no love's harbinger, 

No looks, no letters, paſt twixt you and her? 
f Dariotto. 

For look I cannot anſwer; I beſtow them 
At large, and careleſsly, much like the ſun : 

If any be ſo fooliſh to apply them 
To any private fancy of their own 
(As many do), it's not my fault, thou knoweſt. 
. Valeri 


0. 
Well, Dariotto, this ſet face of thine 
(If thou be guilty of offence to him) 
Comes out of very want of wit and feeling 
What danger haunts thee: for Cornelio 
Is a tall man, I tell you; and *twere beſt 


You ſhun'd his ſight awhile, till we might get 
His patience, or his pardon ; for paſt doubt 
Thou dieſt if he but ſee thee. 


Enter Cornelio. 
Snaldo. 


| Dariotto. 
Is this the cockatrice that kills with ſight ? 


How doeſt thou, boy ? ha? 
. CG 7 
Well. 


Dariotto, 


Foot, he comes, | 


What, lingering till 


About this paltry town ? hadſt thou been rul'd 
By my advice, thou N this time been 
13 


o 
: 
* 
— 


_ A gallapt 


166 ALL FOOLS 


A gallant courtier, and at leaſt a knight: 
I would have got thee dubb'd by this time certain. 
Cornelio. 
And why then did you not yourſelf that honour ? 
Darioits. 
Tuſh, 'tis more honour fill to make a knight, 
Than ? tis to be a knight; to make a cuckold, 
Than tis to be a cuckold, - 


Cornelio, 
Ware a villain, yo 

Dariotto. 
God ſhield man : villain ? 

Cornelio. 
Aye, I ll prove a one. 

Dari 10tto, 


What, wilt thou prove a villain ? 
By this light thbu deceiveſt me then. 


Cornelio. 5 

Well, ſir, thus I prove it. [ Draws, 
Onnes, | a 

Hold, hold, raiſe the ſtreets, 
Claudio. 

Cornelio. | 

| -  Rynaldo. 

Hold, Darioto, hold. + 6's 

i 5 Valeria. 

What, art thou hurt? 

; ; Dar 10tt0, . 

A ſcratch, a ſcratch. 

Valerio. 
Go, ſirrah, fetch a ſurgeon. 

Cor AC lio. 


You'll ſet a badge on the jealous fool's head, fir a 
Now ſet a coxcomb on your own. 
- Valerio, 
What's * cauſe of theſe wars, Dariotto ? 
* Dartidtto. 


Foot, I know not. 


Cornelio, 
Well, fir, know and ſpare not; I will preſently be djvorc'd, 


y Rynaldo. 


Andi then take her amon gi * 
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| Rynalde. 
Divorc'd ? nay, Cornelio. 
Ck * Cornelio. 
By this ſword I will ; 3 L Zit. 
0, 
Why, this has been your fault now, Dariotto, 
You youths have faſhions when you have obtain'd 
A lady's favour, ſtraight your hat muſt wear it, 
Like a jack-daw, that, when he lights upon 
A dainty morſel, kaas and makes his brags, 
And then ſome kite doth ſcoop it from him ſtraight; 
Where if he fed without his dawiſh noiſe, 
He might fare better, and have leſs diſturbauce: 
Forbear it in this caſe ; and when you prove 
Victorious over fair Gazetta's fort, 
Do not for pity ſound your trump for joy, 
But keep your valour cloſe, and tis your honour. 


Enter Page and Francis Pock. 
Francis Pact. 
God ſave you, Signior Dariotto. 
Dariotto. 
I know you nat, ſir; your name, I pray? 
x Francis Pock. 
My name is Pock, fir ; a practitioner in ſurgery. 
0 Dariotto. rg 
Pock the ſurgeon ? y'are welcome, fir; I know a doctor of 
your name, maſter Pock. | 


Francis Pock. 
My name has made many doctors, fir. 
| * - 
Indeed 'tis a worſhipful name. 
; Falerio, 
Marry is it, and of an ancient deſcent. 
Francis Pock. 


Faith, fir, I could fetch my pedigree far, if I were ſq diſpas'd. | 


Out of Fiance at leaſt. 
Francis Pock, 


And if I flood on my arms as others do 
| | L 4 Dariotts, 
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No, do not, Pock ; let others ſtand on their arms, andthod on 


” 


thy legs as long as thou cant,” vo 
Though I live by my bare practice, yet I could ſhew good 
cards for my gentility. 3 . 


Tuſh, thou canſt not ſhake off thy gentry, Pock, tis bred 

Yth* bone: but to the main, Pock ; what thinkeſt thou of this 
gentleman's wound, Pock ? canſt thou cure it, Pock ? 
"I. "le | Francis Pock, 3 

The incifion is not deep, nor the orifice exorbitant, the 
pericranion is not diſlocated ; I warrant his life for forty 
crowns, without periſhing of any joint. A 

| | Dariotts. 4 db 

Faith, Pock, *tis a joint I would be loath to loſe for the 
beſt joint of mutton in Italy. x 

Rynaldo. N 

Would ſuch a ſcratch as this hazard a man's head ? 

Francis Pcb. | 

Aye by'r lady, fir, I have known ſome have loſt their heads 
for a leſs matter I can tell you ; therefore, fir, you muſt keep 
good diet: if you pleaſe to come home to my houſe till you bg 
perfectly cur d, I ſhall have the more care on you. 

| ; a J. aler io. | 
That's your only courſe to have it well quickly, 
Fracis Pock. ER: 
By what time would he have it well, fir ? 
| Dariotto. 

A very neceſſary queſtion ; canſt thou limit the time ? 

| 7 Francis Pock. 

O, fir, cures are like cauſes in law, which may be lengthened 
or ſhortened at the difcreticn of the lawyer; he can either 
keep it green with replications or rejoinders, or ſometimes ſkin 
it fair a'th* ouiſide for faſhion ſake, but ſo he may be ſure 
'rwill break out again by a writ of error, and then has be his 
ſuit new to begin; but I will covenant with you, that by ſuch 
a time I'll make your head as ſound as a bell; I will bring it to 
ſuppuration, and after I will make it coagulate and grow to a 

#5 = 9, 7 | perfect 
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perſect Cycetrice, and all within theſe ten days, ſo you keep a 
good diet. „ ; 
Darivtro. £ | 

Well, come, Pock, we'll talk farther on't within, it draws 
near dinner · time; what's a clock, boy? 25 


Page. 


By your clock, fir, it ſhould be almoſt one; for your head 
rung noon ſome Cr rf - 


Is't true, fir? 47 | 
Valerio. | 

Away, let him alone; though he came in at the wiadow, he 
ſets the gates of your honour open I can tell you. 

Dariotto. 

Come in, Pock, come apply ; and for this deed 
I'll give the knave a wound ſhall never blecd : 
So; fir, I think this knock rings loud acquittance 
For my ridiculous· 7 all but Rynaldo and Valerio, 


Well, ſir, to turn our heads to ſalve your licence; 
Since you have us'd the matter ſo unwiſely, 
That now your father has diicern'd your humour, 
In your too careleſs uſage in his houſe, 
Your wife muſt come from his houſe to Antonio's ; 
And he, to entertain her, muſt be told | 
She is not wife to his ſon, but to you: 
Which news will make his ſimple wit triumph 
Over your father ; and your father thinking 
He ſtill is gull'd, will ſtill account him ſimple: 
Come, fir, prepare your villainous wit to feign 
A kind ſubmithon to your father's tury, 
And we ſhall ſee what hearty policy 
He will diſcover, in his feigned anger, 
To blind Antonio's eyes, and make him think 
He thinks her heartily to be your wife. 

Lalcrio.. 

O I will gull him rarely with my wench, 
Low kneeling at my heels before his fury, 
And injury ſhall be faly'd with injury, 
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ACTUS IV. SCENA L 
Enter Marc. Antonio and Goſtanzo. 


Marc, Antonio. 


O U ſee how too much wiſdom evermore 
Out-ſhovts the truth: you were ſo forwards ſtill 
To tax my ignorance, my green experience 
In theſe grey hairs, for giving ſuch advantage 
To my ſon's ſpirit, that he durſt undertake 
A ſecret match, ſo far ſhort of his worth: 
Your ſon ſo ſeaſoned with obedience, 
Even from his youth, that all his actions reliſh 
Nothing but duty, and your anger's fear ; 
What ſhall I ſay to you, if it fall out 
That this moſt precious ſon of yours has play'd 
A part as bad as this and as rebellious ; 
Nay, more has groſsly gulPd your wit withal. 
What if my ſon has undergone the blame 
That appertain'd to yours © and that this wench 
With which my ſon is charg'd may call you father; 
Shall I then ſay you want experience? 
Vare green, y are credulous; eaſy to be blinded. 
: S Goflanzs, 
Ha, ha, ha, good Marc. Antonio, 
When't ow to that; laugh at me, call me fool, proclaim 
| me ſo, 
Let all the world take knowledge I am an aſs. 
So Marc. Antonio. 
O the good God of Gods, 
How blind is pride! what eagles we are ſtill 
In matters that belong to other men ! | 
What beetles in our own ! I tell you, knight, of 
It is confeſs'd to be as I have told you; 
And Gratiana is by young Rynaldo, 
And your white fon, brought to me as his wiſe ; 
How think you now, ſir? | 
ö b | Gullit, 
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Gofſtanzo. | 

Even juſt as before, 
And have more cauſe to think honeſt Credulity 

Is a true loadſtone to draw on Decrepity : | 
' You have a heart too open, to embrace 
All that your ear receives; alas, good man, 
All this is but a plot for entertainment 
Within your houſe, for your poor ſon's young wife 
My houſe without huge danger cannot hold. 
; Marc. Antonio. 

Is't poſſible ! what danger, fir, I pray? 

Goftanzo. 

I'll tell you, fir, *twas time to take her thence: 
My ſon that laſt day you ſaw could not frame : 
His looks to entertain her, now by'r lady 5 
Is grown a courtier; for myſelf unſcen, 
Saw when he courted her, embrac'd and kiſs'd her, 
And I can tell you left not much undone, 
That was the proper office of your ſon, 
| Eq c. Antonio, 


Gofbanzo. 

J told this to Rynaldo, 
Adviſing him to fetch her from my houſe, 
And bis young wit not knowing where to lodge her 
Unleſs with you, and ſaw that could not be 
Without ſome wile ; I preſently ſuggeſted 
This quaint deviſe, to ſay ſhe was my ſon's ; 

And all this plot, gqgod Marc. Antonio, 

Flow'd from this fount, only to blind your eyes. 

| Marc. Antonio, | 

Out of how ſweet a dream have you awak'd me! 
By heaven! I durſt have laid my part in heaven 
All had been true; it was fo lively handled, 
And drawn with ſueh a ſeeming face of truth: 
Your ſon had caſt , perfect vail of grief 
Over his face, for his fo raſh offence, 
To ſeal his love with act of marriage, 
Before his father had ſuhſerib'd his choice : 
My ſon (my circumſtance leſſening the fact) 


What world is this! 


Intreating 
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Intreating me to break the matter to you, 
And, joining my effectual perſuaſions 
With your ſon's penitent ſubmiſſion, 
Appeaſe your fury; I at firſt affented, 
And now expect their coming to that purpoſe, 

| anzo. 
Twas well, was well, ſeem to believe it ſtill, 

Let art end what credulity began ; 
When they come, ſuit your words and looks to theigs, 
Second my fad ſon's feign'd ſubmiſſion, 
And ſee in all points how my brain will anſwer 
- His diſguiſed grief, with a ſet countenance 
Of rage and choler ; now obferve and learn 
To ſchool your fon by me. 
Enter Rynaldo, Valerio, and Gratiana. 
| Marc. Antonio. | 
On with your maſk ; here come the other maſkers, fir, 


Come on, I ſay; 
Your father with ſubmiſſion will be calm'd ; 
Come on; down on your knees. 5 

Goſtanxo. 

Villain, durſt thou ü hs 
Preſume to gull thy father? doſt thou nat 
Tremb'e to ſee my bent and cloudy brows 
Ready to thunder on thy graceleſs head, 
And with the bolt of my diſpleaſure cut 
The thread of all my living from thy life, 
For taking thus a beggar to thy wife ? 
E N Valerio. 

Father, if that part I have in your blood, 

f tears, which ſo abundantly diſtil 

ut of my inward eyes; and for a need 
Can drown theſe outward (lend me thy handkerchief ), 
'And being indeed as many drops of blood, 
Iſſuing from the creator of my heart, 
Be able to beget ſo much compaſſion, 
Not on my lite, but on this lovely dame, 
Whom I hold dearer—— 
OY | | Geftanzor 
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Out upon thee, villain. | 
Mar Co Antonio. | 

Nay, good Goſtanzo, think you are a father. 

| Goftanzo, | 

I will not hear a word; out, out upon thee: 
Wed without my advice, my love, my knowledge, 
Aye, and'a beggar too, a trul, a blowze ? . 

| Rynaldo. 

You thought not ſo laſt day, when you offer'd her 

A twelve months board for one night's lodging with hef, 
Goftanzo, | 

Go to, no more of that, peace, good Rynaldo, 
It is a fault that only ſhe and you know. 

Well, fir, : on, 1 . 

* * | 

Have I, fond wretch, 
With utmoſt care and labour brought thee up, 
Ever inſtructing thee, omitting never | 
'The office of a kind and careful father, 
To make thee wiſe and virtuous like thy father ? 
And haſt thou in one act everted all? 
Proclaim'd thyſelf to all the world a fool ? 
To wed a beggar? BE 

Valerio. 


Father, ſay not ſo. 
Gr/tanzo. 

Nay, ſhe's o own; here, riſe fool, take her to thee, 
Live with her ſtill, I know thou count'ſt thyſelf 
Happy in foul, only in winning her: 

Be happy ſtill, here, take her hand, enjoy her. 

Would not a fon hazard his father's, wrath, 

His reputation in the world, his birthright, 

To have but ſuch a meſs of broth as this ? 
Marc Antonio. 

Be not ſo violent, I pray you, good Goſtanzo, 
Take truce with paſſion, licence your ſad fon, 
To ſpeak in his excule, 


0 


2 


Gaſtanzs. 
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anxo. 
What ? what excuſe? wg 
Can any orator in this caſe excuſe him ? 
What can he ſay ? what can be ſaid of any? 
Valerio. 
Alas, fir, hear me, all that I can ſay 


In wy excuſe, is but to ſhew love's warrant, 
SO gfanxo. 


Valerio. 
T know I have committed 
A great impiety, not to move you firſt 
Before the dame, I meant to make my wife. 
Confider what I am, yet young. and green, 
Behold what ſhe is; is there not in her 
Aye, in her very ye, a power to conquer, 
Even age itſeif and wiſdom ? call to mind, 
Sweet father, what yourſelf being young have been, - 
Thick what you may be; for I do not think 
The world ſo far ſpent with you, but you may 
Look back on ſuch a beauiy, and I hope 
To ſee you young again, and to live long 
Wilh young atfections; wiſdom makes a man 
Live young tor ever: and where is this wiſdom 
If not in you? alas, I know nut what 
Reſt in your wiſdom to ſubdue affections; 
But I proteſt it wrought with me fo ſtrongly, 
That I had quite been drowned in feas * tears, 
Had I not taken hold in happy time 
Of this ſweet hand, my heart had been conſum'd 
T' a heap of aſhes with the flames of love, 
Had it not ſweetly been aſſuag'd and cool'd 
With the moiſt kiſſes of theſe ſugar'd lips. 
Goftanzo, 
O puiſant wag, what huge large thongs he cuts 
Out of his friend Fortunio's ſtretching leather. 
Marc. Antonio. | 
He knows he does it but to blind my eyes. 
Goſtanzo. 


O excellent! theſe men will put up any ching. 


Notable wag. 


Faleris, 
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Palerio. 
Had I not had her, I had loſt my life; 


Which life indeed I would have loſt before, 
I had diſpleaſed = had I not receiv d it 


From ſuch a kind, a wiſe, and honour'd father. 
f Goftanzo, | 
Notable boy. 4 
' Valerio. 


Yet do I here renounce 
Love, life and all, rather than one hour longer 
Indure to have your love eclipſed from me. 
O I can hold no longer, if thy words 
Be us'd in earneſt, my Valerio, 
Thou woundſt my heart, but I know tis in jeſt. 
Goftanzo, 
No, Ill be ſworn ſhe has her liripoop too. 
h Gratiana, 8 
Didſt thou not ſwear to love me, ſpight of father and all 
the world? 
That nought ſhould ſever us but death itſelf? 
Halerio. 
I did ; but if my father 128 
Will have his fon foreſworn, upon his ſoul 
The blood of my black perjury ſhall lie, 
For I will ſeek his favour though I die, 
Go anzo. ; 
No, no, live ſtill my ſon, thou well ſhalt know, 
I have a father's heart; come join your hands, 
Still keep thy vows, and live together till, 
Till cruel death ſet foot betwixt you both. 
Valerio. 
O, ſpeak you this in earneſt? 


Goſtanzo, 
Aye, by heaven! 
＋ alerio, 
And never to recall it? 
Goſtanzs, | 
Not till death. 


Rynalds, 
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21 Ronald 
Excellent fir, you have done like yourſelf: 
What would you mare, Valerio? 


Valeria. 


Come, ſir, come you in, and celebrate your joys. 
| [ Exeunt all ſave the old men, 
Goftanzo. | | 
O, Marc. Antonia ! g 
Had I not arm'd you with an expectation, 
Would not this make you pawn your very ſoul, 
The wench had been my ſon's wife? 
Marc. Autonio, 
Yes, by heaven! 


A knavery thus effected might decedre 
A wiſer man than I; for J, alas, , 
Am no good politician ; plain, believing ; 
Simple honeſty, is my policy {till k 
| Goftanzo. 
The viſible marks of folly, honefty, and quick eredulity his 
younger brother. 
I tell you, Marc. Antonio, there is much 


In that young boy my fon, 


Marc. Antonio. 
Not much honeſty, if I may ſpeak without offence to his 
father. | 
Goftanzo. 


O God! you cannot pleaſe me better, fir, 
Fas honeſty enough to ſerve his turn, 
The leis honeſty ever the more wit; 
But go you home, and uſe your daughter kindly, 
Mean time I'll ſchool your fon ; and do you ſti 
Difſemble what you know, keep off your ſon ; 
The wench at home mult ſtill be my ſon's wife, 
Remember that, and be you blinded ſtill. 
Marc. Antonio. 
You muſt remember too to let your ſun 
Uſe his accuſtom'd viſitations, 


Ouly te blind my eyes. 
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He ſhall not fail: . 
But ſtill take you heed, have a vigilant eye 
On that ſly child of mine, for, by this light, 
He'll be too bold with your ſon's foreheadelſe. 

Mare. Aion. 

Well, fir, let me alone, Pll *9 bear a brain, 


Enter Valerio and Rynaldo. 


3 FVDialerio. 
me, they are gone. 
ne, they were far gone here. 
: 80 alerio. 


Gull'd I my father, or gull'd he himſelff 
Thou told'ſt him Gratiana was my wife; 
I have confeſs'd it, he has — it. 

Nothing more true, enow can witneſs it. 
And therefore, when he comes to learn the truth, 
(As certainly, for all theſe fly diſguiſes, 
Time will ſtrip truth into her nakedneſs), 
Thou haſt good plea againſt him to confeſs 
The honour'd action, and to claim his pardon, 

| | Valerio. 

Tis true, for all was done he deeply ſwore 

Out of his heart. W 1 
Rvnaldo. 


He has much faith the whiles, 
That ſwore a thing ſo quite againſt his heart, 
Valerio. 


Why, this is policy. 


Rynaldo. 
Well, ſee you repair | 
To Gratiana daily, and enjoy her 
In her true kind; and now we muſt expect 
The feſolute and ridiculous divorce 
Cornelio hath ſued againſt his wedlock, 


19 bear a brain] See Note 25 to Ram-Alley, vol. V. p.450. 
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[ Excrunt, 


Valiris. 
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For ſetting ſuch debate twixt man and wife: 


| F. aler 10. 
T think it be not ſo; * dotes on her. 
. 0s s 
It is too true, and thou ſhalt-anſwer it, 


See, we ſhall ſee the ſolemn manner of it. 


Enter Cornelio, Dariotto, Claudio, Notary, Page, Gazetta, 
| Bellonora, and Gratiana, 


Bellonora. 
Good Signior Cornelio, let us poor gentlewomen intreat 
you to forbear, 
| Cornelio. | 
Talk no more to me, T'll not be made cuckold in my own 


houſe ; Notary, read me the divorce. 


Gazetta, 

My dear Cornelio, examine the cauſe better before you con- 
demn me, 

Cornelio. 

Sing to me no more, ſyren; for I will hear thee no more, I 
will take no compaſſion on thee. 

Page. | 

Good Signior Cornelio, be not too mankind againſt your 
wife, ſay y'are a cuckold (as the beſt that is may be fo at a 
time) ; will you make a trumpet of your own horns ? ; 

Cornelio. 

Go to, fir, y'are a raſcal, T'll give you a fee for pleading 

for her one day; Notary, do you your office. 
Halerio. 

Go to, ſignior, look better to your wife, and be better ad- 
viſed before you grow to this extremity. 

ornelio. 

Extremity! go to, I deal but too mercifully with her; 
if I ſhould uſe extremity with her, I might hang her, and her 
copeſmate my drudge here; how ſay you, M. Notary, might I 
not do it by law r | 

Notary. 5 
i Not hang em; but you may bring them both to a white 
cet. 


Cornel is. 
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Cornelio. . N 
Nay by. the maſs they hays had too much of the ſheet already. 
otary. 
And, beſides, you may ſet 2 letters on their ſoreheads. 
. Corne. 0s 
What's that to the capital letter that's written in mine? I 
ſay for all your law, maſter Notary, that I may hang em; may 
I not hang him that robs me of mine honour, as well as he 
that robs me of my horſe ? e 
Notary. 
No, fir ; your horſe is a chattel. 
Cornelio, R 
So is honour, a man may buy it with his penny, and if I may 
hang a man for ſtealing my horſe (as I fay) much more for 
robbing me of my honour; for why? if my horſe be ſtolen, it 
may be my own fault; for why? either the ſtable is not 
ſtrong enough, or the paſture not well fenced or watched; or 
ſo forth: but for your wife that keeps the ſtable of your ho- 
nour ; let her be lock'd in a brazen tower; let Argus himſelf 
keep her, yet can you never be ſecure of your honour; for 
why? ſhe can run through all with her ſerpent noddle; beſides, 
you may hang a lock upon your horſe, and ſo can you not 


upon your wite. 
pon Y 7 


But I pray you, fir, what are the preſumptions on which you 
would build this divorce ? 
Cornelio. 


Preſumption enough, ſir; for beſides their intercourſe, or 
commerce of glances that paſt betwixt this cockeril-drone and 
her at my table the laſt Sunday night at ſupper, their winks, 
their becks, due guard, their treads a'the toe (as by heaven 1 
ſwear ſhe trod once upon my toe inſtead of his) : this is chiefly 
to be nored, the ſame night ſhe would needs lie alone ; and the 
ſame night her dog bark'd ; did not you hear him, Valerio? 

Valerio. 
And underſtand him too, I'll be ſworn of a book. 
Cornelio. 

Why very good, if theſe be not manifeſt preſumptions now, 

let the world be judge; therefore, without more ceremony, 


maſter Notary, pluck out your inſtrument, 
M 2 | Notary. 


WW AM ro 


Notury. 2 ER 
I will, fir, if chere be 50 fetiody. 4 . 
-. Cornelia, 
| Have you made it ſtrong in law, maſter 8 bave 128 
put in words enough ? 


Notary. 
1 hope ſo, fir, it has taken me a whole fkin reo. 
you ſee. 
Cornelio. 
Very good; and is egreſs and regreſs in? 
Notary. 
I'll warrant you, fir, it is forma juris. 
Cornelio. 
Is there no hole to be found in the orthography ? 
Notary, 
| None in the world, fir. | 
| | Cornelio. 
| You have written ſunt with an /, have you not? 
| Nota y. 
Yes, that J have. | 


| Cornelio. 

You ade done the better for quietneſs ſake; and are none 
of the authentical daſhes over the head left out? if there be, 
maſter Notary, an erxor will he out. 

: Notary, 

Not for a daſh over head, fir, I warrant you, if I ſhould 
overſee ; I have ſeen that wied! in Butiro and Cafes, in Butler 
and Caſon's caſe, decimo ſexto of Duke Anonymo. 

Rynaldo. 
Y'ave gotten a learned Noi ſignior Cornelio. 
Cornelio. 
He's a ſhrewd fellow, indeed; I had as leave have his head 
in a matter of felony, or treaſon, as any Notary's in Florence ; 
read out, maſter Notary ; hearken you, miſtreſs ; gentlemen, 


mark I beſcech you. 
Omnes. 
We will all mark you, fir, I warrant you, 
Notary. 


I think i it would be ſomething tedious to read all; and there- 
fore, gentlemen, the ſum is this ; That you, Signior Cornelio, 
gentleman, 


* 
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gentleman, for divers and ſundry weighty and mature . 
derations you eſpecially moving, ſpecity ing all the particulars 
of your wife's enormities in a ſchedule nto annexed, the 
tranſcript whereof is in your own tenure, cuſtody, occupa- 
tion, and keeping; that for theſe the aforeſaid premiſes, I ſay, 
ou renounce, diſclaim, and diſcharge Gazetta from being your 
jeeful, or your lawful wife; and that you eftſoons divide, dif- 
join, ſeparate, remove, and finally eloign, ſequeſter, and di- 
vorce her from your bed and your board; that you forbid her 
all acceſs, repair, egreſs or regreſs, to your perſon. or perſons, 
manſion or manſions, dwellings, habitations, remainnances or 
abodes, or to any ſhop, cellar, ſollar, eaſements chamber, 
dormer, and ſo forth, now in the tenure, cuſtody, occupa- 
tion, or keeping of the ſaid Cornelio; notwithſtanding all 
former contracts, covenants, bargains, conditions, agreements, 
compacts, promiſes, vows, affiances, aſſurances, bonds, bills, in- 
dentures, poll-deeds, deeds of giſt, defeaſances, feoffments, en- 
dowments, vouchers, double vouchers, privy entries, actions, 
declargtions, explications, rejoinders, ſur-rejoinders, rights, 
intereſts, demands, claims, or titles whatſoever, heretofore be- 
twixt the one and the other party, or parties, being had, made, 
paſt, covenanted, and agreed, from the beginning of the world, 
till the day of the date hereof, given the 17th of November, 
i500 ; and fo forth: here, fir, you mult ſet to your hand. 
5 Cornelio. x 
What elſe, maſter Notary, I am reſolute i'faith. 
Gazette. 
Sweet huſband forbear. 
Cornelio. 

Avoid, I charge thee in name of this divorce : thou mighteſt 
have look'd to it in time, yet this I will do for thee ; if chou 
canſt ſpy out any other man that thou wouldeſt cuckold, thau 
ſhalt have my letter to him; I can do no more; more ink, 
maſter Notary, I write my name at large. | 

Notary. 

Here is more, fir. 
Cornelio. 

Ah, aſs, that thou couldit not know thy happineſs till thou 


halſt loſt it; how now? my noſe bleed? ſhall I write in blood ? 
| 3 "_ 
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what ny three drops? Soot, this is ominous : I will not ſet 
my hand to't now, certain; | maſter Notary, I like not this 
gbodement ; I will defer the ſetting to of my hand till the next 
court-day ; keep the divorce I pray you, and the woman in 
your houſe together. Es Eee #4 

Omnes. 
Burn the divorce, burn the divorce. 
Cornelio. N 

Not fo, fir, it ſhall not ſerve her turn, maſter Notary, k 
it at your peril; and, gentlemen, you may be gone a God's 
name; what have you to do to flock about me thus? Iam nei- 
ther howlet, nor cuckoo; gentlewomen, for God's ſake, meddle 
with your own caſes ; it is not fit you ſhould haunt theſe pub» 
lick aſſembles. BR {1 | 

Omnnes., 


Well, farewel Cornelio. 

| | Valerio. 

Uſe the gentlewoman kindly, maſter Notary, - 
As mine own wife, I aflure you, fir, [ Exeunt, 

Claudio. | 

Signior Cornelio, I cannot but in kindneſs tell you, that 
Bellonora, by counſel of Rynaldo, hath whiſpered all this 
Jealouſy in your ears, not that he knew any juſt cauſe in your 
wife, but only to be revenged on you, for the gull you put 
upon him, when you drew him with his glory to touch the 
Theorbo. 7 
5 Cornelio. 


May I believe this? 
3 Claudio. 

As I am a gentleman ; and if this accident of your noſe had 
not fallen out, I would have told you this betore you ſet to 
your hand, 5 

Cornelio. 

It may well be, yet have I cauſe enough 
To wr my divorce, but it ſhall reſt 
Till 1 conclude it with a counterbuff 
Given to theſe noble raſcals ; Claudio, thanks: 
What comes of this? watch but my brain a little, 
And ye fhall ſee, if like two parts in me 
] leave not both theſe gullers wits imbrier d, 


4 
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Now I perceive well where the wild wind fits, 1 
Here's gull for gull, and wits at war with wits. [Zens 


— — 


Acrus v. SCENA I. 


Rynaldo Vt. 
F ORT UNE, the great commandreſs of the world, 


Hath divers ways to advance her followers ; 
To ſome ſhe gives honour without deſerving, 
To other ſome deſerving without honour ; 
Some wit, ſome wealth, and ſome wit without wealth; 
Some wealth without wit ; ſome nor wit nor wealth, 
But good ſmock-faces; or ſome qualities, 
By nature without judgement, with the which * 
They live in ſenſual acceptation, 
And make ſhew only, without touch of ſubſtance z 
My fortune is to win renown by gulling 
Goſtanzo, Dariatto, and Cornelio : 
All which ſuppoſe in all their different kinds, 
Their wits entire, and in themſelves no piece, 
All at one blow; my helmet yet unbruiſed, 
I have unhorſed, laid flat on earth for gulls; 
Now in what taking poor Cornelio is, 
Betwixt his large divorce and no divorce, 7 
J long to ſee, and what he will reſolve: | 
J lay my life he cannot chew his meat, 
And looks much like an ape had ſwallowed pills; 
And all this comes of booileſs jealouſy ; 
And fee where bootleſs jealouſy appears. 


Enter Cornelio. 
Fil *® bourd him ſtraight ; how now, Cornelio? 
Are you reloly'd on the divorce or no? 
Cornelio. 
What's that to you ? look to your own affairs, 
The time requires it; are not you engag'd 
In ſome bonds torteit for Valerio? 
39 bourd] See Note 12 to TI pity She's a Where, vol. VIII. p. 38. 
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"Why, ſo am I myſelf, 
And both our dangers great; he is arreſted 
On a recognizance, by a uſuring ſlave. 
| Naldo. 
Arreſted! I am ſorry with my heart, 
It is a matter may import me much ; 
May not our bail ſuffice to free him, think you 7 
Cornelio. 

I think i it may, but 1 muſt not be ſeen in 't, 
Nor would I wiſh you, for we both are parties, 
And liker far to bring ourſelves in trouble, 
Than bear him out; I have already made 
Means to the officers to ſequeſter him 
In private for a time, till ſome in ſecret 
Might make his father underſtand his ſtate, l 

Who would perhaps take preſent order for him, 
Rather than ſuffer him Yendure the ſhame 
Of his impriſonment : now, would you but go 
And break the matter cloſely to his father 
(As you can wiſely do't), and bring him to him; 
This were the only way to ſave his credit, 
And to keep off a ſhrewd blow from ourſelves, 
*  Rynaldo. 
T know his father will be mov'd paſt meaſure, 
Cornelio. 
Nay, if you ſtand on ſuch nice ceremonies, 
; Farewel our ſubſtance : extreme difeaſes 
144 Aſk extreme remedies; better he ſhould ſtorm 
{ Some little time, than webe beat for ever 
Under the horrid ſhelter of a priſon. 
EKxynaldo. 


Where i is the place? 
"= ornelio. 
Tis at the Half-Moon Tavern ; 
Haſte, for the matter will abide no ſtay, 
 Rynaldo. © | 
Heaven ſend my ſpeed be equal with my haſte l [ Exit, 


Cornelio. 


* 
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e 
Go, ſhallow ſchotar you that make all guſts, 

You that can out-ſee clear-ey'd jealouſy, 

Vet make this flight a mill - ſtone, where your brain 

Sticks in the midit amazed: this gull to him, 

And to his fellow guller, ſhall become 

More bitter than their baiting of my, humour 

Here at this tavern ſhall Goſtanzo find 

Fortunio, Dariotto, Claudio, , 

And amongſt them the ringleader his fon, 

His huſband, and his faint Valerio, 

That knows not of what faſhion dice are made, 

Nor ever yet look'd towards a red lettice, | 

(Thinks his blind fire) at drinking and at dice, 

Withal their wenches, and at full diſcover 

His own groſs folly, and his ſon's diſtempers, 

And both ſhall know (although I be no {Cholar), 

Yet I have thus much Latin, as to ſay | 

Jam ſumus ergo parts. 5 [Exit, 


Enter Valerio, Fortunio, Claudio, Page, Gratiana, Gazetta, 
Bellonora, A Drawer or two ſetting a table, | 
Valerio. | 
Set me the table here, we will ſhift rooms, 
To ſee if fortune will ſhift chances with us; 
Sit, ladies, fit ; Fortunio, place thy wench ; 
And, Claudio, place you Dariotto's miſtreſs ; 
I wonder where that neat ſpruce ſlave becomes 
I think he was ſome barber's fon by th' maſs, 
"Tis ſuch a * picked fellow, not a hair 
About his whole bulk, but it ſtands in print; 
Each pin hath his due place, not any point 
But hath his perfect tie, faſhion, and grace; 
A thing whoſe ſoul is ſpecially employ'd | 
In knowing where belt gloves, beſt ſtockings, waiſtcoats, 
Curioutly wrought, are fold ; ſacks millener's ſhops 
For all new tires and faſhions, and can tell ye 
What new devices of ail ſorts there are: 


4 2 picked] i. e. ſpruce in dreſs, See Mr. Steevens's Note on King Jobs, 
. 8. 1, | 
And 
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And that there is not in the whole Ryalto, 

But one new - faſhion d waiſtcoat, or one night- cap, 

One pair of gloves, pretty or well perfum' 

And trom a pair of gloves of half a crown 

To twenty crowns; will to a very ** ſcute 

Smell out the price; and for theſe ywomaply parts 
He is eſteem'd a witty gentleman. | 

; Fortunio, 

See where he comes. | 

Enter Dariotto, 


Nariotto. 
God ſave you, Jovely ladies, 
| | Valerio. 
Aye, well ſaid, lovely Paris, your wall eye 
Muſt ever firſt be gloting on men's wives; 
You think to come upon us, being halt drunk, 
And fo to part the freſheſt man amongſt us; 
But you hall over-take us, I'll be ſworn. - 
| Dariotto. 
Tuſn man, where are your dice? let's fall to them, 
Claudio, 
We have been at em; drawer, call for more. 
Valerio. 
Firſt let's have wine, dice have no perfect edge, 
Without the liquid whetftone of the ſyrup, | 
Fortunio. 
True, and to welcome Dariotto's lateneſs, 
He ſha'l (unpledg'd) carouze one *3 crowned cup 
To all theſe ladies health, | 
Dariotto. 
I am well pleas'd, 
Valerio. 
Come on, let us vary our ſweet time 
With ſundiy exerciſes; boy ! tobacco. 


22 ſaute] A ſcudo is a coin well known in Italy, and of different value 
in different ſtates, but in general worth more than five ſhillings. They 
are co:ned in Savoy, Modena, Genoa, Lucca, Florence, Rome, and 
Venice. The Genoeſe ſcudo is worth ſeven ihillings ; that of Modena but 
fonrteen pence ; at Venice, where it is worth five ſhillings and fix- 
pence, that coin is ſubdivided into halves, quarters, and eighths. N, 

23 crowned cup | i. e. a bumper, g 


And, 


And, drawer, you muſt get us muſick too, 
Call's in a cleanly ** non, the ſlaves grow lowſy. 
Drawer, 
You ſhall have ſuch as we can get you, fir. [Exit 


Dariotto, 


Let's have ſome dice: I = thee, they are cleanly. 
10s 

Page, let me ſee that leaf, 
E. 


ag 
It is not leaf, fir ; tis pudding *5 cane tobacco. 
Valerio. 
But I mean your linſtock, fri ; what leaf is that, I pray, 
age. 
I pray you ſee, fir, for I cannot read. 
Valerio. 
S' foot, a rank ſtinking ſatire; this had been 
Enough to have poiſoned every man of us. 
Dariotto. 
And now you ſpeak of that, my boy once lighted 
A pipe of cane tobacco with a piece 
Ot a vile ballad ; and I'll ſwear I bad 
A ſinging in my head a whole week after. 
Valerio. 
Well, th' old verſe is, & potibus incipe io-c-um. 


Enter Drawer with wine and four cups, 


Valerio. 
Drawer, fill out this gentleman's carouſe, 
Aud harden him for our ſociety, 
Dariotto, 
Well, ladies, hers i is to your honour'd healths, | 
Fortunio. 
What, Dariotto, without hat or knee ? 


24 noiſe] i. e. a number or concert of muſicians, 


25 cane tobacco] Cane tobacco is mentioned in The Merry Devi! of 
Edmonton, vol. V. p. 257. 


© The noſtrils of his chimnies are ſtill ſtuff d 
«© With ſmoak more chargeable than cane tobacco.” 


Valerio. 
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Well faid, Fortutiio, O y are a rare courtier; 

.- Your knee, good ſignior, I befeech your knee. 

m eee 

ay, pray you, let's take it egrees, Valerio; on our 

feet firſt, Er this will bring's too faq tw: our knees, 

| | Valerio. | 
Sir, there are no degrees of order in a tavern, 

Here you muſt, I charg'd ye, run all a head, 

Slight, courtier, down; 

I hope you are no elephant, you have joints ? 

Dariotto. 
Well, fir, here's to the ladies on my knees, 


Palerio, 
TI be their pledge. 


Enter Goſtanzo and Rynaldo, 


: | Fortunio. 
Not yet, Valerio, 
This he muſt drink unpledg'd. 


4 aler 10. 
He ſhall not, I will give him this advantage. 
| Goſtanzo, | 
How now ? what's hefe ? are theſe the officers ? 
; Rynaldo. 
Slight, I would all were well. 
Zuter Cornelio. 
f J. aler 10. 
Here is his pledge: 
Here's to our common friend Cornelio's health. 
Claudio, 
Health to Gazetta! poiſon to her huſband ! [He Aneels. 
Cornelio. 
Excellent gueſts : theſe are my daily gueſts, 
alerio, 


Drawer, make even th' impartial ſcales of juſtice, 
Gire it to Claudio, and from him fill round, 
| Come, 


ALL FOOL 4 
Come, Dariotto, ſet me, let me reſt, 
Come in when they have done the ladies right. 
Set me, do you know what bel , to ſetting ? 
+ pe 


54 . | 
What a dull flave was I to be thus gull'd ! 
Cornelio. 


, a , 
N - 
| oF 
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*. 


wi 


Why, Rynald, what meant you to intrap your friend, 


And bring his father to this ſpectacle : 
You are a friend indeed. 
Rynaldo. 


"Tis very good, fir, | 
Perhaps my friend, or I, before we part, 
May make even with you. 
Fortunio. 
Come, let's ſet him round. 
Valerio. 
Do ſo: at all. A plague upon theſe dice. 
Another health; s'foot, I ſhall have no luck 
Till I be drunk: come on, here's to the comfort, 
The cavalier my father ſhould take in me, 
If he now ſaw me, and would do me right. 
Fortunio. 
I'll pledge it, and his health, Valerio. 
Goſtanzo. 
Here's a good huſband. 
Rynaldo. 
I pray you have patience, fir. 
3 N Valerio. 
Now have at all, an't were a thouſand pound. 
| Goftanzo, | 
Hold, fir, I bar the dice, 
Valerio. 
What, ſir, are you there? 
Fill's a treſh pottſe, by this light, fir knight, 
You ſhall do right, 


26 done the ladies right] See Note 23 to The Widow's Turi, vol. VI. 
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Enter Marc. Antonio. 
Goftanzo. 


O thou ungracious villain ! 

Come, come, we ſhall have you now thunder forth 
Some of your thrifty ſentences as gravely : 
Foraſmuch, Valerius, as every thing has time, and a pudding 
has two: yet ought not ſatis faction to ſwerve ſo much from 
defalcation of well-diſpos'd people, as that indemnity ſhould 


prejudice what ſecurity doth inſinuate: a trial yet once again. 
; Marc. Antonio. 


Here's a good ſight, y'are well encountered, fir ; 
Did not 1 tell you you d oer ſhoot yourſelf 
With too much wiiddom. 
Palerio, 
Sir, your wiſeſt do ſo, 
Fill the old man ſome wine. 
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Here's a infant. 
| Marc. Antonio, 
Why, fir: alas, I'll wager with your wiſdom, 
His conſorts drew him to it, for of himfelf 
He is both virtuous, baſhful, innocent: ; 
Comes not at city : knows.no city art, | 
But plies your huſbandry; dares not view a wench. 
Valerio. 


Father, he comes upon you. 
| Goſtanzo, 


Here's a ſon ! | 
Mar c. Antonio. 
Whoſe wife is Gratiana now, I pray? 
Goſtanzo. 
Sing your old ſong no more, your brain's too ſhort 
To reach into theſe policies. 
Marc, Antonio, 
"Tis true, ens 
Mine eyes ſoon blinded : and yourſelf would fay fo, 
If you knew all: where lodg'd your fon laſt night? 


Do you know hat with all your policy ? 


ALL FOOLS 
| Geftanzo, 

You'll ſay he lodg'd with you; and did not I 
Foretel you, all this muſt for colour ſake 
Be brought about, only to blind your eyes? 

; arc, Antonio, 

By heaven! I chanc'd this morn, I know not why, 
To paſs by Gratiana's bed-chamber, 

And whom ſaw I faſt by her naked ſide, 
But your Valerio ? 


Goftanzo, 
Had you not warning given ? 
Did not I bid you watch my courtier well, 
Or he would ſet a creſt a your ſon's head ? 
Marc. Antonio. 
That was not all, for by them on a ſtool 
My ſon fat laughing, to ſee — ſo gull'd. 
G p 
*Tis too too plain. 
| Marc. Antonio. 
Why, ſir, do you ſuſpect it the more for that? 
Goſtanzo. 
Suſpect it? is there any 
So groſs a wittal, as, if t'were his wife, 
Would fit by her ſo tamely ? 
Marc. Antonio. 
Why not, fir, to blind my eyes ? 
Goftanzo. 
Well, fir, I was deceiv'd, 


But I ſhall make it prove a dear deceit to the deceiver, 


Rynaldo. ö 
Nay, ſir, let's not have 
A new infliction ſet on an old fault: 
He did confeſs his fault upon his knees; 
You pardoned it, and ſwore twas from your heart. 
Goflanzo. 


% 
3 
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Swore; a great piece of work, the wretch ſhall know 


I have a daughter here to give my land to, 
I' give my daughter all: the prodigal 
Shall not have one poor houſe to hide his head in, 


Fortans. 


a. 
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Fortunjos : 
I humbly thank you, fir, and vow all duty 
My life can yield you. ue 
Z Sefa. 


Why are you ſo thankful? 
For giving to AS, our h 
| ving to your daughter all your lan 
' Who is my wife, and ſo you gave them ri | 
Better, and better. A 
Fortunio. ; 
Pray, fir, be not mov'd, | | 
You drew me kindly to your houſe, and gave me 
Acceſs to woo your daughter, whom 1 lov'd : 
And fince (by honoured marriage) mage my. wife. 
Go FANR0s g 
Now all my choler fly out in your wits: 
Good tricks of youth aich, no indecorum, 
Knight's ſon, knight's daughter; Marc. Antonio, 
Give me your hand, there is no remedy, 
Marriage 1s ever made by Deſtiny. * 
: Rynaldo. 
Silence, my maſters, now here all are pleas'd, 
Only Cornelio: who lacks but perſuaſion 
To reconcile himſelf to His fair wife: 8 


Cc 


Good fir, will you (of all men our beſt ſpeaker) 
Perſuade him to receive her into grace? N 
75 Ggffanzo. | 
That I will gladly, and he ſhall be rul'd ; good Cornelio, 
I have heard of your wayward jealouſy, and I muſt tell you 
plain as a friend, y'are an aſs: you muſt pardon me; I knew 


your father. 
_ Rynaldo, 
Then you muſt pardon him, indeed, fir, 
Goftanzo, | 


Underſtand me: put caſe Dariotto lov'd your wife, whereby 
you would ſeem to refuſe her; would you deſire to have 
ſuch a wife as no man could love but yourſelf ? 
Marc. Antonio. 


- Anſwer but that, Cornelio. | | 
| | Goftanzo, 
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Underſtand me: ſay Dariotto bath kiſt'd your wife, or per- 
form'd other offices of that nature, whereby they did con- 
verſe together at bed and at bourd, as friends may ſeem to do. 
Marc. Antonio, ; 7 i 
Mark but the now, underſtand me. 
Goftanzo. | 
Yet if there come no proofs, but that her actions were 
cleanly, or indiſereet 2 why twas a ſign of modeſty : 
and will you blow the horn yourſelf, when you may keep it 
to yourſelt? Go to, you 9 — underſtand me. 


Do underſtand him, Cornelio. 

Nay, Cornelio, I tell you again, I knew your father ; he 
was a wiſe gentleman, and ſo 'was your mother : methinks I 
ſee her yet, a luſty ſtout woman, bore great children, you 
were the very ſcoundrel of em all; but let that paſs: as for 
your mother, ſhe was wiſe, a moſt flippant tongue ſhe had, 
and could ſet out her tail with as good grace as any ſhe in 
Florence, come cut and long tail; and ſhe was honeſt enough 
too: but yet by your leave ſhe would tickle Dob now and 
then as well as the beſt on em; by Jove ?tis true, Cornelio, 
I ſpeak it not to flatter you: your father knew it well enough 
und would he do as you do, think you? fer raſcals to under- 
mine her, or look to her water (as they ſay)? No, when he 
ſaw 'twas but her humour (for his on quietneſs ſake) he 
made a back-door to his houſe for convenience, got a bell to 
his fore door, and had an odd faſhion in ringing, by which 
| ſhe and her maid knew him, and would ſtand talking tu his 
next neighbour to prolong time, that all things might be rid 
cleanly out of the way before he came,' for the credit. of his 
wife: this was wiſdom now, for a man's own quiet. 

Marr. Antonio. | | 

Here was a man, Cornelio. | 

| Goftanzo. y \ 
What I ſay, young men think old men are fools; but old 
men know young men are fools, 
27 cant cut and long tail] See Note The Match at Midnight, vol. VII. 


Vol. IV. N Cornelis, 
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Why hark —_— — hink I will for 
in | u two knights; think I will for- 
Aa es po 


And will you not ? al bs $f 
Cornelio. 1 £V 
Why there's your wiſdom ; why did I make ſhew of divorce, 
think you? VE * 
7 by, fr? | 
ra Why, 32 

n Dc 0 | Cornelio. : CORE 

Only to bridle her ſtout ſtomach: and how did I draw on 
the colour for my divorce? I did train the woedcock Datiotto 
into the net, drew him to my houſe, gave him opportunit 
with my wife (as you ſay my father dealt with his wife's 
friends) only to train him in, let him alone with my wite in 
her bed-chamber, and ſometimes found him à bed with her, 
.and went my way back again foftly, only to draw him into 


, 


the pit. 
* | Goftanzo, 
"This was well handled indeed, Cornelio. 
1 Mar c. Antonio. | 
Aye, marry, fir, now I commend your wiſdom, 
JEET 80 N 
Why, if I had beem ſo minded as you think, I could have 
flung his pantable down the ſtairs, or done him ſome other 
diſgrace: but I wink'd at ir, and drew on the good fool more 
— only to bring him within my compals. | 
| | anzo, 
Why, this was policy in grain. 
| Cornelio. 
And now ſhall the world ſee I am as wiſe as my father. 
| Vialrrio. | 
Is't come to this? then will I make a ſpeech in praiſe of 
this reconcilement, including therein the praiſe and honour 
of the moſt faſhionable and authentical HORN : ſtand cloſe, 
gentles, and be ſilent. [ He gets into à chair. 
8 Ggflanxo. 
Come on, let's hear his wit in this potable humour. 


Valerio. 


by * 
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PHE courſe of the world (like the life of man) is ſaid to 
de divided into ſeveral ages: as we into infancy, child- 
hood, youth, and fo forward to old age; ſo the world into 
the golden age, the filver, the braſs, the iron, the leaden, the 
wooden; and now into this preſent age, which we term the 
Horned age ; not that but former ages have enjoy'd this benefit 
as well as our times, but that in ours it is more common, 
and nevertheleſs precious. It is ſaid, that in the golden age 
of the world the uſe of gold was not then known; 'an argu- 
ment of the ſimplicity of that age. Leſt therefore ſucceeding 
ages ſhould hereafter impute the ſame fault to us which we 
lay upon the firſt age, that we, living in the horned age of the 
world, ſhould not underſtand the uſe, the virtue, the honour, 
and the very royalty, of the horn; I will in brief found the 
praiſes thereof, that they who are already in poſſeſſion of it 
may bear their heads aloft, as being proud of ſuch lofty ac- 
coutrements, and they that are but in poſſibility may be 
ravith'd with a deſire to be in poſſeſſion; a trophy ſo 
honourable and unmatchably powerful, that it is able to 
raiſe any man from a beggar to an emperor's fellow, a duke's 
fellow, a nobleman's fellow, alderman's fellow ; ſo glorious, 
that it deſerves to be worn (by moſt opinions) in the moſt 
conſpicuous place about a man; for what worthier creſt 


can you bear than the horn ? which if it might be ſeen with 


our mortal eyes, what a wonderful ſpectacle would there be! 
and how highly they would raviſh the beholders ! But their 
ſubſtance is incorporeal, not falling under ſenſe, nor mixt of 
the groſs concretion of elements, but a quinteſſence beyond 
them, a ſpiritual eflence inviſible and everlaſting. | — 
And this hath been the cauſe that many men have called 
their being in queſtion, whether there be ſuch a thing in rerum 
natura, or not? becauſe they are not to be ſeen, as though 
nothing were that were not to be ſeen, Who ever ſa the 
wind ? yet what wonderful effects are ſeen of it ! It drives the 
clouds, yet no man ſees it; it rocks the houſe, bears down 


trees, caſtles, ſteeples, yet who ſees it? In like fort does your 


horn : it ſwells the forehead, yet none ſees it; it rocks the 
cradle, yet none ſees it; ſo that you plainly perceive ſenſe is 
no judge of eſſence. The _ to any man's ſenſe ſeems to 

2 be 
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be horned ; yet who knows not the moon to be ever 
round? So hkewiſe your heads ſeem ever to be round, when 
indeed they are oftentimes : horned. For their original, it is 
unſearchable; natural they are not; for there is beaſt born 
with horns more than with teeth; created they were not, for 
ex nihilo nibil fit, Then will you aſk me, how came they into 
the world? I know not ; but I am ſure women brought them 
into this part of the world, howſcever ſome doctors are of 
opinion that they came in with the devil ; and not unlike, 
for as the devil brought fin into the world, but the woman 
brought it to the man; ſo jt may very well be that the devil 
brought horas into the world, but the woman brought them 


w the man. 


For their power, it is general over the world : no nation fo 
barbarous, no country fo proud, but doth equal, homage to the 
horn. Europa, when ſhe was carried through the fea by the 
Saturnian bull, was ſaid (for fear of falling) to have held by 
the born; and what is this but a plain ſhewing to us, that all 
Europe, which took name from that Europa, ſhould likewiſe 
hold by the horn ? So that I ſay, it is univerſal over the face 
of the world, general over the face of Europe, and common 
over the face of this country. What city, what town, what 
village, what ſtreet, nay, what houſe can quit itfelf of this 
prerogative ? I have read that the lion once made a procla- 
mation through all the foreſt, that all horned beaſts ſhould 
depart forthwith upon pain of death ; if this proclamation. 
ſhould be made through our foreſt, Lord ! what preſſing, what. 
running, what flying, would there be even from all the parts 
of it! he that had but a bunch of fleſh in his head would 
away ; and ſome, fooliſhly fearful, would imagine the ſhadow of 
his ears to be horns : alas, how defart would this foreſt be left ! 

To conclude: for their force, it is irrevitable; for, were they 
not irrevitable, then might either properneſs of perſon ſecure a 
man, or wiſdom prevent em; or greatneſs exempt, or riches re- 
deem them; but preſent experience hath taught us, that in 
this caſe all theſe ſtand in no ſtead : for we ſee the propereſt 
men take part of, the belt wits cannot avoid them (for then 
ſhould poeis be no cuckolds), nor can money redeem them, 


for then would rich men fine for their horns, as they do for. 
4 offices: 


% 
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offices : but this is held for a maxim, that there are more rich 
cuckolds than poor. Laſtly, for continuance of the horn, it is 
undeterminable till death : neither do they determine with the 
wives death (howſoever ignorant writers hold opinion th 
do). For as when a knight dies, his lady ſtill retains the tithe 
of lady; when a company is caſt, yet the captain ſtil] retains 
the title of captain: ſo though the wife die, by whom this title 
came to her huſband, yet by the courteſy of the city he ſhall be 
a cuckold during life, let all ignorant aſſes prate what they liſt, 
| Goftameo. | 

Notable wag ! Come, fir, ſhake hands with him, 

In whoſe high honour you have made this ſpeech, 
Marc. Antonio. 
And you, fir, come join hands, y'are one amongſt them, 
''- GCofianzo, | 

Very well done, now take your ſeveral wives, 
And ſpread like wild geeſe, though you now grow tame; 
Live merrily together and agree, | 


Horns cannot be kept off with jealouſy, 
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Nie all ſubmit to you; nor dare preſume 
To think there's any real worth in them: 
Sometimes feaſts pleaſe the cooks, and not the gueſts ; 
Sometimes the gueſts, and curious cooks contemm them ;; 
Our diſhes we intirely dedicate 

To our kind gueſts ; but fince ye differ ſo, 

Some to like only mirth without taxations, 

Some to count ſueh works triſſes, and ſuch like, 

Me can but bring you meat, and ſet you flook, 4 
Aud to our beft cheer ſay, you all are () weloome, 5 


er 1 0 N. 


Al Fooles. y: preſented at the Black Fryers; and 
lately before bi gel elle. Written by George Chapman, 
At] n, printed for Thomas — 1605. 410. 
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NY out of envy (for there's no effect, 

Where there's no cauſe), nor out of imitation, 

For xve have evermore been imitated ; | 
Nor out of our contention to do better, 

Than that which is oppos d to ours in title; 

For that was good, and better cannot be, 

And for the title, if it ſcem affected, 

We might as well have call d it, God you good even ! 
Only that eaſtward, weſtrvards fill exceeds g 

Honour the ſun's fair riſing, not his ſetting, 

Nor is our title utterly enforc d, 

As by the points we touch at you ſhall ſee, 

Bear with our willing pains ; if dull ar witty, 

We only dedicate it to the city, 


DRA. 
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DRAMATIS PERSON. 


MEN. 


Toucnsrons, an honeſt goldfmith i in the city. 
QuICKsSILVER, a rake, his prentice. 
GoLpinG, his ſober prentice. * "i 
Sir PETRONEL FLASH, a poor knight, ' 
Security, an old uſurer. 
Ba AMBLE, a lawyer. | 
SEAGUL, captain of a ſhip. 


 SCRAPETHRIFT 
Saua, : } two of his paſſengers, — 


SLITGUT, a butcher's prentice. 
PoLDavY, a French taylor. 


Hor prAs 7) ] two officers belonging to the Compter, 


Worx, 
WOMEN. 


Mrs. Tovens roxx, the goldſmith's wife. 
G1zTRED, her daughter, that affects to be a fine lady. 
M1LDpxED, her good daughter. 

-W1NI1FRED, SECURITY'S wife. 

 SynDEyy, a caſt-miſtreſs of QuicksiLVER's. 


Mrs. Fowp, Mrs. Gazes, BzTTR1cs, HAurzEr, Porkix, 
Pact, FoorTMan, CONSTABLES, PRISONERS, &c. 


T This enumeration of the Dramatis Perſonæ is not in the firſt 
edition, 
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ACTUS I. SCENA I. 


Enter maſter Touchſtone and Quickſilver at ſeveral doors, 
Quickſilver with his hat, „ ſhort fivord and dagger, a 
a racket gs "Hema is cloak, At the middle door, enter 
Golding ; diſcovering a goldſmith's ſhop, and be walking Hort 
ura: before ik. 0 . 5 
| Touchſlone. 
ND whither with you now? what looſe action are you 
£ 3. bound far? come, what comrades are you to meet withal ? 
where's the ſupper? where's the rendezvous ? 


Indeed, and in very TT fir— 


* Eq/ityard Hoe.) This play was the joint production of Ben Jon- 
ſon, George Chapman, and John Marſton, What part each author had 
in the compoſition cannot be known, but the conſequence of writing i 


it 
had like to have been very ſerious to them all. They were accuſed of 
reflecting on the Scots, for which they were committed to priſon, and 
were in danger of lofing their ears and noſes. They, however, received 
pardons ; and Janfon, on his releaſement from priſon, gave an enter- 
tainment to his friends; amongſt whom were Camden and Selden. In 
the midſt of the entertainment, his mother, more an antique Roman 
than a Briton, drank to kim, and ſhewed him a paper of poiſon, which 
ſhe intended to have given him in his liquor, having firſt taken a por- 
tion of it herſelf, if the ſentence for his puniſhment had been executed. 
Whatever there might be offenſive in this performance at its firſt appear- 
ance, every part of it ſeems to have been removed in the printing, as 
nothing now remains which could poſſibly be liable to objeftion. In 
the year 168 5, Mr. Tate brought it on the ſtage at Dorſet Gardens, with 
alterations under the title of Cackolds Haven; or, An Alderman no Con- 
Juror, It was again revived at Drury-lane about the year 1752, and a 
third time at the ſame Theatre in the year 1797 by Mrs. Lenox, under 
_ the title of 0/4 _ Manners. From this play Mr. Hogarth is ſuppoſed 

to have taken the hint of his ſeries of plates, deſcribing the progreſs of 
dhe induſtrious and idle apprentices. 


Ly Touchſtone, 
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5 Touchſtone, | 
Indeed, and in very good ſober truth, fir ! Behind my back 


chou wilt ſwear faſter than a French foot- boy, and talk more 


babdily than a common midwife; and now, "indeed, and in 
very good ſober truth, fir; but if a privy ſearch ſhould be 
made, with what furniture are you rigg'd now? firrah, I tell 
thee I am thy maſter, William Touchſtone, goldſmith, and 
thou my prentice, Francis Quickſilver, and I will ſee whither 
yay are running. Work upon that now. 8 

1 Ruickfitver. 

Why, fir, I hope a man may uſe his recreation with his 
maſter's profit. | 

| Touchſtone. 


Prenticesꝰ recreations are ſeldom with their maſter's profit. 
Work upon that now. You ſhall give up your cloak, 3 though 
ou be no alderman. Heyday ! ruffians ! ha ! fword! pumps! 
ere's a racket, indeed! {Touchſtone uncloaks Quickfilver, 


Duickfitver. 


Touchſtone. 
Thou ſhameleſs varlet, do'it thou jeſt at thy lawful maſter, 
contrary to thy indentures ? | 
Quickſitver. obo 
Sblocd, fir, my mother's a gentlewoman, and my father 
a juſtice of peace, and of quorum ; and though I am a younger 
brother, and a prentice, yet, I hope, I am my father's fon ; 
and, by god'flid, tis for your worſhip, and for your com- 
modity, that I keep company. I am entertain'd among gal- 
lants ; true; they call me couſin Frank; right; I lend them 
monies; good; they ſpend it; well: but when they ate ſpent, 
muſt not they ſtrive to get more? mult not their land fly? and 
to whom ? ſhall not your worſhip ha' the refuſal? Well, F am 
a good member of the city, it I were well conſidered, How 


Work upon that NEW, 


3 though you be no alderman | Among the ancient city regulations con- 
cerning apparel is the following: © The lord mayor and thoſe knights 
«that have borne the office of mayoralty ought to have their chat, furred 
% with grey amis; and thoſe aldermen that have not been mayors are to 
i have their cloats furred with calabre. And likewiſe ſuch as have been 
% mayors are to have their c/oats lined with changeable taffaty ; and the 
« reſt are to have them lined with green taffaty.“ 

would 
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would merchants thrive, if gentlemen would not be unthrifts 7. 
how could gentlemen be unthrifts, if their humours were not 
fed? how ſhould their humours be fed, but by white meat, and 
cunning ſecondings ? Well, the city might conſider us. I am 
going to an ordinary now ; the gallants fall to play; I carry 
light gold with me; the gallants call, couſin Frank, ſome gold 
for filver : I change, gain by it ; the gallants loſe rhe gold, 
and then call, couſin Frank, lend me ſome ſilver. Wb 

| Touchflone. 

Why ? I cannot tell; ſevenſcore pound art thou in the 
caſh ; but look to it, I will not be gallanted out of my monies. 
And as for my riſing by other men's fall, God ſhield me! Did 
I gain my wealth by ordinaries? no: by exchanging of gold? 
no: by keeping of gallants company? no: I hir'd me a little. 
ſhop, fought .low, took ſmall gain, kept no debt-book, gar- 
niſhed my ſhop, for want of plate, with good, wholeſome, 
thrifty ſentences : as, Touchfone, rep thy ſhop, and thy ſhop will 
keep thee, Light gains make heavy purſes. "Tis good to be merry 
and wife, And when I was wiv'd, having ſomething to ſtick 
to, I had the horn of ſuretyſhip ever before my eyes. You 
all know the device of the horn, where the young tellow fli 
in at the butt-end, and comes ſqueez'd out at the buckall : and 
I grew up; and, I praiſe providence, I bear my brows now as. 

high as the beſt ot my neighbours : but thou—Well, look to 
the accounts; your father's bond hes for you: ſevenſcore 
pound is yet in the rear. 

A2uichſilver. | 

Why, 'ſlid, fir, I have as good, as proper gallants words fot 
it, as any are in London: gentlemen of good phraſe, perfect 
language, paſfingly behav'd ; gallants that wear ſocks and clean 
liven, and call me kind couſin Frank! good couſin Frank! 
for they know my father: and, by god'ſlid, ſhall not I truſt 
em? not truſt? ns 


Enter a Page, as enquiring for Touchſtone's ſhop, *' 
Goldin g. 


What do ye lack, fir ? what is you'll buy, ſir ? 
ouchſionc, 
Ay, marry, fir, there's a youth of another piece! there's thy 


fellow-'prentice, as good a gentleman born as thou art; nay, 
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aud better mean'd. But dogs he pump it, or racket it? Well, 
ir he thrive not, if he out-laſt not a hundred ſuch crackling 
bavins as thou art, God and men neglect induſtry, Wet... 


Golding. | p 
It is bis ſhop, and here my matter walks. To the Page. 
2 65 Woah Touchflone. "(SY 
With me, boy ? 
: TOE x | . 
My maſter, fir Petronel Flaſh, recommends his love to you, 
and will inſtantly viſit you. = ; 
Touchfone. 


To make up the match with my eldeſt daughter, my wife's 
dilling, whom ſhe longs to call madam. He ſhall find me 
unwillingly ready, boy. ; [ Enit Page, 
There's another affliction too. As I have two prentices; the 
one of a boundleſs prodigality, the other of a moſt hopeful in- 
duſtry : ſo have I only two daughters; the eldeſt, of a proud 
ambition, and nice wantonneſs ; the other, of a modeſt humi- 
lity, comely ſoberneſs. The one muſt be ladified, for- 
ſooth, and be attir d juſt to the court · cut, and long tail. So far 
3s ſhe ill · natur d to the place and means of my preferment and 
fortune, that ſhe throws all the contempt and deſpight, hatred 
itſelf can caſt upon it. Well, a piece of land ſhe has; twas 
her grandmother's gift; let her, and her fir Petronel, flaſh out 
that: but as for my ſuhſtance, ſhe that ſcorns me, as I am a 
citizen and tradeſman, ſhall never pamper her pride with my 
induſtry ; ſhall never uſe me as men do foxes, keep them- 
ſelves warm in the ſkin, and throw the body that bare it to the 
dunghill. I muſt go entertain this fir Petronel. Golding, my 
-utmolt care's for thee, and only truſt in thee ; look to the ſhop. 
As for you, maſter Quickſilver, think of huſks ; for thy courſe 
is running directly to the prodigal's hog-trough. Huſks ! 
firrah ! Work upon that now. [Exit Touchſtone, 
Duickfiver. 

Marry, pho, goodman Flat-cap: *sfoot, though I am a *pren- 
tice, I can give arms: my father's a juſtice o peace by de- 
ſcent ; and, *ſblood—— | 

Golding. 


Fie, how you ſwear ! 
: | Quicl filver . 


2 
HASTWARD HO E 
Duickfibver 


| 
* 
. 


 *%foot man, Iam a r may ſwear by my pedi- 
gree. God's my life, firrah Golding, wilt be ruled by a fool? 
turn good fellow, turn ſwaggering gallant ; and * Ze tbe wweltra 
.roar, and Erelus alſo. Look not weſtward to the fall of don 
Phoebus ; but to the eaſt, Zaſfward Hoe ; | | 

« M here radiant beams of lafty Sol appear, 

% And bright Eous makes the 2welkin clear.” L fe 
We are both gentlemen, and therefore ſhould be no concombs: 
let's be no longer fools to this flat-cap, Touchſtone, cattward 
bully! this ſattin belly, and canvas-back'd Touchſtone— 
*Slite, man, his father was a maltman, and his mother fold 
gingerbread in Chriſt-church. 


What would you ha' me do? 


| Ruickfebver. | "hd 
Why, do nothing : be like a gentleman, be idle ; the curſe 
of man is labour, Wipe thy bum with teſtoons, and make 
ducks and drakes with ſhillings, What, Eaſtward hoe! wilt 
thou cry, what is't ye lack? ſtand with a bare pate, and a 
dropping noſe under a wooden pent-houſe, and art. a gentle- 
man? 5 wilt thou bear tankards, and may'ſt bear arms? Be 
rul'd, turn gallant, Eaſtward hoe! za, ly re, ꝙ re, ro. N bo calli 
Ferinomo? Speak, here I am. Gods 1o, how like a ſheep thou 
look'ſt! A' my conſcience, ſome cow-herd begat thee, thou 
Golding of Golding-hall ! Ha, boy? 
| = Golding. — bets) 

Go, ye are a prodigal coxcomb! I a cow-herd's ſon! be- 
cauſe I turn not a drunken, whore-hunting rake- bell, like thy- 
ſelf ? [ He offers to draw, and Golding trips 

up his heels, and holds him. 
uickfiruer. 

Rake-hell, rake-hell! bots 


a ' 

4 let the welkin roar, and Erebus alſo] Fragments from Piſtol's phraſeo- 
logy. I ſhould not hefitate to pronounce all ſuch parts of this play as 
are written in ridicule of Shakſpeare to be Jonſon's. 8. 

5 wilt thou bear tanta - dt] i. e. wilt thou continue to fetch water from 
the conduits, This appears to have been part of the duty of an apprentice. 
See The Four Prentiſes of London, vol. VI. p. 459. a, 

| Golding, 


rr = 
»« ad 18 . * 


40 
5 2 5 Golding. l 
Pim; in ſoſt terms, you are a cowardly bragging boy. TI 

F 0 | - h | wick . 
Whipt ! that's good, i'faith ! Untruſs me | 
| , Golding. | oy 
Noz; thou wilt undo thyſelf. Alas ! I behold thee with pity, 
not with anger. Thou common © ſhot-clog, gull of all com- 
panies ! merhinks I ſee thee already walking in Moorfields 
without a cloak; with half a hat; without a band; a doublet 


with three buttons; without a girdle ; a hoſe, with one point 
and no garter ; with a cudgel under thine arm, borrowing and 


begging three pence. 
gging * vickih 


Nay, life, take this, and take all: as T'am a gentleman 

born, I'll be drunk, grow valiant, and beat the. [WE Exit. 
| Golding. | 

Go, thou moſt madly vain ! whom nothing can recover, but 
that which reclaims atheiſts, and makes great perſons ſome- 
times religious, calamity. As for my plate and life, thus I 
have read: | " 

Whatter fome wainer youth may term diſorace, 

The gain of honeſt pains is never baſe : | 

From trades, from arts, from dalous, honour ſprings ; 

Theſe Ibs ee are founts of gentry, y. a of kings, 
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Enter Girtred, Mildred, Bettrice, . and Poldavy à taylor. 
Poldavy with a fair gown, Scotch farthingale, and a 7 French 
all in his arms, Girtred in a French head attire, and a citizen's 
gown; Mildred. ſowing ; and * Bettrice kading a monkey after 


Girtred. 

For the paſſion of patience, look if fir Petronel approach. 
That ſweet, that fine, that delicate, that—tor love's ſake, tell _— 
| 1 

6 re! Incumbrance on a reckening. Sbor is the ancient term 
for the amount of a tavern-bill. S. | | 


7 French fall] See Note to The Roaring Girl, vol. VI. p. to. 

8 Bettrice leading a monkey after her] Bettrice is not characterized 
among the perſons of the Drama, nor is the meaning of her preſent office 
very intelligible, When a younger fiſtet married before her 3 


4 


: | . ' i * 
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if he come! Oh, fiſter Mill, though my father he a low-capt . 
| tradeſman, yet I muſt be a lady: and I praiſe God my mother 
muſt call me madam. Does he come? off with this gown 
for ſhame's ſake, off with this gown ! let not my knight take 
me in the city-cut, in any hand: tear't! pox on't (does he 
come?) tear't off! Thus whilft ſhe fleeps, 1 ſorrow for her 
fake; &c. E 
28 | Milared. — b 

Lord, ſiſter, with what an immodeſt impatiency, and diſ- 
graceful ſcorn, do you put off your city tire! I am ſorry to 
think you imagine to right yourſelf in wronging that which 
hath made both you and us. by 

Girtred. 

I tell you, I cannot endure it; I muſt be a lady: do you 
wear your quoiff, with a London licket? your ? ſtamel petti- 
coat, with two guards? the buffin, gown, with the tuftaffity 
caps and the velvet lace? I muſt be a lady, and I will be a 

*. 


I like ſome humours of the city dames well: To eat 
cherries only at an angel a pound, good; to dye rich ſcarlet 
black, pretty; to line a grogram gown clean through with 
velvet, tolerable ; their pure linen, their ſmocks of three pound 
a ſmock, are to be born withal: but your mincing niceries, taf- 
tity pipkins, durance petticoats, and ſilver bodkins—God's.my 
lite ! as I ſhall be a lady, I cannot endure it. Is he come yet? 
Lord, what a long knight tis! And ever ſbe cry'd, ſhoot home— 
and yet I knew one longer Aud wer ſhe ch d ſhoot home; fa, 


la, by, re, lo, la. 
Mildred. 

Well, ſiſter, thoſe that ſcorn their neſt oft fly with a ſick 
wing. 7 3 
Gir i ed, 

10 Bo- bell! 


inſults on the latter were formerly practiſed; and to lead apes is ſtill the 
ſuppoſed puniſhment of antiquated virgins in another world. Mildred, 
however, whoſe marriage was not yet thought of, is the younger of theſe 
ladies: ſo that the maid and the monkey ſhould ſeem more properly at- 
tendants on the idle and affected Girtred her elder ſiſter. S. 

ſamel] i. e. red. See Notes of Mr. Steevens and Mr. Tollet on The 
Tempeſt A. 2. S. 2. 

10 Bow-bell'] i. e. the note of a cockney, one born within the ſound 
of Bow-bell. 

Vo T. IV, O Mildred. 


l 4 
72 
LO 3 
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WMWöbere titles ume to thruſt before fit means to ſecond: 
_- them, wealth and reſpect often grow ſullen, and will not fol- 
low. For ſure in this I would for your fake I ſpake not 

truth. Where ambition of place goes before fieuefs of bir con- 
tempt and diſgrace follow. I heard a ſcholar once ſay, that 
Ulyſſes, when he counterfeited himſelf mad, yoked cats, and 
foxes, and dogs, together, to draw his plough, whiles he fol- 
lowed and ſowed falt: but ſure I judge them truly mad, that 
yoke citizens and courtiers, tradeſmen and ſoldiers, a gold- 
Eoith's daughter and a knight, Well, ſiſter, pray God my fa- 
ther ſow not ſalt too. 


Girtred. 
Alas, poor Mill! when I am a lady, I'll pray for thee 
1 faith : 5 and I'll vouchſafe to call thee ſiſter Mill l; 
for though thou art not like to be a lady, as I am, yet ſure thou 
art a creature of God's making, and may'ſt peradventure be 
ſav'd as ſoon as I, (does he come?) And ever and anon be 


” doubled in her ſong. « of 
Mildred. | 
11 Now (lady's my comfort), 2 a profane ape's here! 
. irtred. 


Taylor Poldavis, pr ythee fit it, fit it! ** is this a right Scot ? 
Does it clip cloſe ? and bear up round? | 

| 21 P oldavy. 

1 Fine and ſtifly, i'faith; it will keep your thighs ſo cool, 
| and make your waiſt ſo ſmall! Here was a fault in your body; 
but I have ſupplied the defect with the effect of my ſteel in- 
ſtrument; which, though it have but one eye, can ſee to rec- 
tify the imperfection of the proportion. 


It Now {lady's my comfort), &c.] In the 4to. the three ſpeeches here 
aſſigned to Girtred and Mildred are given to Girtred only. But the als 
teration now made ſeems to be 1 as Girtred cannot be ſuppoſed to 
cenſure the licentiouſneſs of her own converſation. 8 | 

12 j; this a right Scot] Sir David Dalrymple, in his Notes on Ban- 
natyne t Ancient Scottiſh Poems, 12mo. 1770. p. 255. obſerves, „“ It will 
6 ſcarcely be belived in this age, that in the laft tha City ladies reformed 
& their hereditary farthingales after the Scorti/h faſhion.” That gentle- 
man ſeems to ſuppoſe the whole of the laſt two ſpeeches to belong to 


- Mildred. 
* Girtred. 
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& edifyi nt 3 moſt ſanc- 
are 
nf 2 make many "I oh 80 upright. 
How mult I bear my hands? light? light ? 


O ay, now you are in the! lady Authion, you muſt do all tliings 
light. Tread light, light; ay, and 185 that's _ court= 
amble. about ſtage. 
Girtred, _ 
Has the court ne'er a trot ? 
No, b alle gallop, lady * 
o, but a 8 
Girtred. 
Aud if ſhe will not go to bed— 
Bettrice, 
The knight's come, forſooth. 


Enter Sir Petronel Flaſh, Ag. Touchſtone, and Mrs, Touchſtones, | 


Girtred. 

Is my knight come ? O the + band! Siſter, do my 
cheeks look well ? nnn o' the ear, chat 1 may 
ſeem to bluſh. Now, now! fo, there! there! here he is! 
O my deareſt delight "lord! lord! and how does my knight? 

Fie, with 3 * wi 

with more 
” Girtred. 


Modeſty ! why, I am no citizen now. Modeſty! am I not 
to be married? y'are beſt to 6— BR 


a lady, 
Sir Petronel Flaſh, 


Boldneſs is a good faſhion, and court- like. 
Girtred, 


Ay, in a country lady I hope it is, as I ſhall be, And how 


chance ye came no ſooner, knight? 
Sir Petronel Flaſh, 


Faith, I was ſo entertained in the progreſs with one count 
Epernoum, a Welch knight; we had a match at baloon too 


with my 25 Whachum, for four crowns, 
O 2 Girtred, 


(Singing: 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
4 
| 
| 
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MO | | Girtrid, © 2 
At baboon? Jeſu! you and I will play at baboon in the 
* eountry. - mT | | | Ah "Pen 
N. | Sir Petronel Flaſh. * 
O, ſweet lady, tis a ſtrong play with the arm. 
n e Girtred. | 


With arm or leg, or any other member, if it be a court- 
* ſport, And when ſhall's be married, my knight? 
Sir Petronel Flaſh. NN. 
I come now to conſummate it; and your father may call a 


r knight ſon-in-law. + 
iy - Mr . Touchſtone, 


Sir, ye are come; what is not mine to keep, I muſt not be 
ſorry to forego, A hundred pounds land her grandmother left 
her; 'tis your's : herſelf (as her mother's gift) is your's. But 
if you expect aught from me, know, my hand and mine eyes 
open together; I do not give blindly. Work upon that now, 

21 s Sir Petronel Flaſh. 1 

Sir, you miſtruſt not my means? I am a knight, 

Touchſtone. 

Sir, fir, what I know not you will give me leave to ſay I am 
ignorant of, - IS 

Fil at M.. Touchſtone. | 
Yes, that he is a knight; I know where he had money to 
pay the gentlemen uſhers and heralds their fees. Ay, that he 
is a knight, and ſo might you have been too, if you had been 
aught elſe than an aſs, as well as ſome of your neighbours, 

An I thought you would not ha* been knighted, as I am an 
. :Honeſt woman, I wauld ha' dubb'd you myſelf. I praiſe God, 
LI have wherewithal, But as for you, daughter 

| Girtred. | 
Ay, mother, I muſt be a lady to-morrow : and by your 
leave, mother, (I ſpeak it not without my duty, but only in the 
right of my huſband) I muſt take place of you, mother. 
Mrs. Touchſtone, 

. That you ſhall, lady-daughter ; and have a coach as well as 

too. 


Gir tred, 

Yes, mother. But, by your leave, mother, (I ſpeak it not 
without my duty, but only in my huſband's right) my coach- 
horſes el take the wall of your coach-horſes. 

Touchſtone. 
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Come, come, the day grows low ; tis ſupper · time. Uſe my 
houſe; the wedding ſolemnity is at my wife's coſt ; thank me 
for nothing but my willing bleſſing: for (I cannot feign) my 
hopes are faint. And, fir, reſpect my daughter: ſhe has re- 
fuld for you wealthy and honeſt matches, known. ** good 
men, well monied, better traded, beſt reputed. 


| Girtred, : : 
Body a truth, citizens! citizens! ſweet knight, as ſoon as 
ever we are married, take me to thy mercy out of this miſera- 
ble city; preſently! carry me out of the ſcent of Newcaſtle 
coal, and the hearing of Bow-bell, I beſeech thee, down with 


me, for God's fake, 
Touc bf Ones 


Well, daughter, I have read that old wit ſings: 
The _— rivers flow from little ſprings. | 
Though thou art full, ſcorn not thy means at firſt ; 

He ; 6 has moſt drank, may ſooneſt be a thirſt, 


Work upon that now. | 
[ Exeunt all but Touchſtone, Mildred, and Golding. 


No, no; yonder ſtand my hopes. Mildred, come hither, 

daughter : and how approve you your ſiſter's faſhion ? haw do 

you fancy her choice? what doſt thou think? 
Mildred. 


J hope, as a ſiſter, well. 
Touchſtone, ME: ie 
Nay but, nay, but how dyett thou like her behaviour and 


humour ? ſpeak freely. 3 
1 F 1Mildred, 


I am loath to ſpeak ill; and yet I am ſorry of this I cannot 
ſpeak well, | | | | 
Touchſtone, 


Well: very good; as I would wiſh: a modeſt anſwer, 
Golding, come hither : hither, Golding, How doeſt thou like 
the knight fir Flaſh ? does he not look big ? how lik'ſt thou 
the elephant ?. he ſays, he has a caſtle in the country, 5 

Golding. | 
Pray heaven the elephant carry not his caſtle on his back! 


13 geod men] i. e. in the mercantile ſenſe, rich men. 80, in The 


Merchant of Venice, Shylock ſays, © Antonio's a god man.“ | 
O 3 Touchſtone, 
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| Goldin . 

The beſt I can ſay of him is, I know him not. 

= Touchſtone, 3 

Ha, Golding, I commend thee; I approve thee; and will 
make it appear my affection is ſtrong to thee, My wife has 
her humour, and I will ha' mine. Doeſt thou ſee my daugh- 
ter here? ſhe is not fair, well - favoured, or ſo; indifferent; 
which modeſt meaſure of beauty, ſhall not make it thy only 
work to watch her, nor ſufficient miſchance to ſuſſ her. 
Thou art towardly ; ſhe is modeſt ; thou art provident; ſhe is 
careful. She's now mine: give me thy hand, ſhe's now thine, 
Work upon that now, | 


; Golding. 
Sir, as your ſon, I honour you; and as your ſervant, obey you. 
| ouchſtone. | 


Say'ſt thou ſo? Come hither, Mildred. Do you fee yon 
fellow? He is a gentleman (though my prentice), and has 
ſomewhat to take to; a youth of good hope: well friend- 
ed, “well parted. Are you mine? you are his. Work you 


that now, | | 
w”_ - Millard. 


Sir, I am all your's ; your body gave me life; your care and 
love, happineſs of life: let your virtue ſtill direct it; for to 
your wiſdom I wholly diſpoſe myſelf. 

: Touch nE. 
Say'ſt thou ſo? Be you two better acquainted ; lip her, lip 
her, knave! ſo, ſhut up ſhop: in. We muſt make holiday. 
[Exeunt Golding and Mildred. 
This match ſhall on; for I intend to prove 
Which thrives the beft, the mean, or lofty love: 
Whether fit wedbck, vow'd 'twixt like and like ; 
Or prouder hopes, which daring o'erftrike 
Their place and means. Tis honeft time's expence, 
When ſeeming lightneſs bears a moral ſenſe, 
Work upon that now. | 
* 34 well parted] Has ſenſe and good parts, S. P. 
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ACTUS u. SCENA I, 
Touchſtone, Golding, and Mildred, fin on either fide of 


Touchſtone, ' 

UICKSILVER! maſter” Francis Quickſilver! maſter 
Quickſilver ! 

Enter Quickſilver, | 


Puickfitver . 
Here, ſir um 


So, fir; nothing but flat maſter Quickſilver 2 any 
familiar addition) will fetch you! Will you truſs, my points, 


ſir? : 
Ouictſiver. 
Ay, forſooth - ump. 
Touc hRone, 


How now, fir ! the drunken hiccup ſo ſoon this morning? 
Duic, boer . 

"Tis but the coldneſs of my ſtomach, forſooth. 
Touchſtone. 

What !- have you the cauſe natural for it? yare a very 
learned drunkard. I believe I ſhall miſs ſome of my filver 
ſpoons with your learning. The nuptial night will not moiſten 
your throat ſufficiently, but the morning likewiſe muſt rain her 
dews into your gluttonous weſand. 

4 : : ic #fabver . 
An't pleaſe you, fir, we did but drink (ump) to the coming 


off of the knightly bridegroom, 
- Touchſtone, 


To the coming off an him ? 
| | Duickfitver . % 
Ay, forſooth ; we drunk to his coming on (ump) when we 
went to bed; and now we are up, we muſt drink to his com- 


ing off: for that's the chief honour of a ſoldier, fir, and 
04 therefore 


* 
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therefore we muſt drink ſo much the more to it, forſooth— 
ump. | 
A very capital reaſon! *5 So that you go to bed late, and 
riſe early, to commit drunkenneſs, you fulfill the ſcripture very 
ſufficient wickedly, forſooth. 


uickfibver, 


The knight's men, forſooth, be ſtill a“ their knees at it 


ump ; and becauſe tis for your credit, fir, I would be loth to 


r | 
Touchſtone. 

I pray, fir, e en to em again then: yare one of the ſepa- 
rated crew; one of my wife's faction, and my young lady's ; 
with whom, and with their great match, I will have nothing 
to do, | | 

| wickfikver . 

So, fir, now I will go keep my (ump) credit with them ; 
an't pleaſe you, fir. | . 

3 Touchflone, 

In any caſe, fir, lay one cup of ſack more a your cold 
ſtomach, I beſeech you. N | 

. Quichſilver. 


Ves, forſooth. Exit Quickſilver. 
5 Touc Hiflone. en 


This is for my credit? Servants ever maintain drunkenneſs: 


in their maſter's houſe, for their maſter's credit; a good idle 
ſerving-man's reaſon ! I thank time, the night is paſt: I ne'ex 
wak'd to ſuch coſt: I think we have ſtow'd more ſorts of fleſh 
in our bellies than ever Noah's ark received: and for wine 

why, my houſe turns giddy with it : and more noiſe in it than 
at a conduit. Ah me! even beaſts condemn our gluttony ! 
Well, ?tis our city;s fault ; which, becauſe we commit ſeldom, 
we commit the more ſinfully. We loſe no time in our ſenſua- 
lity, but we make amends for it: O that we would do ſo in 
virtue, and religious negligences ! But ſee, here are all the ſober 


* 


parcels my houſe can ſhew, I'll eaves- drop, hear what thoughts 


they utter this morning. 


IS So that you go to bed late, and riſe early, &c.] A profane alluſion to 
9 
Enter 


- 
* * 


Eater Golding and Mildred, 


Golding, 65 
But is it poſſible, that you ſeeing your ſiſter preferr'd to the 
bed of a knight ſhould contain your affections in the arms of 


a prentice ? 
Mildred. 

I had rather make up the garment of my affections in ſome 
of the ſame piece, than, like a fool, wear gowns of two co- 
lours, or mix {ſackcloth with ſattin. | 

| Golding. | 

And do the coſtly garments, the title and fame of a lady, the 
faſhion, obſervation, and reverence proper to ſuch preferment, 
no more inflame you, than ſuch convenience as my poor means 
and induſtry can offer to your virtues ? 

Mildred. 

J have obſerv'd that the bridle given to thoſe violent flat- 
teries of fortune is ſeldom recover'd :: they bear one headlong 
in deſire, from one novelty to another: and where thoſe rang- 
ing appetites reign, there is ever more gon than reaſon ; no 
ſtay, and ſo no happineſs. Theſe haſty advancements are not 
natural, Nature hath given us legs, to go to our objects; not 
wings, to fly to them. 

Golding. 


Ho dear an object you are to my deſires, I cannot expreſs ; 

' whoſe fruition would my maiter's abſolute conſent and yours 
vouchſafe me, I ſhould be abſolutely happy. And though it 
were a grace ſo far beyond my merit, that I ſhould bluſh with 
unworthineſs to receive it; yet thus far both my love and my 
means ſhall aſſure your requital: you ſhall want nothing fit for 
your birth and education. What increaſe of wealth and ad- 
vancement the honeſt and orderly induſtry and ſkill of our 
trade will afford in any, I doubt not, will be aſpir'd to by me. 
I will ever make your contentment the end of my endeavours : 
I will love you above all; and only your grief ſhall be my 
miſery, and your delight my felicity. | 


ouchſlone, 


Work upon that now! By my hopes, he wooes honeſtly and | 


orderly. He ſhall be the anchor of iny hope, Look ye, ſee 
the ll-yoked monſter, his fellow! IP 25 th 
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Euter Quickſilver aalac d, a towel about bis neck, in bis a 
cap, drunk, 1 
Quicihſilwer. | 
Eaſtward hoe! ** Holla, ye painpered jades of 
Touchſtone, 
Drunk now downright, o' my fidelity! 
AQuicſſilver. 
(Ump) puldo, puldo! ſhowſe, quoth the Caliver, 
| Golding, © | 
Fie! fellow Quickſilver, what a pickle are you in? 
| uick . 
Pickle ! pickle in thy throat. Zounds, pickle! wa, ha, 
ho! Good-morrow, knight Petronel: morrow, lady Gold- 
ſmith. Come off, knight, with a counterbuff, for the honour 


Golding. | 
Why, how now, fir, do you know where you are? - 


uickfibver. hr. 
Where I am! why, uw Jou jolthead, where am I ? 
* olding. 

Go to, go to; for ſhame go to bed, and ſleep out this im 

modeſty: thou ſham'ſt both my maſter and his houſe. | 
= ickfiver . 

Shame! what ſhame® I thought thou would'ſt ſhew thy 
bringing up: an thou wert a gentleman as I am, thou would'ſt 
think it no ſhame to be drunk, Lend me ſome money ; ſave 
my credit, I muſt dine with the ſerving-men and their wives: 


and their wives, ſirrah. 
Golding. 


Een who you will; I'll not lend thee three-pence, 
| Duickhitver. | 
*Sfoot, lend me ſome money: *7 Haſt thou not Hyren here Þ 
Touchſtone. 
Why, how now, firrah ? what vein's this, hah ? 


46 


16 Holla, ye pampered jades of Aſia} This is a line taken from Marlow's 
Play of Tamberlain, and ridiculed in the character of Piſtol, in The Second 


Pit of King Henry IV. A. 2. 8. 4 | 
27 Haſt thou uo Hyren here? Piſtol ſays, Have we not Hyren? 


Duickfibver 


+. 
* 
7 
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 " Duickfibvers 
Who cries on murder? Lady, was it you? How does 


maſter ? hee cry, Eaſtward hoe ! 


Sirrah, firrah, y'are paſt your hiccup now, I ſee; youre 


drunk. ert 
Kl luer. 
'Tis for your credit, maſter, 
| Touchſtone. 
And I hear you keep a whore in town. 
Duickfphver 5 
'Tis for your credit, matter, 
* Toucihflone. 
And what you are out in — I know, 
Hicr . 
So do I: my father's a gentleman; Work on that now. 
Faſtward hoe | 
Touchſtone. 


Sir, Eaſtward hoe 7* will make you go Weſtward hoe. I will 
no longer diſhoneſt my houſe, nor endanger my ſtock with your 
licence. There, fir ; there's your indenture. All your 
parel (that I muſt know) is on your back : and from this time 
my door is ſhut to you. From me be free; but for other free- 
dom, and the monies you have waſted, Eaſtward hoe ſhall not 


ſerve you. 


* 


Duickfitoer . 
Am I free o' my fetters? Rent: fly with a duck in thy 
mouth: and now I tell thee, Touchſtone 


Touchſtone, 
Good fir! 
19 When this eternal ſubſtance of my ſoul——— 
ouchſtone, | 
Well faid ; change your gold ends for your play- ends. 
uickfikver. 


Did live impriſond in my wanton . 


18 l make you go Wiftward hoe] i. e. will make you go to Tybury. 
19 I ben this eternal ſubſtance, &c.] Taken from the Prologue to The 
Spari/h Tragedy. See vol. III. p. 119. 8 
| Touch/ione, 
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| Touch/one, 
What then, fir ? 
Duickfiboer, 
T awas a courtier in the Spaniſh court, and Don Andrea Was ay 
name 
Tonchſtone. 
Good maſter Don Andrea, will you march? 
Juicitſilver. 
Sweet Touchſtone, will you lend me two ſhillings? 
Touchſtone, 
Not a penny. 
Pte Vers 


Not a penny? I have friends, and I have acquaintance. I 
will piſs at thy ſhop-poſts, and throw rotten eggs at thy ſign : 
Work upon that now. Exit, Aaggering. 

| Touchſtone. 

Now, firrah, you, hear you; you ſhall ſerve me no more 
neither: : not an hour longer. 


Golding. 
What mean you, fir? 
Touch 7 wy 
I mean to give thee thy freedom ; and with thy freedom my 
daughter: and with my daughter, a father's love. And with 
all theſe ſuch a portion as ſhall make knight Petronel himſelf 
envy thee. Y*are both agreed ; are ye not? 
rn 
Wich all ſubmiſſion both of thanks and duty. 
Touchſtone. 
Well then, the great power of heaven bleſs and confirm you ! 
And, Golding, that my love to thee may not ſhew leſs than my 
wife's love to my eldeſt daughter, thy marriage feaſt ſhall equal 
the knight's and hers. | 
Golding. 


Let me beſeech you, no, fir. The ſuperfluity and cold meat 
left at their nuptials will with bounty furniſh ours. The 

leſt prodigality is ſuperfluous coſt of the belly: nor would 
2 iſh any invitement of ſtares or friends, only your reve- 
rend preſence and witneſs ſhall ſufficiently grace and con- 


firm us. 
: Touchſtone, 


"T 
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Touchſtone. . 1 
Son to mine own boſom ; take her and my bleſſing. The 
nice fondling, my lady, fir reverence, that T muft not now 
preſume to call daughter; is fo raviſh'd with deſire to hanſel her 
new coach, and ſee her knight's Eaſtward caſtle, that the next 
morning will ſweat with her buſy ſetting forth, Away will 
ſhe and her mother; and while their preparation is making, 
ourſelves with ſome two or three other friends will conſum- 
mate the humble match we have in God's name concluded. 
"Tis to my wiſh ; for I have ofien read, 
Fit birth, fit age, keep long a quiet bed. 
Is to my wiſh; for trad;ſmen (well tis known) 
Get with more eaſe, than gentry keeps bis own. [Exeunt, 


Enter Security. 


; Security. | , 
My privy gueſt, luſty Quickſilver, has drunk too deep of 
the bride-bowl; but with a little ſleep he is much recover'd, 
and I think is making himſelf ready to be drunk in a gallanter 
likeneſs. My houſe is as twere the cave, where the young 
out-law hoards the ſtolen vails of his occupation: and here, 
when he will revel it in his prodigal fimilitude, he retires to 


his trunks; and (I may fay ſoftly) his punks. He dares truſt 


me with the keeping of both; for I am ſecurity itſelf: my 
name is Security, the famous uſurer. * 


Enter Quickſilver, in his *prentice's coat and cap, Bis gallabt 

breeches and flockings, gartering himſelf. Security following. . 

uickſitver. 

Come, old Security, thou father of deſtruction! th* indented 
ſheepſkin is burn'd wherein I was wrapt; and I am now looſe 
to get more children of perdition into thy uſurous bonds. 
Thou feed'ſt my letchery, and I thy covetouſneſs. Thou art 

nder to me, for my wench: and I to thee, for thy couſenage. 


K. me K. thee, runs through court and country. 
Security. 


Well ſaid, my ſubtle Quickſilver. Thoſe K's ope the dobrs 
to all this world's felicity, The dulleſt forehead ſees it. Let 
not Mr, Courtier think he carries all the knavery on his 


5 ſhoulders. 


N 
| 
| 
| 
! 
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ſhoulders. I have known poor Hob in the country, that hag 
worn hob-nails on's ſhoes, have as much villainy in's head as 
be that wears gold buttons in's cap. VIV} Ig 
| Duickflver. 
Why, man, tis the London highway to thrift ; if virtue he 
ved, tis but as a ſcrap to the net of villainy. They that uſe it 
_ famply, thrive ſimply, I warrant. Weight and faſhion makes 
. goldimiths cuckolds. | 


Enter Syndefy, with Quickſilver's doublet, cloak, rapier, aud 


dagger. 


Here, fir, put off the other half of your *prenticeſhip, 
wickfitver. | 
Well ſaid, ſweet Syn, bring forth my bravery, 
Now let my trunks ſhoot forth their ſilks conceal'd : 
I now am free; and now will juſtify _ 
My erynks'and punks. Avant, dull flat-cap, then! - 
*0 Via, the curtain that ſhadowed Borgia! 
There lie, thou huſk of my envaſſal'd ſtate. 
I, Sampſon, now have burſt the Philiſtine's bands: 
And in thy lap, my lovely Dalila, 
Pll . and ſnore out my enfranchis'd ſtate. 
When Sampſon was a t man, 
His — and ftrengtb Tucreſed then ; 
ell no more, nor cup, nor can; 
But did them all deſpiſe. 
Old Touchflone, now write to thy friends, 
For one to ſell thy baſe gold ends; 
| Duichfibver, now u more a 
| Thee, Touchſtone. 
| 


But, dad, haſt thou ſeen my running gelding dreſs'd to day? 
Security. 


That I have, Frank. The oſtler o'th* Cock dreſs'd him for 


a breakfaſt. a 
uickfitver, 
What did he eat him ? _ 


20 Ve See Note 11 to The Merry Devil of Edmanton, vol. V. p. 286. 
g Serurip. 
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No; but he ate his break faſt for dreſſing him : and ſo dreſa i 
him for breakfaſt. ; % 
Duickfbver, 


O witty age, where age is young in wit; 
Aud al you words ove re beards full of it ! 


4 5 9 . 
But, alas, Frank! how will all this be maintaiu'd now? 
your place maintain'd it before. gs a 

s Quictzſilver. 

Why, and I maintain'd my place. Tl to the court ; an-: 
other manner of place for maintenance, I hope, than the ſilly 
city. I heard my father ſay, I heard my mother ſing, an old 
ſong and a true: Th art a ſhe:fool, and knowft not what belongs 
to our male wiſdom, I ſhall be a merchant, forſooth ! truſt my 
eſtate in a wooden trough, as he does! What are theſe ſhips, 
but tennis-balls for the wind to play withal? toſt from one 
wave to another: now under-line, now over the houſe : ſome- 
times brick-wall'd againſt a rock, ſo that the guts fly out again: 
ſometimes ſtruck under the wide hazard, and — Mr. 
Merchant! oe 

Syndefy. | 

Well, Frank, well; the ſeas you ſay are uncertain ; but he 
that ſails in your court-ſeas ſhall 'em ten times fuller of 
hazard; wherein to ſee what is to be ſeen is torment more 
than a free ſpirit can indure: but when you come to ſuffer, 
how many injuries ſwallow you ? What care and devotion muſt 
you uſe to humour an imperious lord; proportion your looks 
to his looks; ſmiles to his ſmiles ; fit your ſails to the wind of 


his breath! 
Duic Filder „ 
Tuſh ! he's no journey -· man in his craft that cannot do that. 


But he's worſe than * that does it: not only hu- 
mouring the lord, but erery trencher- bearer, every groom, that 
by indulgence and intelligence crept into his favour, and by 
panderiſm into his chamber; he rules the roaſt. And when 
my honourable lord ſays it ſhall be thus, my worſhipful raſcal 
(the groom of his cloſe-ſtool) ſays it ſhall not be thus; claps 
the door after him, and who dares enter ? A ?prentice, quoth 


2 you? 
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u? *tis but to learn to live, and does that diſgrace a man ? 
he that rifes hardly, ſtands firmly ; but he that riſes with eaſe, 


alas! falls as eaſily. 
A pox on you! who taught you this morality ? 
8 R 2 gray 4 


Tis along of this witty age, Mr. Francis. But indeed, Mrs. 
Syndefy, all trades complain of inconvenience ; and therefore 
tis beſt to have none. The merchant he complains, and ſays, 
traffick is ſubject to much uncertainty and lots : let em keep 
their goods on dry land with a vengeance, and not to expoſe 
other men's ſubſtances to the mercy of the winds, under pro- 
tection of a wooden wall, as Mr, Francis fays, and all for greedy 
deſire to inrich themlelves with unconſcionable gain, two 
for one, or ſo; where l, and ſuch other boneſt men as live by 
leading of money, are content with moderate profit, thirty or 
forty i' the hundred, ſo we may have it with quietneis, and out 
of peril of wind and weather, rather than run thoſe dangerous 
courſes of trading as they do—— 
| Ls Duickfibver. - . 

Ay, dad, thou may'ſt well be call'd Security, for thou takeſt 
the AT caurſe. | 

LI Security. 

Faith, the quieter, and the more contented; and, out of 
doubt, the more godly. For merchants in their courſes are 
never pleaſed, but ever repining againſt heaven: one prays for 
a weſterly wind to carry his ſhip forth, another for an eaſterly 
to bring his ſhip home; and “ at every ſhaking of a leaf he 
falls into an agony, to think what danger his ſhip is in on ſuch 


a a coaſt; and ſo forth. The farmer he is ever at odds with the 


weather: ſometimes the clouds have been too barren ; ſome- 
times the heavens forget themſelves ; their harveſts anſwer not 
their hopes; ſometimes the ſeaſon falls out too fruit ful; corn 


will bear no price; and ſo forth. Th” artificer, he's all for a 


ſtirring world: if his trade be too full, or fall ſhort of his ex- 


21 at every ſhaking of a leaf, &c.] So, in The Merchant of Venice, 


Ah. . . 


3 = wind, cooling my broth, | 
«© Would blow me to an ague, when I thought, 
«© What harm a wind too great might do at. ſea.” 


pectation, 
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{ys then falls he out of joint. Where we, that trade in 
othing but money, are free from all this, We are pleas'd 
with all weathers : let it rain, or hold up; be calm or windy ; 
let the ſeaſan be whatſoever ; let trade go how it will; we 
take all in good part; cen what pleaſe the heavens to ſend us; 
ſo the ſun ſtand not ſtill, and the moon keep her uſual returns; 
and make up days, months, and years. 
| | vw 2 Duick Der. 
And you have good ſecurity 
_ LEED 2 F 
Ay, marry, Frank, that's the ſpecial point. 
* | FT ech ker. «i 88 , 
And yet, forſooth, we mutt have trades to live withal : for 
we cannot ſtand without legs, nor fly without wings ; and a 
number of ſuch ſcurvy phraſes. No, I fay ſtill, he that has 
wit, let him live by his wit: he that has none, let him be a 


tradeſman. 
Security. 


Witty, maſter Francis! 5 | 
Tis pity any trade ſhould dull that quick brain of youts, 
Do but bring knight Petronel into my parchment-toils once, 
and you ſhall never need to toil in any trade, o' my credit, 
You know his wife's lands? 

Buickfitver. | | 
Even to a foot, fir; I have been often there : a pretty fins 
ſeat; good land; all intire, within itſelf. 


Security 
Well wooded ? | 155 
uickfibver 


Two hundred pounds worth of wood, ready to fell: and a 
fine ſweet-houſe, that ſtands juſt in the midſt on't ; like a prick 
in the midſt of a circle, Would I were your farmer, for an 
hundred pounds a year, 

Security, 


Excellent, Mr. Francis, how I do long to do thee good! 

ow I do hunger and thirſt to have the honour to enrich thee ! ay, 
even to die, that thou mighteſt inherit my living; even hunger 
and thirft—for o my religion, Mr. Francis, and fo tell kuight 
Petronel, I do it to do him a pleaſure, | . 

Ver, IV, P Alchſlver. 


r 1 8 ü 
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BF: Duickfbver. > 

Marry, dad, his horſes are now coming up, to bear dow 

his lady: wilt thou lend him thy (table to ſet em in? 
42 8 g Security. 5 

Faith, Mr. Francis, I would be loth to lend my ſtable out of 
doors; in a greater matter I will pleaſure him, but not in this. 

| Duickfttver, 

A pox of your hunger and thirft ! Well, dad, let him have 
money. All he could any way get is beſtowed on a ſhip 
now bound for Virginia: the tame of which voyage is ſo 
cloſely convey'd, that his' new lady nor any of her friends 
know it. Notwithſtanding, as ſoon as his lady's hand is got- 
ten to the ſale of her inheritance, and you have furniſh'd him 
with money, he will inſtantly hoiſt fail and wax. 
| Secarity, 

Now a frank gale of wind: go with him, maſter Frank! 
We have too few ſuch knight adventurers. Who would not 
ſell away competent certainties to purchaſe (with any danger) 
excellent uncertainties? Your true knight venturer ever does 

it. Let his wife ſeal to-day, he ſhall have his money to-day, 
5 Juicitſilver. 

To- morrow ſhe ſhall, dad, before ſhe goes into: the country. 
To work her to which action with the more engines, I pu- 
poſe preſently to prefer my ſweet Synne here to the place of 
her gentlewoman; whom you (for the more credit) ſhall pre- 
ſent as your friend's daughter; a gentlewoman of the country 
new come up with a will for a while to learn faſhions, forſoot}, - 
and be toward ſome lady ; and ſhe ſhall buz pretty devices into 
her lady's ear, feeding her humour ſo ſerviceably (as the 
manner of ſuch as ſhe is, you know). | 
A | Security 
True, good maſter Francis. 
; : Quickſitver. 

That ſhe ſhall keep her port open to any thing ſhe com> 
mends to her. 
: Security, 

O'my religion, a moſt faſhionable project! As good ſhe ſpoil 
the lady, as the lady ſpoil her: for 'tis three to one of one 
ſide.— Su cet Mrs. Syndefy, how are you bound to maſter 
Francis! I do not doubt w ſee you ſhortly wed one of the 


head men of vur city, 9948 
u. 


- 
by 4 
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But, ſweet Frank, when ſhall my father Security preſent me? 


With all feſtination : I have broken the ice to it already: 
and will preſently to the knight's houſe: whither, my good old 
dad, let me pray thee, with = formality to man her. 

curity. | 

Command me, maſter Francis; 7 do and thirft to do 
thee ferwice, Come, ſweet Mrs. Synne, take leave of my 
Winifred, and we will inſtantly meet frank, maſter Francis, at 


your lady's, | 5 
| Enter Winifred above. 
Winifred. 
Where is my Cu there ? Cu! 
qt | Security. 
Ay, Winny |! | 
1 eld. 
Wilt thou come ing ſweet Cu? 
Security 
Ay, Winny, preſently. [Exeunts 


uickfebvers 

Ay, Winny, quoth he ; that's all he can do, poor man : he 
may well cut off her name at Winny. O 'tis an egregious 
pander ! What will not an uſurous knave be, ſo he may be 
rich? O'tis a notable jew's-trump ! I hope to live to ſee dog's 
meat made of the old uſurer's fleſh, dice of his bones, and in- 
dentutes of his ſkin. And yet his ſkin is too thick to make 
parchment ; *twould make good boots for a Peter-man to 
catch ſalmon in, Your only ſmooth ſkin to make fine vellum, 
is your puritan's ſkin; they be the ſmootheſt and ſleekeſt 


knaves in a country, 


Enter Sir Petronel Flaſh in boots, with a riding-wand, 


II Sir Petronel Flaſh. 
Fil out of this wicked town as faſt as my horſe can trot : 
here's now no good action for a man to ſpend his time in. 


22 Peter-man] I ſuppoſe this means of the Apoſtle Saint Peter's trade, 
a fiſherman. 8. 

It was the common appellation of thoſe who formerly uſed unlawful 
engines and arts in catching fiſh in the riyer Thames, N, 


Tax | Taverns 
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Tavetns grow dead; otdinaries'are blown up ; [plays are ar 2 
ſtand ; hoyſes of hoſpitality at fall: not a feather waving, nor 
4 irigisgibg 5 9 inſtantly. 5 

* S \ 14 A SmeRAFOers  - 31 „ 
V'ad beſt take ſome crowns'in your purſe, knight; or elſe 
your eaſtward caſtle will ſmoak but miſerably, 

| : Sir Petronel Flaſh,.. * 85 
O, Frapk ! my caſtle: alas! all the caſtles I have are built 


Mi wick ver. 93 6 1 
I know it, knight; and therefore wonder whither your lady 
ts going, 4: 


Sir Perronel Flaſh... io # i $1 ik ov 
Faith, to ſeek her fortune,.I.think. I ſaid, I had a caſtle and 
land eaſtward ; and eaſtward ſhe will without contradiction. 
Her coach and the coach of, the ſun muſt meet full-but : and 
the ſun being out-ſhined with her ladyffiip's glory, the fears 
he goes weſtward to hang himſelf, 4 
8 aber. iu 4 uid, 
And I fear, when her inchamed caſtle becomes inviſible, her 
ladyſhip, will return and fallow his example. 
eee io uy ws i 
O that ſhe would have the grace! for I ſhall never be able 
to pacify her, when ſhe ſees herſelf deceived ſo. 
— 4 - of 4 7's  Ruickfityer,. 1 nl 
As eaſily as can be. Tell her ſhe miſiook your directions; 
and that ſhortly yourſelf will down with. her ta approve it 
and then cloath but hericrouper in a new gown, and you may 
drive her any way you liſt : tor theſe women, ſir, are like Eſſex 
calves, you mult wriggle 'em on by the tail ſtill, or they will 


never drive order x. 
; Vir Petronol Flaſh. | 
But, alas! ſweet Frank, thou know'ſt my ability will not 


*furiiiſh her blood with thoſe coftly humours. 

- Ruickſtver. 1 ' 

_ Caſt that coſt on me, fir. I have ſpoken tomy old panger, 

Security, for money, or commodity ; and commodity (if you 
will) I know he will procure you, | 

. | Sir Petronel Flaſh. 

Commodity! alas, what commodity ? 


Quickftver, 
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Duickfboer. n 
Why, fir? what ſay you co ſigs and raiſons? _ 
e Sir Petronel Flaſh. n 
A plague of figs and raiſons, and» all ſuch *3 frail commo- 
dities! we ſhall make nothing of em. PT ff 
Why then, fir, what ſay you to forty pounds in roaſted 
beef? | ret g 


Out upon't! I have leſs ſtomach to that than to the figs and 
raifons. I'll out of town, though I ſojourn with a friend of 
mine: for ſtay here I muſt not; my creditors have laid to ar- 
reit me; and I have no friend under heaven but my ſword to 
bail me. N 
Duicifehver, — 
| God's me, knight, put em in ſufficient ſureties, rather than 
let your ſword bail you: let em take their choice ; either the 
Kinz's-Bench or the Fleet, or which of the two Counters they 
like beſt; for, by the lord, I like none of em. Ss | 
| | Sir Petronel Flaſh. 

Well, Frank, there is no jeſting with my earneſt neceſſity ; 
thou know'ſt if I make not preſent money to further my 
voyage begun, all's loſt, and all I have laid out about it. 

Why then, fir, in earneſt, if you can get your wiſe lady to 
ſet her hand to the ſale of her inheritance, the blood-hound 
Security will ſmell out ready money for you inſtantly, 

Sir Petronel Flaſh. © | 

There ſpake an angel! To bring her to which conformity, 

I muſt-fain myſelf extremely amorous; and, alledging urgent 
excuſes for my ſtay behind, part with her as paſſionately, as ſhe 
would from“ her foiſting-hound. 

r e Hege, 

You have the ſow by the right ear, fir! I warrant there was | 
never child long'd more to ride a cockhorſe, or wear his new | 


23 frail Alluding to the fort of package they are uſually put in. S. P. 
24 ber i/ling-bound] So, in King Lear, A. 1. 8. 4. f the lady brach 
« may ſtand by the fire and ſtink.” 
. 3 a * on this paſſage in the laſt edition of Shakſpear 1778. vol. IX. 
0 39 . 


P 3 coat, 


230 EASTWARD HOE. 


coat, than ſhe longs to ride in her new coach. She would 
long for every _ when ſhe was a maid: and now ſhe will 
run mad for em. Pl lay my life the will have every year 
four children; and what _ and change of humour you 
muſt endure while ſhe is with child, and how ſhe will tie you 
to your tackling till ſhe be with child, a dog would not endure. 
Nay, there is no turnſpit dog bound to his wheel more ſervilely 
than you ſhould be to her wheel: for as that dog can never 
climb the top of his wheel, but when the top comes under 
him; ſo ſhall you never climb the top of her contentment, but 
when ſhe is under you. LES 
1 Sir Petronel Flaſh. 
Slight, how thou terrifieſt me 

Nuieſſilwer . 
Nay, hark you, fir: What nurſes, what midwives, what 
fools, what phyſicians, what cunning women mult be ſought 
for (fearing ſometimes ſhe is bewitch'd, ſometimes in a con- 
ſumption) to tell her tales, to talk bawdy to her, to make her 
laugh, to give her gliſters, to let her blood under the tongue, 
and betwixt the toes! How ſhe will revile and kiſs you; ſpit 
in your face, and lick it off again ! how ſhe will vaunt you are 
her creature ! ſhe made you of nothing ! how ſhe could have 
had a thouſand marks jointure! *5 ſhe could have been made 
a lady by a Scotch knight, and never ha'married him! ſhe 
could have had poynados in her bed every morning! how ſhe 
ſet you up, and how ſhe will pull you down! you'll never be 
able to ſtand of your legs to indure it, 


25 ſhe could have been made a lady by a Scotch knight; and never ha' married 
bim :] In Scotland notorious cohabitation is ſulbcient to eſtabliſh a ma- 
trimonial engagement without any formal ceremony. Sir George Mac- 
kenſie ſays, It is not neceſſary, that marriage ſhould be celebrated by a 
& clergyman. The conſent of parties may be declared before any ma- 
4 giſtrate, or ſimply before witneſſes: and though no formal conſent 
& ſhould appear, marriage is preſumed from the cohabitation, or living to< 
« gether, at bed and board, of a man and woman who are generally re- 
ge puted huſband and wife. One's acknowledgment of his marrizge to the 
& midwife, whom he called to his wife, and to the miniſter who baptized 
& his child, was found ſufficient preſumptive evidence of marriage, with- 
# out the aid either of cohabitation or of Labite and repute,” Principles of 


the Law of Scotland, edit, 1764, P- 6. | 9 


5 


Sir Petronel Flaſh. | 


Out of my fortune ! What a death is my life bound face o 
face to! the beſt is, a large time · fitted conſcience is bound to 


nothing. Marriage is but a form in the ſchool of policy, to 

which ſcholars ſit faſten'd only with painted chains. Old 

Security's young wife is ne'er the farther off with me. 
Auicihſilver. 


Thereby lies a tale, fir. The old uſurer will be here 3 


ſtantly, with my punk Syndefy, whom, you know, your lady 
has promiſs'd me to entertain for her gentlewoman ; and he 


(with a purpoſe to feed on you) invites you moſt ſolemnly by 


Sir Petronel Flaſh. 
It falls out excellently fitly : I ſee, deſire of gain makes 
Jealouſy venturous. | 


me to ſupper, 


Enter Girtred. 
See, Frank, here comes my lady. Lord, how ſhe views thee ! 


ſhe knows thee not, I think, in this bravery. 
Girtred, 


How now ? who are you, I pray? 
Puickſitver . 
One maſter Francis Quickſilver, an't pleaſe your ladyſhip. 
Girtred, 


God's my dignity! as I am a lady, if he did not make me, 
bluſh ſo that mine eyes ſtood a- water: would I were unmar- 


ried again ! 


Enter Security and Syndefy. 


Where's wy woman, I pray ? 

; Duickftver . 

See, madam ; ſhe now comes to attend you. 
Security. 8 

God fave my honourable knight, and his worſhip's lady! 
Girtred. 

Y'are very welcome; you mult not put on your hat yet. 
Security. 

No, madam : till I know, your ladyſhip's further pleaſure, I 


will nat preſume, 
P 4 Girtred, 
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And is this a gentleman's daughter new come out of the 

; ? a DO NI i ' N 7 x 

"1 Security. 


She is, madam: and one that her father hath a ſpecial care 
to beſtow in ſome honourable” lady's ſervice; to put her out 
of her honeſt humours,'forſ6oth ; for ſhe had a great deſire to 

be a nyo, an'r pleaſe you. 1 4 ö 
. r | 
A nun! what nun ? a nun ſubſtantive, or a nun adjective? 


: 1 4 | | 
A nun ſubſtantive, madam, I hope, if a nun be a noun. 
But I mean, lady, a vow'd maid of that order. | 
_- Girtred, 
Til teach her to be a maid of the order, I warrant you 
and can you do any work belongs to a lady's chamber? 


What I cannot do, madan, I would be glad to learn. 

” * ? * irtret * - "es 

Well faid ; hold up then; hold up your head, I fay; coma 
hither a little. £3 

; Syndeſy. 


J thank your ladyſhip. 
__- Girired, 
And hark you, good man, you may put on your hat now I 
do not look on you.—I mult have you of my faction now; 
not 'of my knight's maid, | | 


No, forſooth, madam ; ot yours. » 
Girtred. ; 

And draw all my ſervants in my bow; and keep my coun- 
ſel; and tell me tales; and put me riddles; and read on a 
book ſometimes, when-I am buſy; and laugh at country 
gentleu omen; ard command any thing in the houſe for my 
retainers; and care not what you ſpend, for it is all mine; 
and in any caſe be till a maid, whatſoever you do, or what- 
ſoever apy man can do unto you. WP. [AEM 
Security. 

I warrant your ladyſhip for that. — 
| ps ; | Girtred, 


RAC TARE EOS #33 
| Girtred. | 
Very well: you ſhall ride in my coach with me into the 
country to-morrow morning. Come, knight, I pray thee let's 
make a ſhort ſupper, and to bed preſently. 
r ere ee e 
Nay, good madam, this night I have a ſhort ſupper at home 
waits on his worſhip's acceptation. 
| ; . ; Gir t ed. 
By my faith, but he ſhall not go, fir; I ſhall ſwoon an he 


ſup from me. 
| Sir Petronel Flaſh. 
Pray thee forbear ; ſhall he loſe his proviſion ? 
JH 1 | _ Girired, 
Ay, by lady, fir, rather than I loſe my longing ; come in, 
I ſay: as I am a lady, you ſhall not go. es Fn 
Quickfibver. 
I told him, what a bur he had gotten, 
Security. 
If you will not ſup from your knight, madam, let me en- 
treat your ladyſhip to ſup at my houſe with him, | 


Girtred, 
No, by my falth, fir ; then we cannot be a-bed ſoon enough 
aſter ſupper. | 
Tb Sir Petronel Flaſh. 


What a medicine is this ! Well, Mr. Security, you are new 8 
married, as well as I; I hope you are bound as well: we muſt 
honour our young wives, you know, . 


Puickfebver. 
In policy, dad, till to-morrow ſhe has ſeal'd. 
Security. | | 
3 in the morning yet your knighthood will breakfaſt 
with me. N 
As early as you will, ſir, 
Security. 
I thank your good worſhip ; I do hunger and thirft to do 
good, ſir. i {fi 
Girtred. 


Come, ſweet knight, come; I do hunger and tbigſt to be a- bed 
with thee, | , es 


[ Exeint. 
1 ACTUS 


| 
| { 


. 52 5 
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» 


234 EASTWARD HOE. 


ACTUS Il. SCENA I. 


Enter Sir Petzonel Flaſh, Quickfilver, Security, Bramble, and 
| Winifred, | 


3 Sir Petronel Flaßb. „ 
T HANKS for your feaſt · like breakfaſt, good Mr. Security. 
I am ſorry (by reaſon of my inſtant haſte to fo long a 
voyage as Virginia) I am without means, by any kind amends, 
to ſhew how affectionately I tab e your kindneſs; and to con- 
firm by ſome worthy ceremony a perpetual league of friend - 
ſhip betwixt us. | 
Th | Security, 
Excellent knight, let this be a token betwixt us of inviola-. 


ble friendſhip: I am new married to this fair gentlewoman 


you know; and, by my hope to make her fruittul, though I 


be ſomething in years, I vow faithfully unto you, to make you 


father (though in your abſence) to the firſt child I am 

leſs'd withal : aud henceforth call me goſſip I beſeech you, 
if you pleaſe to accept it. 

| ee. Sir Petronel Flaſh. 
Is the higeſt degree of gratitude, my moſt worthy goſlip; . 
for confirmation of which friendly title, let me entreat my fair 
goſſip. your wife here, to accept this diamond, and keep it as 
my gift to her firit child; whereſoever my fortune in event of 


my voyage ſhall beſto me. 


| Security. 
How now, my coy ** wedlock ! make you ſtrange of ſo no- 
le a favour? take it, I charge you, with all affection; and 
(by way of taking your leave) preſent boldly your lips to our 


honourable goſſip. | 
Durckftbver, 


How venturous he is to him, and how jealous to others ! 
x "NP | Sir Petronel Flaſh. 
Long may this kind touch of our lips print in our hearts all 
the forms of affection ! And now, my good goſſip, if the writ- 


ings be ready, to which my wife ſhould tical, let them be 


* wedlock] i. e. wife. See Note 27 to The Roaring Girl, vol. VI. 
brought 
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brought this morning before ſhe takes coach into the country, 
and my kindneſs ſhall work her to diſpatch it. | 
| Security, Fn 

The writings are ready, fir, My learned counſel here, Mr. 
Rramble the lawyer, hath perus'd them; and within this hour 
I will bring the ſcrivener with them to your worſhipful lady. 

Sir Petronel Flaſb. | 

Good Mr. Bramble, I will here take my leave of you then: 

God ſend you fortunate pleas, fir, and contentious clients, | 


V Me a 
And you foreright winds, fir, and a fortunate voyage. ¶ Exit. 


Enter a Meſſenger. 
| Merger. 6 
Sir Petronel, here are three or four gentlemen deſire to ſpeak 
with you. 
| Sir Petronel Flaſh, S 
What are they ? 
Puickfibver, 


They are your followers in this voyage, knight, captain 
Seagull, and his aflociates ; I met them this morning, and told 
them you would be here. | 

Sir Petronel Flaſh. | 

Let them enter, I pray you. I know they long to be gone, 

for their ſtay is dangerous. | 


Enter Seagul, Scrapethrift, and Spendall, 


Seagul, 
God fave my honourable colonel. 
Sir Petronel Flaſh. - Hibs 
Welcome, good captain Seagul, and worthy gentlemen ! If 
you will meet my friend Frank here, and me, at the Blue- 
Anchor Tavern by Billinſgate this evening, we will there drink 
to our happy voyage, be merry, and take boat to our ſhip with 
all expedition. 1 
ö Spendall, | 
Defer it no longer, I beſeech you, fir: but as your voyage 
is hitherto carried cloſely, and in another knight's name; ſo 


for yapr o ſafety, and ours, let it be continued; our meet- 
4 | ing, 


——————————— m — 
_— 
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zog and ſpeedy purpoſe of departing, known to as few as It ig 


poſſihle, leſt your ſh1 p and goods ſhoukd be attach "hae 


Deichſleer. 
Well adviſed, captain; our colonel ſhall have money this 
morning to diſpatch all our departures. Bring thoſe gentlemen 
at night to the place appointed; and with our ſkins full of 
vintage, we'll take 9 — vantage, and aways * 
We will not fail but be there, fir, 
OO Sir Petronel Flaſh. 

Good-morrow, good captain, and my worthy affociates ! 
health and all ſovereignty to my beautiful goſſip, For you, 
fir, we thall ſee you preſently with the writings. 

Security. | 
With writings and crowns to my honourable goſſip; 7 ds 


| Zunger and thirf? to do you good, Fr. - , - [&xemith 


Enter a Coachman in haſte in's frock, feeding, - 
Coachman, | 

Here's a ſtir when citizens ride out of town indeed, as if all 
the houſe were afire! flighr, they will not give a man leave 
& car's brèakfaſt atore he riſes, 

Enter Hamlet, a footman, in haſte, 
© Hamlet. 
What, coachman ! my lady's coach, for ſhame ! her lady. 


ſhip's ready to come down. 


Enter Potkin, a tankard bearer, 


Pothin, : | 
27 'Sfoot, Hamlet, are you mad? whither run you now? 
you ſhould bruſh up my old miſtreſs, . 


Enter Syndefy, 

Syndefy. 
What, Potkin? you muſt put off your tankard, and put on 
Four blue coat, and wait upon Mrs, Touchſtone into the 
country. [ Exit. 


Xx ic a 4 * are you mad 1 A ſneer on as madgeſs of the Prince 
| Potkin, 
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Potkin, 
1 will, dorfooth, 1 
Enter Mrs. Fond, and Mrs, Gazer 
Ford. 
Come, ſweet miſtreſs Gazer, let's watch here, and = my 
lady Flaſh take coach. 6 
azer. 


.. O'my word, here's a moſt fine place to ſtand 1 in. Did you 
ſee the new ſhip launch'd _ — Mrs. Fond ? 
N. 


0 God, an we citizens ſhould loſe ſuch a fight! 8 
G 


agr. 
I warrant. here will be double as many people to ſee her* 


take coach, as there were to ſee it take water. 
Fond. 


Of ſhe's married to a fine caſtle i'th* country, they ſay. 


Gazer, 
But there are no giants in the caſtle, are there ? 


O, no! they ſay her knight kill'd em all, ug therefore he 
was knighted. 


| Gazer. 
Would to God her ladyſhip would come away ! 


Enter Girtred, Mrs. Touchſtone, Syndefy, Hamlet, Potkiny 
Fond. | 
She comes ! the comes! ſhe comes ! 
Gazer and Fond, 


Pray heaven bleſs your ladyſhip ! 
| Girtred, 
Thank you, good people; my coach, for the love of hea- 
Yen, my coach! in good truth, I ſhall ſwoon elſe, 
ts | 
Coach! coach! my lady's coach! El. 
SGSeirtred. 
As I am a lady, I think I am with child already, I long for 
2 coach ſo, May one be with child afore they are married, 


mother ? 
Mrs. 


K 1 
92 
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Teen alittle prick, no bigger than a pin's head, ſwell bi 
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| Mrs. Touchſtone. | 
Ay, by'r lady, madam ; a little thing does chat. I have 


ger 


and bigger, till it has come to an ** ancome ; and een fo 


Ain theſe caſes. 
Tater b 
Your coach is coming, 0 0 
Girtred. 


+ That's well ſaid; now heaven methinks, I ant Cen up to 
25 knees in preferment. 

But a little bigher, but alittle higher, but a little ber; ; 
There, there, there lies Cupid"s fire. 

7 Mrs, onchſtone. | 

But muſt this young man, an't pleaſe you, . run by 
your coach all the way afoot? 
Girtred. 

Ay, by my faith, I warrant him; he gives no | other milk, 
as I have another ſervant does. 

Mrs. Touchftone, 

Alas! tis e'en pity methinks ; for God's ſake, buy him a 
Hobby- horſe; tet the poor youth have ſomething berwixt his 
legs to eaſe em; alas! we muſt do as we would be done to. 

Girtred, 

Go to, hold your Pe. dame, you talk like an old fool, I 

tell You. 


Enter Sir Petronel Flaſh and Quickſilver. 
Sir Petronel Flaſh, 
Wilt thou be gone, ſweet honey-ſuckle, before I can go 


with thee ? 
Girt ell. 


I pray thee, ſweet knight, let me; I do ſo long to dreſs up 


_ thy caltle afore thou cont : but [ marvel how my modeſt 
ſiſter occupies herſelf this morning, that ſhe cannot wait on 


me to my coach, as well as her mother, 


28 ancoms] I believe we ſhould read an wncome, a provincial word 
which I have heard uſed for ſome kind of tumour on the hand. 8. 
lu Littletou's Dictiona/ y, au ancoms is explained an ulcer. S. P. 
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ye rt, 1 TOMS " * 
EASTWARD HO. 239. 
Duickfbver. . 
Marry, madam, ſhe's married by this time to prentice 
Golding: your father, and. ſome one mote, ſtole to church 
with em in all haſte, that the cold meat left at your wedding 
might furniſh their nuptial tabtieQ . 45 | 
a Girtred. | h 
There's a baſe fellow, my father, now: but he's een fit 
to father ſuch'a daughter! he muſt call me daughter no more 
now : but, madam, and pleaſe you, madam; and ' pleaſe your 
avorſhip, madam, indeed. Out upon him ! marry his daughter 


to a baſe *prentice ? | 
Mrs. Touchſtone, FR 
What ſhould one do? is there no law for one that marries 
4 woman's daughter againſt her will? how ſhall we puniſh 
him, madam ? 
Girired. 


As I am a lady, an't would ſnow, we'd ſo pebble 'em with 
ſnow balls as they come from church !—but ſirrah, Frank 


Quickſilver. 
Duickfibver „ 


| | Girtred, | 
Doſt remember ſince thou and I clapt what d' ye call'ts in 


the garret? 
Duc, k/afver . 
F know not what you mean, madam, 
Gir 14 red, 
29 F:; head as white as milky 
All flaxen was his hair ; 
Bat now he is dead, 
And lain in his bed, | 4 
And never will come again, | 


God be at your labour. 


Enter Touchſtone, Golding, Mildred 30 ci 


Sir Petronel Flaſh, 
Was there ever ſuch a lady ? 


2 1 bo 0 ; . * . L | 
- * Rage * as white as milk] A ſneer at one of Ophelia's Ditties in 


3? with roſemary] See Note to The Match at Midnight, A. 5. vol. VII. 
Ruickfibver, 


Ay, madam, 


roſemary, 


5 4 wins 
1 you, W war ith a wa- 
Bip bet ny Io we Sy 5 rigs 
| ep YE! ig ha have my. coyntthavce any ore, nor, any thing 
'Tc do for u bk in my coach ? or, com. down 
io boy wp jor ther fle upon thee !* charge thee, in my. ſhip” : 
name, call me ſiſter no more.. 
i v5 WW Toy dene. 

N Please) out wo orſhip, this is not) Four fi er; this js my 
. bs and 1 calls me father; and ſo 1 Aes not A 
ſhip, an't og your worſhip, Ee, 8 

No, pot wb ſt . by heral TER 

6 por e muſt not c ee father b dr ſe 
Ida mak“ t, thy prentice by ſon ah by ted Rs, thou 
miſs 3 prentice, 2 thou 5 to MY A lady 3 


„ 


grace to the grace with which my = bath bound me his 
== *prentice. . 
Touchſtone. | 


Maſter me no . ſon, if thou think'lt me ds to be thy 
father. 


21 „ Areſ. What lack you . ſhe was. * apprentice's wife, whoſe 
phraſe, when walking before bis maſter 5 dor, was“ W hat lack vou, 


Sin,” See P. 205. 8. N 4 bs 
32 wit) a wan:ion ll ye /,] See Note 10 to The City NV bur ce, vol. XI. 


* 44 'Gir tred.. 


"RG * 


ir nom 

8 we ghd Lord, how be ine d k hi : 
, 5 c an mark him 
Epos; od 


A ind madam 1 atleman born. 
wi PA x ir Petronel Flaſh. 


Never ſtand a' your gentry, Mr, Bridegroom ; if your. legs 
be no better 42 arms, you'll be able to Do neither 


ſhortly. . 
Touchflone. v2. * 
An't pleaſe your good e dend ate tro forts of 


gentlemen, 
* a Sir P etronel Flaſh, 
What mean you, ſir ? 


Bo Pp "Ee. 
1d to put off my hat to your worſhi 
E F Sir Plea Flaſh. 
Nay pray forbear, ſir; and then forth with your two forts of 


gentlemen. 
- Touchflone.” 
If your worſhip will have it ſo, I fa —A 2 are two ſorts of 


; zentlemen+ there is a gentleman artificial, and a gentleman 
natural; now, though your worſhip be a gentleman natural 


Wi ork that now. 
By. Puickfbver, . 


Well ſaid; old Touch; l am proud to hear thee. enter a ſet 
ſpeech, Faith forth, I beſeech thee, 
Touchſtone, 
Cry you mercy; ſir; your worſhip's a gentleman I do not 
know : it you be one of my acquaintance, y are very much 


diſguiſed, fir. . 
Auicl 
80 to, old Genie ; forth with thy ſpeech, I ſay. 


"ouchſlone. 
| What, ſir, my ſpeeches were ever in vain to your gracious 
worſhip : and therefore, till I ſpeak to your gallantry in deed, 
I will fave iny breath for my broth anon. Come, my poor ſon 
and daughter! let us hide ourſelves in our poor humility, and 
live ſafe: ambition conſumes itſelf with the very ſhow. Work 


* that now. [ Exeunt Touch —_ 3 Mildred. 
Vo L. IV. Q Gir, tred, « 


* 
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| We Girtred, 2 
Let him go, let him go, for God's ſake: let him make his 
*prentice his ſon, for God's ſake: give away his daughter, for 
God's fake: and when they come a begging to us for God's 
ſake—Farewel, ſweet knight; pray thee make haſte after. 
- Sir Petronel Flaſh, | 
What ſhall I ſay? I would not have thee go. | 
| | | Duickfitver, | | 
Now,' O now I muſt depart ; 
Parting though it abſince move. 


This ditty, knight, do I ſee in thy looks in capital letters, 


N bat a grief 'tis to depart, 
And leave the flower that has my heart ! 
My feveet lady, and alack for woe, 
Why ſhould we part /o ! 
Tell truth, knight, and thame all diſſembling lovers; does not 
your pain lie on that fide ? | 
a Sir Petronel Flaſh, 5 
If it do, canſt thou tell me how I may cure it ? 
| Duickftver, 

Excellent eaſily : divide yourſelt into two halfs, juſt by the 
girdleſtead 33; ſend one half with your lady, and keep t'other 
to yourſelf, Or elſe do as all true lovers do, part with your 
heart, and leave your body behind. I have ſeen't done a hon- 


- dred times. Tis as caly a matter for a lover to part without 
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a heart from his ſwect- heart, and he ne'er the worſe; as for. a 
mouſe to get from a trap, and leave his tail behind bim.— 
See, here come the writings, 


Enter Security with a Scrivener, 
| Security, 

Good morrow to my worſhiptul lady. I preſent your lady- 
ſhip with this writing; to which if you pleaſe to ſer your 
hand with your knight's, a velvet gown thall attend your 
journey a'my credit. = 

33 girdisſtead] i. e. the part or place on which the girdle is worn. In 
ancient books we often have the market /ead for the market place, the 
chimney /tcad for the place in the chimney corner; and we ſtill call the 
frame, on which the bedding is placed, the bed/{cad. S. 


So, in Stubhs's Anatomie of Abuſei, p. 54 © — ſome ſhort, ſcarſly 
« reaching to the gie lead or waſte, tome to the Knee, &c,” | 
Girtred. 
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Girtred. . 
What writing is it, knight ? 
Sir Petronel 
The ſale (ſweer-heart) of the poor tenement I told thee of; 
onl 0 make a little money to ſend thee down turniture for © 
; to which my hand ſhall lead thee, 
Girtred. , 
Very well: now give me your pen, I pray. 
ay gi — N 
It goes down without chewing, i' faith! 
KSaerivener. 
Your worſhips deliver this as your deed ? 
Ambo 


We do. 
Girtred. 
So now, knight, farewel till I ſee thee, 
Sir Petronel Flaſh. 
All farewel to my ſweet- heart. 
M. 3. Touchſtone, 
34 God b'ye, ſon knight, 
Sir Petronel Flaſh. 
Farewel, good mother, 
Girtr ed, 
Farewel, Frank, I would fain take thee down, if I could, | 


uickfuver, 


I thank your good ladyſhip : farewel, miſtreſs way? 


Sir Petronel Flaſh. 
O tedious voyage, wheieof there is no end! 
What will they think of me ? 
 Ruickfibver, 

Think what they liſt ; they long'd for a vagary into the 
country, and now they are fitted; E a woman 5 ride 
in a coach, ſhe cares not if ſhe rides to her ruin. Tis the 
great end of many of their marriages : this is not the firſt time 
a lady has rid a falſe journey in her coach, I hope. | 
Sir Petronel Flaſh, 5 

Nay, tis no matter, T care little what pe þ think. He that 
weighs men's thoughts has his hands full of nothing. A man 


34 God bye] Cod bewwith ye; Farrwel, The 4to has Ged bee. 8. P. 
2 _ 
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in the courſe of this world ſhobld be like a ſurgeon's iuſtru- 
ment, work in the wounds of others, and feel nothing himſelf, 
The ſharper and ſubtler, the better. ES 
Duickftbver, . | 
As it falls out now, knight, you ſhall not need to deviſe ex- 
euſes, or endure her out- eries, when ſhe returns: we ſhall now 
be gone before, where they cannot reach us. 
Ee Sir Petronel Flaſþ. | 
Well, my kind compeer, [To Security.] you have now th'aſ- 
ſurance we both can make you; let me now intreat you, the 
money we agree on may be brought to the Blue-Anchor, near 
to Billingſgate, by fix o'clock, where I and my chief friends 
bound for this voyage will with feaſts attend you. 


Security. 
The money, my honourable compeer, ſhall without fail ob- 
ferve your appointed hour. ; 
Sir Petronel Flaſh. 


Thanks, my dear goſſip, I muſt now impart 
To your approved lore a loving ſecret; 
As one, on whom my life dcth more rely, 
In friendly truſt, than any man alive: 
Nor ſhall you be the choſen ſecretary 
Of, my affections, for affection only: 
For I proteſt, if God ꝓleſs my return, 
To make you partner in my action's gain, 
As deeply as if you had ventur'd with me 
Half my expences. Know then, honeſt goſſip;- 
I have enjoyed with ſuch divine contentment 
' A gentlewoman's bed, whom you well know, 
That I ſhall ne'er enjoy this tedious voyage, 
Nor live the leaſt part of the time it aſketh, 
Without her preſence ; ſo I 1hirft and hunger 
Jo taſte the dear feaſt of her company. 
And if the hunger and the thigſt you vow 
(As my ſworn goſſip) to my wiſhed good 
Be, as I know it is, unfeign'd and firm, 
Vo me an eaſy favour in your power. 
Security, 
Be ſure, brave goſſip, all that I can do 
To my beſt nerve is wholly at your ſervice; 
Who is the woman (firſt) that ie your friend? Sir 
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Sir Petronel Flaſh, 

The woman is your learned council's wife ; 
The lawyer, maſter Bramble : whom would you 
Bring out this even, in honeſt neighbourhood, 
To take his leave with you of me your goſſip: 
I, in the mean time, will ſend this my friend 
Home to his houſe, to bring his wife diſguis'd 
Before his face into our company: 

For love hath made her look for ſuch a wile, 
To free her from his tyrannous jealouſy ; 
And I would take this courſe before another, 
In ſtealing her away to make — ſport, | 
And gull his circumſpection the more groſs . 
And I am ſure that 22 like yourſelf * 
Hath credit with him to entice his jealouſy, 
To ſo long ſtay abroad, as may give time 
To her enlargement in ſuch ſafe diſguiſe. 

4 moſt pleaſant projet 

A pretty, pithy, and moſt pleaſant projet? 
Who would — ſtrain a . neighbourhood, 
35 For ſuch a point deviſe? that as the ſhi 
Of famous Draco went about the wor 
We'll wind about the lawyer, compaſſing 
The world himſelf: he hath it in his arms; 
And that's enough for him without his wife, 
A lawyer is ambitious ; and his head 
Cannot be prais'd nor rais'd too high, 

With any fork of higheſt knavery. | 

I'll go fetch her ſtraight. [Exit Security, 
Sir Petronel Flaſh, | 

So, ſo! now, Frank, go thou home to his houſe, 

Stead of his lawyer's, and bring his wife hither ; 

Who, juſt like to the lawyer's wife, is priſon'd 


35 For ſuch a point deviſe ?] This phraſe is obſerved by Mr. 
Steevens to be of French extraction 4 points deviſez, and means exact 
I believe it was formerly uſed as a cant term for a ſtrumpet, and that it 
here to be ſo underſtood. In like manner Kaſtril, in The Alchymiſty 
abuſing his ſiſter, calls her punk deviſe, meaning probably, point deviſe» = 

36 Draco] i. e. Sir Francis Drake. 


Q3 With 
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With his ſtern uſurous jealouſy ; which could never 
Be over-reach'd thus, but with over-reaching. 

Enter Security. 

| 9 Security. 

And, Mr. Francis, watch you the inſtant time 

To enter with his exit: 'twill be rare, 

To find horn'd beaſts, a camel, and a lawyer. 

| | Puickfibver - 
How the old villain joys in villainy! 
And hark you, goflip, when you have her here, 

Have your boat jeady ; ſhip her to your ſhip 

With utmoſt haſte, leſt Mr. Bramble ſtay you. 

To o'er-reach that head, that out-reacheth all heads, 
Tis a trick rampant ; tis a very quiblin. 

I hope this harveſt to pitch cart with lawyers ; 
Their heads will be ſo forked ; this fly touch : 
Will get apes to invent a number ſuch. [Exity 
| 0 Auichſilver. | 
Was ever raſcal honey'd fo with poiſon ! 

He that delights in flaviſh avarice, 
I apt to joy in every ſort of vice. | 
Well, I'll go fetch his wite, whilſt he the lawyer's, 
Sir Petronel Flaſ. 
But ſtay, Frank, let's think how we may diſguiſe her upon 
this. ſudden. | | 


uickfurver. 
God's me, there's the miſchief; but hark you, here's an 
excellent device; fore God, a rare one: I will carry a ſailor's 
gown and cap, and cover her; and a player's beard. 
| | Sir Petronel Flaſb. 
And what upon her head ? 
_ Nuickfibver, 
I tell you, a ſailor's cap; 'flight, God forgive me, what 
kind of 37 fivent memory have you? 


37 figent] I ſuppoſe this to be either a provincial or corrupted word. 
A figent wit (from fign, Lat.) might be a ftriking, a piercing wit: but 
what can ee memory mean? 8 

Figentia (in chemiſtry) are things which ſerve to fix volatile ſubſtances. 
Figau, therefore, as applied to memory, may be ſynonymous with reten- 
tive, N. BY - 

vir 
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Nay then, what kind of figent wit haſt thou? 
A ſailor's cap? how ſhall ſhe put it off 
When thou preſent'ſt her to our company? 
uickfibver. 
Tuſh, man, for that, make her a ſaucy ſailor. 
Sir Petronel Flaſh. : 
Tuſh, tuſh ; 'tis no fit ſauce for ſuch ſweet muttan : 
I know not what t'adviſe. : 


Enter Security, with his wife's gowns 
: Security. 
Knight, knight, a rare device ! 
Sr Petronel Flaſh, 
*Soons, yet again? 
| Duickfitver, 
What ſtratagem have you now ? 
Securi 


uy. 
The beſt that ever. You talk*d of diſguifing— 
| Sir Petronel Flaſh. 
Ay, marry, goſſip, that's our preſent care. 
Secur ty. 
Caſt care away then ; here's the beſt device 
For plain Security (for I am no better) 
I think that ever liv'd : here's my wife's gown, 
Which you may put upon the lawyer's wife, 
And which I brought you, fir, for two great reaſons: 
One is, that maſter Bramble may take hold 
Of ſome ſuſpicion that it is my wife; 
And gird me fo, perhaps, with his law wit: 
The other (which is policy indeed) 
Is, that my wife may now be tied at home, 
Having no more but her old gown abroad ; 
And not ſhow me a quirk, whilit I firk others, 
Is not this rare? 
Ambo, 
The beſt that ever was. 
Secur ty. 
Am not I born to furniſh gentlemen ? 
Q4 * Sir 


11577415 H O E. 


4 Sir P etronel Flaſh, 
O wy dear gofip! ? 
| Security. 
wen, hold, maſter Francis; watch when the anger s oute 
and put it in; and now—l will fetch him. [ Goingy 
wick 


O my dad !—he goes as it were the devil to fetch the 
lawyer ; and devil ſhall he be, if borns will make him. 
| Sir Petronel Flaſh. 
Why, how now goſſip, why ſtay you there muſing ? 
A "bead: fit. 
„ a runs in my h 1 
41 ls Duichfibver. 
A pox of that head, is there more toys yet ? 
Sir Petronel Flaſh, 
What is it, pray thee, goflip ? - 
Security. 
Why, fir, what if you ſhould ſlip away now with my 
wife's beſt gown, I having no ſecurity for it ? 
; Quickfibver. 
For that, I hope, dad, you will take our words. 
cur. ty. 
Ay, by the maſs, your word! that's a proper ſtaff 
__ wiſe Security to lean upon. 
ut *ris no matter, once Ill truſt my name 
On your crack'd credits ; let it take no ſhame, 
Ferch the wench, Frank. | [Exits 
Ruickfdver , = : 
III wait upon you, fi, _ 
And fetch you over, you were ne'er ſo fetch'd, 
Go to the tavern, knight; your followers 
Dare not be drunk, I think, before their captain, [Exity 
Sir Petronel Flaſh. | 


Would I might lead them to no hotter ſervice, 
Till our Virginian gold were in our purſes ! [ Exit, 
Enter Seagul, Spendall, and Scrapethrift in the tavern, awith 
a drawer, 


Seagul, 
_ drawer, pierce your neateſt hogſheads, and let's have 


chear, 
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beat, not fit for your Billingſgate tavern, but for our Vir- 
gin Colonel; he will be here inſtantly. \ , 
Drawer . 


You ſhall have all things fit, fir; pleaſe you have any 
more wine ? 
| - - Spendall, Hoi hire foes er if 
More wine, ſlave? whether we drink it or no, ſpill it and 


draw more. 

| Scrapethrift, "1A 
Fill all the pots in your houſe with all ſorts of liquor, and 

let them wait on us here, like ſoldiers in their pewter coats; 

and though we do not employ them now, yet we will-main- 

tain 'em till we do. 6 a 


* 


A 9 


Drawer, => 2 
Said like an honourable captain; you ſhall have all you 
can command, fir. | | [Exit Dratuer. 


Seagul, ? 1 
Come, boys, Virginia longs till we ſhare the reſt of her 
maidenhead, | | . | 
: Spendthr ift. 2 9 


Why, is ſhe inhabited 9 Fo any Engliſh 


A whole country of Engliſh is there, man; bred of thoſe 
that were left there in 79. They have married with the 
Indians, and make 'em bring forth as beautiful faces as any 
we have in England ; and therefore the Indians are fo in love 
with them, that all the treaſure they have they lay at their 


feet. 
Scrapethrift. 
But is there ſuch —_— captain, as I have heard? 
eagul. f p ; 


I tell thee, gold is more plentiful there than copper is 
with us; and for as much. red copper as I can bring, I'll have 
thrice the weight.in gold, Why, man, all their dripping- 
pans and their chamber-pots are pure gold; and all the chams' 
with which they chain up their ſtreets are maſſy gold; all 
the priſoners they take are fetter'd in gold; and for rubies + 
and diamonds, they go forth on holidays, and gather them by 
the ſea-ſhore, to hang on their children's coats, and ſtick in 
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their childrens caps; as commonly as our children wear ſaf- 
fron-gilt broches, and groats with holes in them, CG 
Scrapethrift, 
And is it a pleaſant country withal ? | 
| | Se 


As ever the ſun ſhin'd on; temperate, and full of all forts 
- of excellent viands; wild boar is as common there as our 
tameit bacon is here; veniſon as mutton, And then you ſhall 
he freely there, without ſerjeants, or courtiers, or lawyers, 
or intelhgencers, ** only a few 3* induſtrious Scots perhaps, 
* who indeed are diſperſed over the face of the whole earth, 
& But as for them, there are no greater friends to Engliſhmen 
© and England, when they are out on't in the world, than they 
« are: and for my own part, I would a hundred thouſand of 
them were there, for we are all one countrymen now ye 
* know, and we ſhould find ten times more comfort of them 
« there, than we do here.” Then for your means to advancement, 
there it is ſimple, and not prepoſterouſly mixt.. You may be 
an alderman there, and never be ſcavinger; you may be any 
other officer, and never be a ſlave. You may come to pre- 
terment enough, and never be a pander ; to riches and fortune 
enough, and have never the more villainy, nor the leſs wit. 
Beſides, there we ſhall have no more Jaw than conſcience, and 
pot too much of either, Serve God enough, cat and drink 
enough; and enough is &s good as a feaſt, 
, Spendall, 
Gods me! and how far is it thither ? 
Seagul. | 

Some fix weeks fail, no more, with any indifferent good 

wind: and if I get to any part of the coaſt of Africa, I'll fail 
thither with any wind, Or when I come to Cape Finiſter, 
there's a foreright wind continually wafts us till we come to 


Virginia. See, our colonel's come. 


38 only a few, &c.1 The above lines marked with commas ſeem to 
have been thoſe which gave offence to King James. They are omitted 
in the former edition of this work; from whence I conjecture, that Mr. 
Dodfley printed from a different copy than that which I have collated the 
preſent edition wich: probably they were omitted in conſequence of the 
profecution. The concluſion of this ſpeech from the word Be/ides is an 


addition not in my copy. 1 
| nter 
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Enter Sir Petronel Flaſh «<vith his followers, 
Sir Petronel Flaſh. 


" 
* 


Well met, good captain Seagul, and my noble gentlemen! 


now the ſweet hour of our ſreedom is at hand. Come, drawer, 

fill us ſome carouſes, and prepare us for the mirth that will 

be occaſioned preſently, Here will be a pretty wench pre- 

ſently, that will bear us * all our voyage. 8 
eagul. I 

Whoſoever ſhe be, here's to her health, noble Colonel, both 
with cap and knee. | 

Sir Petronel Flaſh. 

Thanks, kind captain Seagul: ſhe's one I love dearly, and 
muſt not be known till we be free from all that know us; and 
ſo, gentlemen, here's to her health, 7 

Ambo. 

Let it come, worthy Colonel, ave do hunger and thirft for it. 
. Sir Petronel Flaſh. 

*Afore heaven, you have hit the phraſe of one that her 
ſence will touch, trom the foot to the forehead, if ye knew it. 

| Spendall, 

Why then we will join his forehead with her health, fir ; 

and, captain Scrapethrift, here's to em both, | 


Enter Security and Bramble. 


27 
See, ſee, maſter Bramble ! *fore heaven their voyage can 
not but proſper, they are o'their knees for ſucceſs to it. 

| Bramble. 

And they pray to god Bacchus. 

| Security. 

God ſave my brave colonel, with all his tall captains and 
corporals ; ſee, fir, my worſhipful learned counſel, Mr. Bram- 
ble, is come to take bis leave of you. | 

Sir 2. Flaſh. 

Worſhipful Mr. Bramble, how far do you draw us into 
the ſweer-brier of your kindneſs? come, captain Seagul, 
aa health to this rare Bramble, that hath never a prick 
about him. g ; 


Seagul. 


4 . — 
= 
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| - Seagul. | 
I pledge his moſt ſmooth diſpoſition, fir: come, maſter 
Security, bend your ſupporters, and pledge this notorious 
| health here. N | | PF 
Suri 


| __ 4 
Bend yours likewiſe, Mr, Bramble, for it is you ſhall pledge 


me. Pe 
; $79.9 1 Seagul. 82 31 ' 5 8 
Not fo, Mr. Security, he mult not pledge his own health, 
| Security, - Os 
No, maſter captain ? 


Enter Quickſilver with Winny diſcuis'd, | 
Why then here's one is fitly come to do him that honour, 


| Duickfilver. - | | 5 

Here's the gentle woman your couſin, fir, whom with much 

entreaty I have brought to take her leave of you in a tavern; 

aſham'd whereof, you muſt pardon her if ſhe put not off her 

maſk, 
Sir Petronel Flaſh. | 

Pardon me, ſweet couſin ; my kind defire to ſee you before 

F went made me ſo importunate to entreat your preſence 
l re, "7 7 $8 ga OI 

Secarity. 

How now, Mr. Francis ? have you honour'd this preſence 

with a fair gentlewoman ? | 

Juicer. 

Pray, fir, take you no notice of her; for ſhe will not be 

known to you. 


Security. g 
But my learned counſel, Mr. Bramble here, I hope may 
know her, | 


No more than you, fir, at this time; his learning muſt 
pardon her. | 0 | | 
5 | Security, 

Well, God pardon her for my part; and I do I'll be ſworn ; 
and ſo, maſter Francis, here's to all that are going eaſtward to- 
night towards Cucko!d's-hayen ; and fo to the health of maſter 


Bramble. 
, 7 I Puickfubver, 
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Duic ; 
1 pledge it, fir: hath it gone round, captains ? 
« Seagul. 
It has, ſweet Frank, and the round cloſes. with thee. 
Duickfibver. ; 
Well, fir, here's to all eaſtward, and toward cuckolds, and 
fo to famous Cuckold's-haven, fo fatally remember'd. [He ries. 
Sir Petronel Flaſh. 7 
Nay, pray thee, cuz, weep not—Goſlp Security. 


0 Security. 


233 


Ay, my brave goſſip. „ 
Sir Petronel Flaſb. | 

A word I beſeech you, ſir: our friend, miſtreſs Bramble 
here, is ſo diſſolv'd in tears, that ſhe drowns the whole mirth 
of our meeting; ſweet goſſip, take her afide and comfort 
her . N y 


* 


Pity of all true love, miſtreſs Bramble, what weep you to 

enjoy your love? what's the cauſe, lady ? firſt, becauſe your 
huſband is ſo near, and your heart yearns,to have a little abus'd 
him? alas! alas! the offence is too common to be reſpected.” 
So great a grace hath ſeldom chanc'd to ſo unthanktul a wo- 
man, to be rid of an old jealous dotard, to enjoy the arms of 
+ a loving young knight; that when your prickleſs Bramble is 
withered with grief of your loſs, will make you flouriſh a- 
freſh in the bed of a lady. 


Enter Drawer, 


Drawer, | 
Sir Petronel, here's one of your watermen come to tell you 
it will be flood theſe three hours, and that it will be danger- 
- ous going againſt the tide; for the ſky is over-caſt, and there 
was a porpoiſe even now ſeen at London-bridge, which is 
always the meſſenger of tempeſts, he ſays. 
Sir Petronel Flaſh. 

A porpoiſe! what's that to the purpoſe? charge him; if he 
love his lite, to attend us; can we not reach Blackwall (where 
wy ſhip lies) againſt the tide, and in ſpight of tempeſts? 
Captains and gentlemen, we'll begin a new ceremony at the 
beginning of our voyage, which 1 believe will be followed of 
all tuture adventurers, 

Seagul, 


— Dre — a be 
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3 Seagul, 
What's that, good Colonel ? 
Sir F etronel Flaſh, 


This, captain Seagul: we'll Have our provided ſupper 
brought 3? aboard fir Francis Drake's ſhip, that hath com- 
paſs'd the world, where with full cups and banquets we will 
do facrifice for a proſperous voyage. My mind gives me that 
ſome good ſpirit of the warers ſhould haunt the defart ribs of 
her, and be auſpicious to all that honour her memory, and will 
with like orgies enter their voyages. 

Seagul. 

Rarely conceited! one health more to this motion, and 

aboard to perform it. He that will not this night be drunk, 


may he never be ſober ! 


[ They compaſs in Winifred, dance the drunken 
| round, and drink carouſes, 
| Bramble. 

Sir Petronel, and his honourable captains, in theſe young 
fervices we old ſervitors may be ſpared : we only came to take 
our leaves, and with one heal h to you all I'll be bold to du fo. 
Here, neighbour Security, to the heakh of fir Petronel and all 


his captains. 


Sceurity. 0 

You muſt bend then, - maſter Bramble; fo, now I am for 
you; I have one corner of my brain, I hope, fit to bear one 
carouſe more. Here, lady, to you that are incompaſs'd there, 
and are aſham'd of our company, Ha, ha, ha! by my troch 
(my learned counſel, maiter Bramble), my mind runs ſo of 
' Cuckold's-haven to-night, that my head turns round with ad- 


miration. : 


39 aboard Sir Francis Drake”s ſhip, | After Sir Francis Drake returned 
from his voyage round the world, Queen Elizabeth went to Deptford ; 
dined on board his ſhip, and conferred the honour of knighthood upon 
him. She likewiſe gave directions for the preſervation of this ſhip, 
which was laid up in the River Thames at Deptford, where it was cou- 
templated for many years with juſt admiration. The uſe to which it was 
| put at this period 15 plain from the above pafſage, It was at length 
| broke up, and a chair made out of the planks for John Davis, Eſq; was 

prefented to the Univerſity of Oxford. In the works of Abraham Cowley, 


| 1s an Epigram on this chair. 
; Bramble. 


4 - 
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Br amble. 
But is not that your wife, neighbour ? 
| Security. 
No, by my troth, maſter Bramble ; ha, ha, ha! a pox of 
Cuckholds-havens, I fay. | 
, Brambie. 


Inna, 
I'my faith, her garments are exceeding like your wife's. 
| Security. 19 
Cucullus non facit Monachum, my learned counſel ; all are not 
cuckolds that ſeem ſo, nor all ſeem that are ſo. Give me your 
hand, my learned counſel ; you and I will ſup ſomewhere elle 


than at Sir Francis Drake's ſhip to-night. Adieu, my noble 


goſſip. 
Bramble. v4 

Good fortune, brave captains ; tair ſkies God ſend ye. 

Omnes, 
Farewel, my hearts, farewel. 
Sir Petronel Flaſh, 
Goſſip, laugh no more at Cuckold's-haven, goſſip. 
Security. 

I have done, I have done, tir. Will you lead, maſter 
Bramble ? ha, ha, ha! [Ext, 
Sir Petronel Flaſh, 

Captain Seagull, charge a boat. 

Ones. 
A boat, a boat, a boat! [ Exeunt. 
Drazxver. . 

V'are in a proper taking indeed to take a boat, eſpecially at 
this time of night, and againſt tide and tempeſt ; they ſay that 
drunken men never take harm; this night will try the truth of 
that proverb. [ Exits 

Enter Security. | 
Security. 

What, Winny ? wife, I ſay? out of doors at this time! 
where ſhould 1 ſeek the Gad-fly ? Billingſgate, Billingſgate, 
Billingſgate! She's gone with the knight, ſhe's gone with the 
knight; woe be to thee, Billingſgate, A boat, a boat, a boat! 
a full hundred marks for a boat! | | [Exit. 


ACTUS 
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ACTUS IV. SCENA I. 
| Enter Sigur, with a pai of ox-horns, diſcovering Cuckold's- 


(Haden above. 
a ä a | Slitgut. N , 
A LL hail, fair haven of married men only! for there are 
none but married men cuckolds. For my part, I pre- 
ſume not to arrive here, but in 5 maſter's behalf (a poor 
butcher of Eaſt- cheap), who ſends me to ſet up ( in ho- 
nour of Saint Luke) theſe neceflary enfigns of his homage ; 
and up I gat this morning, thus early, to get up to the-top of 
this famous tree, that is all fruit and no leaves, to advance this 
creſt of my maſter's occupation, Up then; heaven and Saint 
Luke bleſs me, that I be not blown into the Thames as I 
climb with this furious tempeſt, *Slight, I think the devil be 
abroad, in likeneſs of a ſtorm, to rob me of my horns? hark, 
how he roars! Lord, what a coil the Thames keeps | ſhe bears 
fome unjuſt burden, I believe, that ſhe kicks and curvets thus to 
caſt it: hegven bleſs all honeſt paſſengers that are upon her 
back now; for the bit is out of her mouth I ſee, and ſhe will 
run away with 'em.—So, ſo; I think I have made it look the 
right way; it runs againſt London-bridge (as it were) even 
full- but. And now let me diſcover, from this lofty proſpect, 
what pranks the rude Thames plays in her deſperate lunacy, 
—0 me, here's a boat has been caſt away hard by! Alas, alas, 
ſee one of her paſſengers labouring for his life to land at this 
- Haven here; pray heaven he may recover it! His next land is 
even juſt under me; hold out a little, whatſoever thou art; 
pray, and take a good heart to thee. It is a man: take a 
man's heart to thee, - yet a little farther : get up o'thy legs, 
man; now it is ſhalloy enough. So, ſo, ſo, alas, he's down 
again! Hold thy wind, father; it is a man in his night-cap. 
So, now he's got up again; now he's paſt the worſt, Thanks 
be to heaven, he comes towards me pretty and ſtrongly, 


4® ju bonour of Saint Luke] Becauſe of his emblem the ox, S. P. 
Euter 
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g Ener Becurity, without bis hat, in a night-cap, wet band, OY 
Securt | 


”_ 
' Heaven, I beſeech thee, how have I offended thee? where 


am I caſt aſhore now, that I may go a righter way home by 
land? Let me ſet! O am ſcarce able to look about mez 


where is there any ſea-mark that I am acquainted withal ? 


Slitgat. 
Look up, father, are you . with this mark? 
a cur ig, 
What! landed at Cuckold's-haven ? Hell and damnation ! I 
will run back and drown =—_ f. [He. falls downs 
Slitgut, 


Poor man, how Weak he . weak water has waſh'd 

away his ſtrength. | 
Security, . 

Landed at Cuckold's-haven ! if it had not been to die twenty 

times alive, I ſhould never have *ſcap'd death, I will never 

ariſe more; I will grovel here, and eat dirt till I be choak'd ; 

I will make the gentle earth do that the cruel water has de- 


nied me. | 


Alas, good father, be not fo deſperate! Riſe, man; if you 
will, I'll come preſently, and lead you home, 

curity. 

Home? ſhall I make any know my home, that has known 
me thus abroad? how low ſhall I crouch away, that no eye 
may ſee me? I will creep on the earth while I live, and never 
look heaven in the face more. (Exit creeping. 

What young planet reigns now, that old men are fo fooliſh ? 
what deſperate young ſwaggerer would have been abroad ſuch 
weather as this upon the water? Ah me, ſee another remnant 
of this unfortunate ſhipwreck, or ſome other! — A woman, 
faith! a woman ! though it be almoſt at St. Katharine's, I 
diſcern it to be a woman ; for all her body is above the water, 
and her cloaths ſwim about her moſt handſomely.—O they 
bear her up moſt bravely ! Has not a woman reaſon to love the 
taking up of her cloaths the better while ſhe lives, for this? 
alas! how buſy the rude Thames is about her! a pox o'that 
Ver. IV. R wave; 
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wave; it will drown her, Yfaith it will drown her! God 
mercy! ſhe has ſcap'd it; I thank heaven ſhe has *ſcap'd it,— 
O, how ſhe ſwims like a mermaid! ſome vigilant body look 
out, and ſave her. That's well ſaid ; juſt is: — the prieft fell 
in, there's one ſets down a ladder, and goes to take her up. 
God's bleſſing o'thy heart, boy ! now take her up in thy arms, 
and to bed with her—She's up, ſhe's up! ſhe's a beautiful 
woman, I warrant her, the billows durſt not devour her. 


Enter the Drawer in the tavern before, with Winifred, 


Drawer. 

How fare you now, lady? 

Winifred. 

Much better, my good friend, than I wiſh ; as one deſpergte 
of her fame, now my life is preſerv'd, | 

; 1 Drawer. 

Comfort yourſelf ; that power that preſerved you from death 
ean likewiſe defend you from infamy ; howſoever you deſerve 
it, Were not you one that took boat late this night, with 2 
Knight, and other gentlemen, at Billingſgate ? 

Winifred, 

Unhappy that I am, I was. 

| Drawer. 

I am glad it was my good hap to come down thus far after 
you to a houſe of my friend's here in St. Katharine's ; fince 1 
am now happily made a mean to your reſcue from the ruthleſs 
tempeſt ; which (when you took boat) was ſo extreme, and 
the gentleman that brought you forth ſo deſperate and unſo- 
ber, that I fear'd long ere this I ſhould hear of your ſhip» 
wreck; and therefore (with little other reaſon) made thus tar 
this way : and this I muſt tell you, fince perhaps you may 
make ule of it, there was left behind you at our tavern, brought 
by a porter (hir'd by the young gentleman that brought you) 
a gentlewoman's gown, hat, ſtockings, and ſhoes ; which, if 
they be yours, and you pleaſe to ſhift you (taking a hard bed 
here in this houſe of my friend), I will preſently go fetch 


em you. 
nk Hy mugen han good 
Thanks, my good-friend, for your more than news. 
The gown with: all things bound with it are mine; which if 
| | you 
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ou pleaſe to fetch as you have promis'd, I will boldly receive 
the kind favour you have offer'd till your return; intreating you, 
by all the good you have done in preſerving me hitherto, to, 
jet none take knowledge of what favour you do me; or where 
ſuch a one as I am beſtow'd, leſt you incur me much more 
damage in my fame, than. you have done me pleaſure in pre- 
ſerving my lite, 
Drawer. | 


Come in, lady, and ſhift yourſelf; reſolve that nothing but 
your own pleaſure ſhall be vs'd in your diſcovery. 


Winifred. 
Thank you, good friend; the time may come ] ſhall requite 
you. 8 { Exeunts 
Slitgut. 


See, ſee, ſee! I hold my life there's ſome other a- taking up 
at Wapping now! Look what 3? a fort of people cluſter about 
the gallows there! in good troth it is ſo. O me! a fine young 
gentleman! What, and taken up at the gallows ? heaven grant 
he be not one day taken down there. O'my life it is ominous ; 
well, he is delivered for the time; I ſee the people have all left 
him, yet will I keep my proſpect a while, to ſee if any more 
have been ſhipwreck'd, 


Enter Quickſilver bareheaded. 
Duickfiver, 

Accurs'd that ever I was ſav d or born! 
How fatal is my fad arrival here! 
As if the ſtars ind providence ſpake to me, 
And ſaid, the drift ot all unlawful courſes 
(Whatever end they dare propoſe themſelves 
In frame of their licentious policies), 
In the flrim order of juſt deſtiny, 
They ate the ready highways tb our ruins. 
T know not what to do; my wicked hopes 
Are, with this tempeſt, torn up by tlie roots. 
O, which way ſhi#ll I bend my deſperate ſteps, 
In which unſutferable ſhame and miſery 


39 a ſoit] A number of people. See Notes to Cammer Gurton's Needle, 
vol. II. p. 7. and to The Second Part of the Hong Whore, vol. III. p. 96. 
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Will not attend them! I will walk this bank, 

And ſee if I can meet the other relicks 

Of our poor ſhipwreck'd crew, or hear of them. 
The knight, alas! was fo far gone with wine, 
And the other three, that I retus'd their boat, 
And took the hapleſs woman in another, 

Who cannot but be ſunk, whatever fortune | 

Hath wrought upon the others deſperate lives. [Exit, 


Enter Sir Petronel Flaſh and Seagul barebeaded. 


Sir Petronel Flaſh, | 

* Zounds, captain! I tell thee we are caſt up o'the coaſt of 

France. *Sfoot, I am not drunk ſtill, I hope. Do'ſt remem- 

ber where we were laſt night? 5 
3 | Seagul, 

No, by my troth, knight, a I ; but methinks we have been 

a horrible while upon the water, and in the water. 


Sir Petronel Flaſh, 
Ah me, we are undone for ever! haſt any money about 
thee? 
85 N Seagul. 
Not a penny, by heaven 
Sir Petronel Flaſb. 
Not a penny betwixt us, and caſt aſhore in France! 
Seagul, 


Faith, I cannot tell that; my brains, nor ming eyes, are nit 
mine own yets 


Enter two Gentlemen, 


Sir Petronel Flaſh. n 

foot, wilt not believe me? I know by the elevation of the 
pole, and by the altitude and latitude of the elimate.— See, here 
comes a couple of French gentlemen; I knew we were in 
France; doſt thou think our Engliſhmen are ſo Frenchified, 
that a man knows not whether he be in France or in England 
when he ſees em? What ſhall we do? we muſt e'en to em, 
and intreat ſome relief of em: life is ſweet, and we have no 


other means to relieve our lives now but cheir charities, 
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Pray you, do you beg on 'em then; you can ſpeak French, 
. plaiſt il d'avoir pity de nitre grand infortunes : je ſuis 
— d ee qui a ſuffri Pinfortune de nau- 


un pauvre 
ave. | 
Fes Fir Gentleman. 
Un pauvre chevalier d Angleterre? 
Sir Petronel Flaſh. 


Ouy, monſfieur, il eft trop vray; mais vous ſpavez bien, nous 
fommes tous ſujet & fortune. 

Second Gentleman, . 

A poor knight of England? a poor knight of Windſor are 
vou not? Why ſpeak you this broken French, when yare a 
whole Engliſhman ? on what coaſt are you, think you? 

Fir Gentleman. 

On the coaſt of dogs, fir. V'are i'th' Ifle of Dogs, I tell 
you. I ſee y'have been waſh'd in the Thames here; and I 
believe ye were drown'd in a tavern before, or elſe you would 
never have took boat in ſuch a dawning as this was. Farewel, 
farewel; we will not know you for ſhaming of you.— I ken 
the man well; he's ©? one of my thirty pound knights. 

Second Gentleman, 

Now this is he that ſtole his knighthood o' the grand day, 

for four pounds given to a page, all the money in's purſe I wot 


well. [ Exennt. 
Seagul, 
Death, colonel, I knew you were overſhot ! 
| Sir Petronel Flaſh. 5 
Sure I think now indeed, captain Seagul, we were ſomething 
overſhot, | | 
Enter Quickſilver, | 


What! my ſweet Frank Quickſilver! doſt thou ſurvive to re- 


40 one of my thirty pound) This and other paſſages ridiculing the perſong 
on whom King James conferred the honour of knighthood, might alſo be 
amongſt thoſe which gave offence to his Majeſty. Arthur Wilſon, in his 
Hiſtory of Great Britain, 1653, p. 5. obſerves, that © at this time Knivbes 
40 ſwarmed in every corner; the ſword ranged about, and men bowed in 
obedience to it more in peace than in war: this airy title blew up many 
« a fair eſtate,” | 


of zone 
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Joice me ? But, what ! nobody at thy heels, Frank ? ah me, what 
is become of poor miſtreſs Security! «de 
1 * Quickſilver. 
Faith, gone quite from her name, as ſhe is from her fame, 
J think; I left her to the mercy of the water, 4: 


Seagud, | 
Let her go, let her go; let us go to our ſhip at Blackwall, 
and ſhitr us, | 
Sir Pętronel Flaſh. 


Nay, by my troth, let our cloaths rot upon us, and let us rot 
in them; twenty to one our ſhip is attach'd by this time. If 
we ſet her not under fail this laſt ride, I never look'd for any 
other. Woe! woe is me! what ſhall become of us? the laſt 
money we could make, the greedy Thames has devoured ; and 
it our ſhip be attaclr'd, there is no hope can relieve us. | 

Quickſitver, 

Sfoot, knight, what an unknightly faintneſs tranſports thee 2 
let our ſhip ſink, and all the world that's without us be taken 
from us, I _ I have ſome tricks in this brain of mine ſhall 
not let us periſh, | 

\ Scagul. 

Well faid, Frank, i'faith. O my nimble-ſpirited Quick- 

filver ! Fore God, would thou had'ſt been our calonel! 


Sit: Petronel Flaſh, 
T like bis ſpirit rarely: but I ſee no means he has to ſupport 
that ſpir it. | 
JB uickfver, 


Go to, knight, I have more means than thou art aware of: 
I have not liv'd amongſt goldſmiths and goldmakers all this 
while, but I have learned fomething worthy of my time with 
them. And not to let thee fink where thou ſtand'ſt, knight, 
Tl let thee know ſame of my * preſently, 
Seagull, 
Do, good Frank, I beſeech thee. 
; ann . 
47 I will blanch copper fo cunningly, that it ſhall endure all 
proofs, but the teſt: it ſhall endure malleation, it — 
| ave 
4 Twill blanch copper ſo cunningly, &c.] I ſhould ſuppoſe the follow- 


ing paſſages relative to changes produced in the external appearance 3 
5 | metals 
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have the ponderoſity of Luna, and the tenacity of Luna, by no 


means friable. 
| Sir Petronel Flaſh. 
'Slight, where learn'ſt thou theſe terms trow ? 
nnr 

Taoſh, knight, the terms ot this art every . quack- 
falver is pertect in; but Tl tell you how yourſelf ſhall blanch 
copper thus cunningly. Take arſnick, otherwiſe called realga 
(which indeed is plain ratſbane), ſublime them three or four 
times ; then take the ſublimate of this realga, and put them 
into a glaſs, into chymia, and let them have a convenient 
decoction natural four and twenty hours, and he will become 
perfectly fix'd : then take this fixed powder, and project him 
upon well-purg'd copper, e- 2 mag iſterium. 


Excellent Frank, let us hug thee. 


HIC re 

Nay this I will do beste; I'll take you off twelve pence 
from every angel, with a kind of aqua tortis, and never de- 
face any part of the image. 

Sir Petronel Flaſh, 

But then it will want weight, 

uickfibver „ 

You ſhall reſtore that thus: take your / achime prepar'd, 
and your diſtill'd urine; and let your angels lie in it but four 
and twenty hours, and they ſhall have their perfect weight 
again. Come on now, I hold this is enough to put ſome 
ſpirit into the livers of you; Ill untruſs more another time, 
We have faluted the proud air long enough with our bare 
e ſconces, now will J have you to a wench's houſe of mine 
at London; there make ſhift to ſhift us; and after take ſuch 
fortunes as the ſtars ſhall aſſign us. 4 

Abo. 
Notable Frank, we will ever adore thee. [Exeunt, 


metals were the work of ex who has diſplayed much learning on 
the ſame ſubject in his Alehymiſt, where indeed he uſes ſame of the very 
terms of art which we meet with here. 8. 


© ſconce;,] heads. 
R 4 Emer 
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Enter Drawer with Winifred, new attir'd. | 
Winifred. W 
Now, ſweet friend, you have brought me nigh enough 
your tavern, which I deſired I might with ſome colour be ſeen 
near, enquiring for my huſband ; who, I muſt tell you, ſtole 
thither the laſt night, with my wet gown we have left at your 
friend's, which, to continue your — honeſt kindneſs, let 
me pray you to keep cloſe from the knowledge of any; and 
ſo with all vows of your requital, let me now entreat you to 
leave me to my woman's wit and fortune. . 
Drawer. 
All ſhall be done you deſire ; and fa all the fortune you can 
wiſh for attend you. (Exit Drawer, 


Enter Security, | 


Security. N 

J will once more to this unhappy tavern before I ſhift one 

rag of me more, that I may there know what is left behind, 

and what news of their paſſengers : I have bought me a hat 

and band with the little money I had about me, and made the 

ſtreets a little leave ſtaring at my night · cap. 
' inifred, 

O my dear huſband ! where have you been to-night ? all, 
pight abroad at a tavern? rob me of my garments? and fare 
as one run away from me? alas! is this ſeemly for a man of 
your credit? of your age, and affection to your wife ? | 

, 2 Security. 
What ſhould I ſay? how miraculouſly ſorts this ? was not 
] at home, and call'd thee laſt night ? 
1 Winifred, . 
Ves, fir, the harmleſs fleep you broke, and my anſwer to 
you would have witneſs'd it, if you had had the patience to 
have ſtaid and anſwered me; but your ſo ſudden retreat made 
me imagine you were gone to Mr. Bramble's ; and fo I reſted 
patient and hopeful of your coming again, till this your un- 
believed abſence brought me abroad, with no leſs than won- 
der, to ſeek you where the falſe knight had carried you. 
5 i Security. | 

Villain and monſter that I was, how have I abus'd thee! I 
was ſuddenly gone indeed ! for my. ſudden jealouſy transferred 
me: I will ſay no more but this, dear wife, I ſuſpected thee. 

Winifr ad. 
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" Witnifreds . TA 


Did you ſuſpect me? 
Secur ity. a 


Talk not of it, I beſeech thee: I am aſhamed to imagine 
it; I will home, I will home, and every morning on my 
knees aſk thee heartily REED __ [Exeunt. 

gut. 5 

Now will I deſcend my honourable proſpect; the fartheſt · 

ſeeing ſea - mark of the world : no marvel then if I could ſee two 
miles about me. I hope the red tempeſt's anger be now over- 
blown ; which ſure, I think, heaven ſent as a puniſhment for 
#2 profaning holy St. Luke's memory with fo ridiculous a cuſ- 
tom. Thou diſhoneſt ſatire, farewel to honeſt married men! 
farewel to all ſorts and degrees of thee. Farewel thou horn of 
hunger, that calP{t the inns o' court to their manger, Fare- 
wel thou horn of abundance, that adorneſt the headſmen of 
the commonwealth. Farewel thou horn of direction, that is 
the city lanthorn. Farewel thou horn of pleaſure, the enfign 
of the huntſman. Farewel thou horn of deſtiny, the enfign 
of the married man, Farewel thou horn tree, that beareſt 
nothing but ſtone-fruit, : [ Exit, 


Enter Touchſtone, 


Touchſtone, 

Ha, firrah ! thinks my knight adventurer that we ken no 
point of our compaſs? do we not know north north-eaſt ? 
north-eaſt and by eaſt ? eaſt and by north? nor plain eaſt- 
ward? ha! have we never heard of Virginia ? nor the Ca- 
yallaria ? nor the Colonoria ? can we diſcover no diſcoveries ? 
well, mine errant fir Flaſh, and my runnagate Quickfilver, you 
may drink drunk, crack cans, hurl away a brown dozen of 
Monmouth caps, or fo, in ſea- ceremony to your bon = e: 
but for reaching any coaſt, ſave the coaſt of Kent or Eſſex, 


with this tide, or with this fleet, I'll be your warrant for a 
Graveſend toaſt, There's that gone afore will ſtay your ad- 
miral, and vice-admiral, and rear-admira}, were they all (as 
they are) but one pinnace, and under fail, as well as a“ re- 
42 ͤ profaning holy St. Luke's memory with ſo ridiculous a com] Hori 
Fair, at | mace Sag, 4 held 7 St. Luke's Day. | oor] 
4 


N. 
atch, vol. IX. P- 325 
moray 


ora, See Note 28 to Thy Gity 1 
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mora, doubt it not; and from this ſconce, without either 


powder or ſhot, Work upon that now. Nay, and you'll ſhew | 


tricks, we'll “ vie with you a little. My daughter, his lady, 
was ſent caſtward by land to a caſtle of his i'the air, (in what 
region I know not) and, as I hear, was glad to take up her 
lodging in her coach: ſhe, and her two waiting women, her 
maid and her mother, like three ſnails in a ſhell, and the coach- 
man a top of em, I think. Since they have all found the way 
back again, by weeping croſs, But Til not ſee em. And 
for two of 'em, madam and her malkin, they are like to bite 
o'the bridle for William, as the poor horſes have done all this 
while that hurried em; or elſe to graze o' the common: fo 
ſhould my dame Touchſtone too; but ſhe has been my croſs 
theſe thirty years, and I'll now keep her to fright away ſprights, 


1taith, I wonder I hear no news of my ſon Golding : be 


was ſent for to the Guild-hall this morning hetimes, and I 
marvel at the matter; if I had not laid up comfort and hope 
in him, I ſhould grow deſperate of all. See, he is come “i 
my thought !-—How now, ſon, what news at the court of 


Enter Golding. 
Golding. 
Troth, ſir, an accident ſomewhat ſtrange ; elle it hath little 
in it worth the reporting. | 
Touchſtone, 
What ? it is not borrowing of money then ? 
Golding . 


No, fir, it hath pleaſed the worſhipful commoners of the 


city to take me oue i' their number at preſentation of the 


inqueſt, 
| Touchhſtone. i 
Ha! 
Golding. 
And the alderman of the CT, wherein I dwell, to appoint 


me his deputy. 


How ! 


44 vie] A term at the Game of Gleek, 
45 7 wy thought} At the inſtant. S. P. 


Touch lone. 


Goldingy 
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| Golding. i 
Tn which place, I have had an oath miniſtered to me fince 
s ri 


Now, my dear and happy ſon! let me ki's thy new wor- 
ſhip, and a little boaſt mine own happineſs in thee, What a 
fortune was it (or rather my judgment indeed) tor me, ſitſt to 
ſee that in his diſpoſition which a whole city ſo conſpires to 
ſecond ! ta'en into the livery of his company the firſt day of 
his freedom ! now (not a week married) choſen commoner 
and alderman's deputy in a day! nought but the reward of a 
thrifty courſe ; the wonder of his time! Well, I will honour 
Mr. alderman for this act, as becomes me; and ſhall think 
the better of the common council's wiſdom and worſhip while 
I live, for thus mecting or but coming after me in the opi- 
nion of his deſert. Forward, my ſufficient ſon ; and as this 
is the firſt, ſo eſteem it the leaſt ſtep to that high and prime 
honour that expects thee. _ . 

Golding, 


Sir, as I was not ambitious of this, ſo I covet no higher 
place; it hath dignity enough, if it will but fave me from 
contempt ; and I had rather my bearing in this, or any other 
office, ſhould add worth to it, than the place give the leaſt 


opinion to me. 


Touch/ione, © 

Excellently ſpoken : this modeſt anſwer of thine bluſhes, as 
if it ſaid, I will wear ſcarlet ſhortly, Worſhipful ſon, I can- 
not contain myſelf, I muſt tell thee, I hope to ſee thee one 
© the monuments of our city, and reckoned among her wor- 
thies, to be remembered the ſame day with the % lady Ramſay, 
and #7 grave Greſham 3 when“ the famous fable of Whitting- 
ton and his puls ſhall be forgotten, and thou and thy acts 


46 lady Ramſay,] This was lady Mary Ramſay, wife of Sir Thomas 

amſay, alderman and lord- mayor of London in 1 577. Her benefactions 
re mentioned in Stow's Survey. See Strype's edition 1722, b. I. p. 278. 
1 grave Greſham ;] Sir Thomas Greſtam, builder of the Royals 

xchange, . 

4* the famous fable of Whittingtog and bis puſs] See Evans's Colleion of 
O Ballads, vol. I. p. 292. e 
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Colonel, and all his company, this morning putting forth 


tumult or ſuſpicion than if yourſelf were ſeen in't, under co- 


be brought afore me. 


canſt: their ſhip I have already arreſted. How to my wiſh 


u ith her train, from the inviſible caſtle 2 


: 
«3 
p | 


become the poſies for hoſpitals; when thy name ſhall bs 
written upon conduits, and thy deeds play d thy lifetime by 
the belt company of actors, and be called their Get-penny, 
This I divine and propheſy. g as 

.1 Golding. , 

Sir, engage not your expectation farther than my abilities 
will anſwer : I, that know my own ſtrength, fear em; and 
there is ſo ſeldom a loſs in promiſing the leaſt, that commonly 
it brings with it a welcome deceit. I have other news for 


you, fir. 
| Touchſtone, 
None more welcome, I am ture, 
Golding. 


f They have their degree of welcome, I dare affirm. The 


drunk from Billingſgate, had like to have been caſt away on 
this fide Greenwich; and (as I have intelligence by a falſe 
brother) are come dropping to town like ſo many maſterleſs 
men, i' their doublets and hoſe, without hat or cloak, or any 


other 
. Touchſtone. 
A miradle! the juſtice of heaven! where are they? let's go 
preſently and lay for em. | 
Golding. | 
I have done that afready, fir, both by conſtables and other 
officers, who ſhall take em at their old anchor, and with leſs 


lour of a great preis, that is now abroad, and they ſhall here 


Touchſtone, + 
Prudent and politick fon ! diſgrace em all that ever thou 


7 i ed ds 


it falls out, that thou haſt the place of a juſticer upon them ! 
J am partly glad of the injury done to me, that thou may'it 
puniſh it. Be ſevere i'thy place, like a new officer of the firſt 
quarter, unreflected. You hear how our lady is come back 


n Ez” I ba | 


Golding, 
No; where 1s ſhe? 


Touchſſont.. 
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Touchſtone. | | 
Within; but I ha' not ſeen her yet, nor her mother: who 
now begins to wiſh her daughter undubb'd, they ſay ; and 
chat ſhe had walked a foot-pace with her ſiſter. Here they 
come, ſtand back, : 


Enter Mrs. Touchſtone, Girtred, Mildred, Syndefy. 


God ſave your lady ſhip: fave your good ladyſhip: your 
ladyſhip is welcome from your enchanted caſtle, fo are 7 
beauteous retinue. I hear your knight errant is travel d on 
ſtrange adventures: ſurely, in my mind, your ladyſhip hath 
Alb d fair, and caught a frog, as the ſaying is. 
rs. Touchſtone, 
Speak to your father, madam, and kneel down. 
Girtred. 

Kneel ? I hope I am not brought ſo low yet: though my 

knight be run away, and has fold my land, I am a lady ſtill. 
Touchſtone. 

Your ladyſhip ſays true, madam; and it is fitter, and a 
greater decorum, that I ſhould courteſy to you that are a 
knight's wife, and a lady, than you be brought o' your knees, 
to me, who am a poor culiion, and your father. 

Girtred. 

Law ! my father knows his duty, 

Mrs. Touchſtone, 


x 


O child! 

Touchſtone, 

And therefore I do defire your ladyſhip, my good lady Flaſh, 
in all humility, to depart my obſcure cottage; and return in 
queſt of your bright and moſt tranſparent caſtle, Zowever at 
preſent concealed to mortal eyes. And as for one poor woman of 
your train here, I will rake that order, ſhe ſhall no longer be 
a charge unto you, nor help to ſpend your ladyſhip ; ſhe ſhall 
ſtay at home with me; and not go abroad, nor put you to the 
pawning of an odd coach-horſe, or three wheels ; but take 
part with the Touchſtone ; if we lack, we will not complain 


to your ladyſhip, And ſo, good madam, with your damſel 


49 @ poor cullion, | Coglione Ital. a booby. S. 
dee Note 87 to Gammer Gurton's Needle, vol. II. p. 63. 


here, 
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here, pleaſe you to let us ſee your ſtreight backs in equipage: 
for 1 * is no rooſt for foch Sickive as you = o da 
o' your feather, if it like your ladyſhip. 
@ * Girtre . | { 
Marry, fyſt o' your kindneſs, —-I thought as much. 
Come away, Sinne! we ſhall as ſoon get a tart from a dead 
man, as a farthing out of courteſy here, | 


6 | 8 Mildred. 

| | x good g Girtired, 

Siſter, ſirreverence, Come away, I ſay ; hunger drops out 
at his noſe, 


% 


- Golding, | 
O madam, fair words never hurt the tongue, 
8 Girtred. 
How ſay you by that? you come out with your gold ends 


now ! 
Mr 5. Touchſtone. 

Stay, lady-daughter : good huſband, 

| Touchſtone. 

Wife, no man loves his fetters, be they made of gold. I 
liſt not ha my head faſtened under my child's girdle. As ſhe 
has brew'd, ſo let her drink, o' God's name: ſhe went witleſs 
to wedding, now ſhe may go wiſely a begging. It is but 
honey- moon yet with her ladyſhip; ſhe has coach-horſes, ap- 
parel, jewels 7 left; ſhe needs care for no friends, nor take 
knowledge of father, mother, brother, ſiſter, or any body: 
when thoſe are pawn'd or ſpent, perhaps we ſhall return into 
the liſt of her acquaintance, 

| | Girtred, 
J ſcorn it, i'faith.— Come, Sinne! [Exit Girtred, 
Mrs. Touchſtone, 
O madam, why do you provoke your father thus ? 
| Torch ene. 

Nay, nay, &en let pride go afore, ſhame will follow after, 

I warrant you. Come, why do'ſt thou weep now? thou art 


3 6% o your kindneſs.J Fyſt is a corruption of ſoyſt, the participle of 
Which has been already applied to a lady's dog in this comedy, 


3 not 
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not the firſt good cow has had an i calf, I ruſt —What's the 
news With that fellow ? 


Enter Conſtables 
Golding, . | 
Sir, the hgh your man Quickſilver are without, will 
' you have em in? 
Touchſfone. 


O, by any means. And, fon, here's a chair, a appear ter- 
ible unto em on the firſt interview. Let them behold the 


melancholy of a magiſtrate, and taſte the fury of a citizery in 


office, 
Golding, 
Why, fir, I can do nothing to em, except you charge em 
with ſomewhat. 
Touchſtone, 


I will charge em and recharge yu rather than authority 
ſhould want foil to ſet it off. 
Golding, 
No, good fir, I will not. 
Touchflone, 
Son, it is your place; by any means, 
Goldinr, 
Believe it, I will not, fir. 


Enter Sir Petronel Flaſh, Quickſilver, Conflabh, offs, 


Sir Petronel Flaſb. 
How misfortune purſues us ſtill. in our miſery l 
uickfibver, 
Would it had been my fortune to have been truſt. up at 
Wapping, rather than ever ha? come here! 
Sir Petronel Flaſh. — 
Or mine, to have famiſh'd 5* in the iſland, 
Quickfibver . 
Muſt Golding fit upon us ? 


2 
You might carry an M under your girdle, to Mr. aa 5 
worſhip. 


5T in che and.] i. e. the iſland of Dogs. 8. P. 


Golding, 


R * 
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; „ 2 Golding. 1 N 
© What are thoſe, Mr. Conſtable ? | Ft 
| onftable. I 
An't pleaſe your worſhip, a couple of maſterleſs men 1 
-preſt for the Low-Countries, fir. 2 5 
$5, | | _ Golding. | | | 
Why don't you catry them to Bridewell, according to your 
order, that they may be ſhipp'd away? 
At't pleaſe _ worſhip, one of 'em ſays he is a knight ; 
and we thought good to ſhew him your worſhip, for our diſ- 


char 
* | Golding. 
Which is he? 
| Conftabls. 
This, fir. | 
** Golding, 
And what's the other? . 
| Conſtable, 
A knight's fellow, fir, an't pleaſe you. 
Golding, 


Whar, a knight and. his fellow thus accoutred ! where are 
their hats and feathers, their rapiers and cloaks ? 


q uickſibver, 
O, they mock us. 2 2 
wy Conflable. | 
Nay, truly, fir, they had caſt both their feathers and ha 
too before we did fee em. Here's all their furniture, an't 
leaſe you, that we found. They ſay, knights are now to be 
x — without feathers, like cockrels by their ſpurs, fir, 
Golding, 
What are their names, ſay they? 
Touchſtone, 
Very well this. He ſhould not take knowledge of em in 


his place, indeed. 
| Conflable, 


This is fir Petronel Flaſh. 
Touchfone, 
How ! | 


1 
* 
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And this Francis Quickſilver, 

Touchſtone, 
Is poſſible? I thought your worſhip had been gone for 
Virginia, fir ; you are welcome home, fir. Your worſhip has 
e a quick return, it ſeems ; and no doubt a good voyage. 
N ay, pray you be cover'd, fir. How did your biſcuit hold 
out, fir? Methought I bad ſeen this gentleman afore : good 
Mr. Quickſilver! how a degree to the ſouthward has chang'd 


you! 
Golding. | 
Do you know em, facher? Forbear your offers a little, you 
ſhall be heard anon, 
Touchſtone, 


Tee, Mr, Deputy: 1 had a ſmall venture with them in the 
voyage; a thing call'd a ſon-in-law, or ſo, Officers, you may 
let em ſtand alone; they will not run away; I'll give my word 
for them. A couple of very honeſt gentlemen. One of em 
was my prentice, Mr, Quickſilver here; and when he had two 
years to ſerve kept his whore and his hunting nag ; would 
play his hundred pounds at Greſco, or Primero, as familiarly 
(and all o'my purſe) as any bright piece of crimſon on em all; 
had his changeable trunks of apparel, ſtanding at livery with 
his mare; his cheſt of perfumed linen, and his bathing tubs; 
which when I told him of, why he, he was a gentleman, and I 
a poor Cheapſide groom, The remedy was, we muſt — 

m 


Since when, he hath had the gift of gathering up ſome 
parcels of mine, to the value of tive hundred pounds diſperſed 


among my cuſtomers, to furniſh this his Virginian venture; 
wherein this knight was the chief, fir Flaſh : one that married 
a daughter of mine; ladified her; turn'd two thouſand pounds 
worth of good land of her's into caſh within the firſt week ; 
bought her a new gown and a coach; ſent her to ſeek her for- 
tune by land, whilſt himſelf prepared for his fortune by ſea ; - 
took in freſh fleſh at Billinſgate for his own diet to ſerve him 
the whole voyage, the ary 4 of a certain uſurer call'd Security, 
who hath been the broker for em in all this buſineſs: pleaſe - 
Mr. Deputy, Work upon that now, | 
. Golding, 
If my worſhipful father have ended 
8 Touchfione, 


Vor, IV, 
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Touchſtone, 
I have, it ſhall pleaſe Mr. Deputy. 
t olding. 
Well then, under correction 
TE . Touchſtone, | 
Now, ſon, eome over em with ſome fine gird; as thus, 
| Knight, you. ſhall be encounter d, that is, had to the Counter; or, 
Quickſilver, I will put you in a crucible ; or ſo. 
9 Golding. | | - 
Sir Petronel Flaſh, I am ſorry to ſee ſuch flaſhes as theſe pro- 
ceed from a gentleman of your quality and rank ; for mine own 
art, T could wiſh I could ſay I could not ſee them: but ſuch 
is the miſery of magiſtrates and men in place, that they muſt 
not wink at offenders. Take him afide; I will hear you 


anon, fir, 
Lt op Touchſtone, 
T like this well yet: there's ſome grace i'the knight left, he 


cries. 
Golding, | 
Francis Quickſiver, would God thou had'ſt turn'd Quack- 
falver, rather than run into theſe diſſolute and lewd courſes, 
It is great pity ; thou art a proper young man; of an honeſt 
and clean face, ſomewhat near a good one, (God hath done his 
Part to thee ;) but-thou- hatt made too much and been too 
proud of that face, with the reſt of thy body ; for maintenance 
of which in neat and gariſh attire, only to be looked upon by 
ſome light houſwives, thou haſt prodigally conſumed much of 
thy maſter's eſtate : and being by him gently admoniſh'd, at 
ſeveral times, haſt turn'd thyſelt haughty and rebellious in 
thine anſwers ; thundering out uncivil compariſons ; requit- 
ing all his kindneſs with a coarſe and harſh behaviour; never 
returning thanks for any one henefit, but receiving all as if 
they had been debts to thee, and no courteſies. I muſt tell 
_ thee, Francis, theſe are manifeſt - ſigns of an ill nature; and 
God doth often puniſh ſuch pride and 5? outrecuidance with 
- ſcorn 
52 outrecuidance] i, e. overweening, overpreſumption. 80, in Ben 


Jonſon's Cynthia's Revels, A. 5. S. 2. It is ſtrange outrecuidance / your 
« humour too much redoundeth.” 


6& halte 


. 


Brome's Mad Couple well mateb d, A. 1. S. 1. I ſpeak not this in the be- 
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feorn and infamy, which is the worſt of mis fortune. My 
worſhipful father, what do you pleaſe to charge them withal ? 
From the preſs I will free em, Mr, Conſtable. 
Conflable, 
Then I'll leave your worſhip, ſir. 
Solling. 
No, you may ſtay; there will be other matters againſt em. 
| C mgBRgt 
Sir, I do charge this gallant, Mr. Quickfilver, on ſuſpicion 
of felony; and the knight, as being acceſſary in the receipt of 


am oods. i 
7 Ruickfifver . 


O, good fir! | 
Touchſtone. 

Hold thy peace, impudent varlet, hold thy peace! with what 
forehead or face do'ſt thou offer to chop logick with me, having 
run ſuch a race of riot as thou haſt done ? Does not the ſight 
of this worſhipful man's fortune and temper confound thee, 
that was thy younger fellow in houſhold, and now come to 
have the place of a judge upon thee? Do'ſt not obſerve this? 
which of all thy gallants and gameſters, thy ſwearers and thy 
ſwaggerers, will come now to moan thy misfortune, or pity thy 
penury? They'll look out at a window as thou rid'it in 
triumph to Tyburn, and cry, Yonder goes honeſt Frank, mad 
Quickfilver! He was a free boon companion, when he had 
money, ſays one; hang him, fool, ſays another, he could not 
keep it when he had it. A pox o'th' cullion his maſter, ſays # 
third, he has brought him to this. When their pox of plea. 
ſure, and their piles of perdition, would have been better be- 
ſtowed upon thee, that haſt ventur'd for 'em with the beſt ; 
and, by the clue of thy knavery, brought thyſelf weeping to the 


cait of calamity. ; 
Duickſitver. 
Worſhipful maſter ! 
Touc 2 Ones 


Offer not to ſpeak, crocodile ; I will not heat a ſound come 
from thee, Thou haſt learn'd to whine at the play yonder. 


* balfe of any digaity in me; but that you ſhould overween that I had 
© ability to wraſtle any more with youn overgratefull unkle in your 
* behalfe, Therein was your outrecui 

8 2 


[1 * 
a | Mr. 
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Mr. Deputy, pray you commit em both to ſafe cuſtody, till l 
be able as, em. ö N 
. | Duickfikver | 
O me, what an unfortunate thing am I! 
Sir Petronel Flaſh. 
Will you not take ſecurity, fir ? 
EY Touchſtone, 

Yes, marry will I, fir Flaſh, if I can find him; and charge 
him as deep as the beſt on you. He has been the plotter of all 
this: he is your engineer, I hear. Mr. Deputy, you'll diſpoſe 

of theſe? In the mean time, I'll to my lord- mayor, and get his 
warrant to ſeize that ſerpent Security into my hands; and ſeal 
up both houſe and goods to 2 uſe, or my ſatis faction. 
Oiduing. 5 
Officers, take em to the 3 
Auicꝶſilver and Sir Petronel Flaſh, 
Oh God! | ; 


Touchſtone. 85 
Nay, on, on: you ſee the iſſue of your ſloth: of ſtoth com- 
eth pleaſure; of pleaſure cometh riot; of riot comes whoring ; 
of whoring comes ſpending; of ſpending comes want; of 
want comes theſt; of theft comes hanging: aud there is my 
Quickſilver fix d. | [ Exeunts 


% 


ACTUS v. SCENA I. 
Enter Girtred and Syndefy. 


. Girtred, . 


A H, 8 haſt thou ever read iche chronicle of any lady 
and her waits woman driven to that extremity that we 
are, Synne ? ... | 
Saß. 
Not I truly, madam ; and if 1 had, it were but cold comfort 
ſhould come out of books now, - 


53 Will you not take Security, fir ?) Sir Petronel means, will you not 
take bai/? bur Touchſtone wilfully miſunderſtands him of Mr. Security 
che uſurer. S. P. | 

Girtred. 
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Girtred, | 


Why, good faith, Syn, I could dine with a lamentable 
ſtory now; O hone hone, O uo nera, &c. Can'ſt thou tell neer 


a one, Syn ? 


None but mine own, madam ; which is lamentable enough: 
firſt, to be ſtolen from my friends, which were worſhipful, and 
of good account, by a *prentice in the habit and diſguiſe of a 
gentleman ; and here brought up to London, and promiſed 
marriage; add now likely to be forſaken ; for he is in a poſ- 
ſibility to be bang'd. | 

Girtred. 


Nay, weep not, good Synne. My Petronel is in as good 
poſſibility as he. Thy miſeries are nothing to mine, Synne. 
was more than promiſed marriage, Synne; I had it, Synne; 
and was made a lady ; and by a knight, Syn; which is now as 
good as no knight, Syn. And I was born in London ; which 
is more than brought up, Syn; and already forſaken, which 
is paſt likelihood, Syn; and, inſtead of land !'the country, all 
my knight's living lies i'the Counter, Syn; there's his caſtle 
nOW, 8 : > * 4 


N - Syndefy. 
Which he cannot be forc'd out of, madam. 
Girtred. 

Yes, if he would live hungry a week or two; Hunger, they 
fay, breaks flone <valls, But he is e' en well enough ſerv'd, Syn, 
that ſo ſoon as ever he had got my hand to the ſale of my in- 
heritance, ran away from me, as I had been his punk, God 
bleſs us ! Would the knight of the Sun, or Palmerine of Eng- 
land, have uſed their ladies fo, Synne ? or fir Lancelot! or fir 


Triſtram ? 

I do not know, madam. * * 

| Girtred, ; 

Then thou knoweſt nothing, Syn. Thou art a fool, Syn. 
The knighthood now-a-days are nothing like the knighthood 
of old time, They rid a horſeback ; ours go afoot, They were 
attended by their *ſquires : ours by their ladies. They went 
buckled in their armour; ours mutfled in their cloaks. They 
S 3 travel'd 
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travel'd wildernefſes and deſerts; ours dare ſcarce walk the 
ſtreets, They were ſtill 5+ preſt to engage their honour ; ours 
ready to pawn their cloaths. They would gallop on at fight of 
a monſter ;* ovrs run away at fight of a ferjeant, They would 
help poor ladies ; ours make poor ladies, | . 
| Syndeſy. | 

Ay, madam ; they were 55 knights of the Round-table at 

_ Wincheſter, that ſought adventures; but theſe of the Squares 


table at ordinaries, that fit at hazard. 
* 8 | Girtred. 
True, Syn ; let them vaniſh, And tell me, what ſhall we 


pawn next ? . 
Syndefy, 


Ay, marry, madam, a timely conſideration ; for our hoſteſs 
(profane woman !) has ſworn 55 by bread and ſalt, ſhe will not 
truſt us another meal, [ER 


— 


$4 pre] ready. See Note to The Faur P's, vol. I. 

SS knights of the Round-table at Wincheſter} In the Seffions-hall at Win- 
cheſter, a large circular table-containing the portraits of Arthur's knights 
is faſtened up againſt the wall. 8. wy 

A very learned Antiquarian, and polite ſcholar, ſpeaks of this round 
table in the following manner: * At the end hangs what is commonly 
% called Aing Arthur's Round Table, which is 18 feet in diameter. It 
% would be needleſs to multiply authorities for a proof that this table is of 
% modern date. However, it is of higher antiquity than it is commonly 
6 ſuppoſed to be: for Paulus Jovius, who wrote above two hundred years 
« ago, relates, that it was ſhewn to the Emperor Charles V. and that at. 
te that time many marks of its antiquity had been deſtroyed, the names 
« of the knights having been then juſt written afreſh, and the whole 
« table, with its ornaments, newly repaired. Turnaments being often 
« held at Wincheſter before the Court and Parliament, this table might 
& probably have been uſed on thoſe occaſions for entertaining the com- 
1 — which, on that account, was properly inſcribed with the names 
« of Arthur's twenty-four Knights; either in commemoration of that 
& prince, who was the reputed —_— and patron of tilts and turnaments; 
« or becauſe he was ſuppoſed to have eſtabliſhed theſe martial ſports at 


« Wincheſter. In later times theſe exerciſes were called Menſa Rotunda. 
«© The names of the knights inſcribed on the table are much the ſame as 
© thoſe we find in an old Romance concerning King Arthur, viz. Sir 
% Lancelot du Lake, Sir Triſtram, Sir Pelleas, Sir Gawain, Sir Garethe, 
Kc.“ Deſcription of the City, College, and Cathedral of Wincheſter, p. 9. 

56 by 1226 2 10 See N — to Gammer 457 Madl vol. II. 
P- 31. and to The Heusſt Whore, vol. III. p. 350. 
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a Girtred. - 28 

Let it ſtink in her hand then; I'll not be beholden to her. 
Let me ſee; my jewels be gone, and my gown; and my red 
velvet petticoat, that I was married in; and my wedding filk . 
ſtockings ; and all thy beſt apparel, poor Syn. Good faith, 
rather than thou ſhoul-!eſt pawn a rag more, 5* Pll lay my lady- 
ſhip in lavender, if I knew where. | 

N Sndcfy. 
Alas, madam, your ladyſhip! | 
| Girtred, | 

Ay, why? you do not ſcorn my ladyſhip. though it is in - 
waiſtcoat ? God's me life, you are 55 a peat indeed! do I offer 
to mortgage my ladyſhip for you and tor your avail, and do 
you turn the lip and the _y to my ladyſhip ? 


No, madam ; but I make queſtion, who will lend any thing 
upon it. 
Girtred. 

Who ? marry, enow, I warrant-you ; if you'll ſeek em out. 
I'm ſure I remember the time, when I would ha? given a 
thouſand pounds (if I had had it) to have been a lady ; and 
I hope I was not bred and born with that appetite alone: 
ſome other gentle born o' the city have the ſame longing I 
truſt, And, tor my part, I would afford *em a penn'orth : my 
ladyſhip is little the worſe for the wearing; and yet I would 
bate a good deal of the ſum, I would lend it (let me ſee) for - 
forty pounds in hand, Syn, that would apparel us, and ten 


57 Til lay my lady/hip in lavender] To lay any thing in lavender was a 
cant phraſe for pawning. So, in Every Man out of. bis Humour, A. 3. S. 3. 
« — who can ſerve in the nature of a gentleman uſher, and hath little 
&« legs of purpoſe, and a black ſattin ſuit of his own, to go before her in; 
* which ſuit (for the more ſweetening) now lies in lavender, &c.“ 

Maſſinger's New way to pay old Dedts, A. 5. S. 1. 

« Put me in good ſecurity, 
« And ſuddenly, by mortgage, or by ſtatute, 
* Of ſome of your new poſſeſſions, or I'll have you 
© Dragg'd in your lavender robes to the gaol, &c.“ 

In Braithwait's Strappado — the Devil, 8vo. 1615. p. 154. is an 
Epigram, Upon a Poet's Palfrey Hing in lavender for the diſcharge of his 

© Provender,” 


55 , peat indeed !] i, e. a fondled, and conſequently a ſpoilt thing. S. 
84 pounds 
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pounds a year, that would keep me and you, Syn, (with our 
needels) ! and we ſhould never need to be beholden to our 
ſeurvy parents. Good lord, that there are no fairies now-a+ 


days, Syn. 
- *, madam? | "x 


To do miracles, and bring ladies money. Sure, if we lay 
in a cleanly houſe, they would haunt it, Synne ? I'll try. III 
ſweep the chamber ſoon at night, and ſet a diſh of water o'the 
hearth, A fairy may come, and bring a pearl or a diamond, 
We do not know, Synne ? or there may be a pot of gold hid 
o'the backſide, if we had tools to dig fot't. Why may not we 
two riſe early 1'the. morning, Synne, afore any body is up, and 
find a jewel i'the ſtreets worth a hundred pounds? May not 
ſome great court-lady, as ſhe comes from revels at midnight, 
look, out of her coach, as 'tis running, and loſe ſuch a jewel, 
and we find it? ha! | | 

_— 

They are pretty waking dreams, theſe, 

_ _ Grirtred, 

Or may not ſome old uſurer be drunk over night, with a bag 
of money, and leave it behind him on a ſtall? For God's fake, 
Syn, lei's riſe to-morrow by break of day, and ſee, I proteſt, 
law, if I had as much money as an alderman, I would ſcatter 
ſome on't i'th' ſtreets for poor ladies to find, when their knights 
were laid up. And, now I remember my ſong o'the Golden- 
ſhower, why may not I have ſuch a fortune? I'll ſing it, and 
try what luck I ſhall have after it. i | | 


Fond fables tell of old 
How FJove in Danaes lap 
Fell in a ſhower of gold, 
By which ſbe caught a clap ; 
Oh had it been my hap! 
Howe'er the blow doth threaten, 
So Tell I like the play, 
That I could wiſh all day 
And night to be ſo beaten. © 
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Enter Mrs, Touchſtone, I 
RE | or YO 1 
O, here's my mother! good luck, I hope. 2 
any money, mother? Pray you, mother, your bleſhng, Nay, 
ſweet mother, do not weep ! 
Mrs. Touchſtone. | 
God bleſs you : I would I were in my grave, - 
Es Girtred, | 
Nay, dear mother, can you ſteal no more money from my 
father? dry your eyes and comfort me. Alas! it is my knight's 
fault, and not mine, that I am in a waiſtcoat, and attired thus 
ſinply. 


Mrs. Touchflone. . 

Simply ? tis better than thou deſerv'ſt, Never whimper for 
the matter. Thou ſhould'/t have look'd before thou had ſt lag d. 
Thou wert afire to be a lady; and now your ladyſhip, and you, 
may both Blow at the coal, for aught I know, Self do, ſelf baue: 
the haſty perſon never wants <voe, we, lay. 

Girtred, a 

Nay then, mother, you ſhould ha” look'd to it: a 
would think you were the older. 59 I did but my kind, I? 
he was a knight, and I was fit to be a lady, *Tis not lack of 
liking, but lack of living, that ſevers us. And you talk like 
_ and a cittiner in this, i'faith. You ſhew what huſ- 

nd you come on, I wis? you ſmell o' the Touchſtone, He 
that will do more for his daughter, that has married a ſcu 
gold-end man, and his *prentice, than he will for his t'other 
daughter, that has wedded a knight, and his cuſtomer ; by this 
light, I think he is not my legitimate father, 


O, good madam, do not —. up your mother ſo. 

| Mrs. Touchſtone, 

Nay, nay, let her &en alone. Let her ladyſhip grieve me 
ſtill with her bitter taunts and terms. I have not dole enough 
to ſee her in this miſerable caſe, I ? without her velvet gowns ; 
without ribbands ; without jewels; without French-wires ; or 
© cheat-bread, or quails; or a little dog; or a gentleman- 
uiher ; or any thing indeed that's fit for a lady— 


50 J did but my kind, I] I only followed the impulſe of my nature. 8. 
$® cheat-bread| i. e. the fineſt ſort of white bread, manchet. 8. 


Sade. 
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Sm. 
Except her tongue. | 
| Mrs. Toxch/tone. . 


And I not able to relieve her neither, being kept ſo ſhort 
by my huſband. Well, God knows my heart, I did little 
think that ever ſhe ſhould have had need of her ſiſter Golding, 
| Girtred. | 

Why, mother, I ha” not yet. ' Alas, good mother, be not 
intoxicate for me. I am well enough; I would not change 


buſbands with my fiſter, I ? The leg of @ lark is better thax 
the body of a Rite, 


| Mrs. Touchſtone, 
I know that. But. 
Girtred, 
What, fweet mother, what ? 
| Mrs. Touchſtone. 
It's but ill food, when. nothing's left but the claw, . 
| Girtred, 


That's true, mother; ah me! 
| Mrs. Touchſtone, 


Nay, ſweet lady · bird, ſigh not; child, madam. Why do 
you weep thus ? be of good cheer, I ſhall die, if you cry, 


and mar your complexion thus. | 
9 Girtred. 


Alas, mother, what ſhould I do? 
R Mrs. Touch/tone, 
Go to thy ſiſter, child: ſhe'll be proud thy ladyſhip will 
come under her roof, She'll win thy father to releaſe thy 
Knight; and redeem thy gowns, and thy coach, and thy horſes ; 


and ſet thee up again, 
Girtred, 
But will ſhe get him to ſet my knight up, too ? 


3 rs. Touchſtone. 
That ſhe will, or any thing elſe thou'lt aſk her. 
| Girtred, 
Iwill begin to love her, if I thought ſhe would do this. 
Mrs. Touchſtone. - 
Try her, good chuck ; I warrant thee, 
Girtred, 


Do'ſt thou think ſhe'll do't ? 


Sac. 
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3 
Ay, madam, and be glad you will receive it. 
Mrs. Touchſtone. | 
That's a good maiden : ſhe tells you true, Come, Pl take 
order for your debts 1'the ale-houſe, dt 
| p Girtred. 1 p 1 
Go, Syn, and pray for thy Frank, as I will for my Pet. 
by [ Exeunty 


Enter Touchſtone, Golding, and Wolf. 


Touchſlone. 
I will receive no letters, Mr. Wolf; you ſhall pardon me. 
Golding. 
Good father, let me entreat you. 
Touchſtone, 

Son Golding, I will not be tempted ; T find mine own eafy 
nature, and I know not what a well-penn'd ſubtle letter may 
work upon it: there may be tricks packing, do you ſee; re- 
turn with your packet, fir, | 

Wolf. 


Believe it, fir, you need fear no packing here. 'Theſe are 

but letters of ſubmiſſion, all. 
Touchſtone, 

Sir, I do look for no ſubmitiion, I will bear myſelf in this 
like blind juſtice, Work upon that now. When the ſeſſions 
come they ſhall hear from me. 

Golding. 
From whom come your letters, Mr, Wolf ? 
Wolf. 

An't pleaſe you, fir, one from fir Petronel, another from 
Francis Quickſilver, and another from old Security, who is 
almoſt mad in priſon, There are two to your worſhip; one 
from Mr. Francis, fir, another from the knight. | 

| Touch/lone. 

I do wonder, Mr. Wolf, why you ſhould e travel thus in a 
buſineſs fo contrary to the kind or nature o* your place! that 
you, being the keeper of a priſon, ſhould labour the releaſe of 
your priſoners ! whereas, methinks, it were far more natural 
and kindly in vou, to be ranging about for more, and not let 


or travel] The old word for work, labour. 
I theſe 


* 
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theſe 'feape you have already under the tooth, But they fay, 


you wolves when you ha" ſuck'd the blood once has ay 
ne dry, you ba” done. 
Wolf. 


Sir, your worſhip may deſcant as you pleaſe o'my vame: 
but I proteit I was never fo mortified with any men's diſ- 
courfe or behaviour in priſon; yet I have had of all ſorts of 
men 1'the kingdom under my keys; and almoſt of all religions 
Yihe land, as Papiſt, Proteſtant, Puritan, Browuiſt, Ana- 
baprift, 62 Millenary, Family o'Love, Jew, Turk, Infidel, 
Atheiſt, Good-Fellow, &c. 

Golding. 
And which of all theſe (thinks Mr. Wolf) was the beſt re- 


? 
Egon Wa 


Troth, Mr. 1 they that pay fees beſt: we never ex- 
amine their conſciences farther, 
| Golding. 
I believe you, Mr. Wolf. Good faith, fir, here's a great 
deal of humikty ! | "theſe letters. 
Wolf. 
Humility, fir? ay, were your worſhip an eye-witneſs of it, 
"i would ſay ſo, The knight will be i'the knighr's-ward, 
what we en ſir; and Mr. Quickſilver would be vibe 
hole, if we would let him. I never knew or ſaw priſoners 
more penitent, or more devout, They will fit you up all 
night finging of pſalms, and edifying the whole priſon, Oply 
Security tings a note too high ſometimes ; becauſe he lies the 


_ tEwopenny-ward, far off, and cannot take his tune. The 


62 Hilary] The Millinaries were a ſect who held that Jeſus Chriſt 
would come and reign upon earth for a thouſand years ; during which 
time the faithful were to enjoy all manner of temporal bleffings, and that 
at the expiration of this term the day of judgment would take place. 

63 Fauly s'Love] The founder of this fect was one David George of 
Delph. He died Avguit 2, 1556, and his tenets are ſuppoſed to have 
been firft received in England about 1580. His followers were called 
Familit;, or of the Family cf Love, from the affection they bore to all 
people however wicked, "—_ their obedience to all magiſtrates however 
tyrannical. See an account of their doctrines in Roſs's View of all Re- 
tigions, 6th edition, p. 256, 

neighbours 


: 
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neighbours cannot reſt for him, but come every ——_ d 
aſk, what godly priſoners we have. 
Touchſtone. 


Which on em 1s't is ſo _— the knight, or rother? 


Both, fir ; but the young man eſpecially : I never 
his like. He has cut his hair too; he is ſo well given, 
has ſuch good gifts! he can tell you almoſt all the ſtories of 
the Book of Martyrs; and ſpeak you al 5 the Sickman's 
Salve, without book. 

Touch one. 


Ay, if he had had grace, he was brought u where i it 
I a On, Mr. Wolt. P grew, 
Wolf 


And he has converted one Fangs, a ſerjeant; a fellow 
could neither write, nor read, He was call'd the Ba 
o'the Counter : and he has brought him already to pare his 
nails, and ſay his prayers; 2 'tis hop'd he will tell bis 
place ſhortly, and become an. — 

Touchſtone, 

No more; I am coming already. If I ſhould give 
farther ear, I were taken. Adieu, good Mr. Wolf. Son, I 
do feel mine own weakneſs ; do not importune me, pity is a 
theum that I am ſubject to; = I will reſiſt it. Mr. Wolt, 
fiſh is caſt away, that is caſt in dry poolt tell hypocriſy it will 
not do. I have touch'd and tried. too ofien; I ain yet proot, 
and I will remain ſo: when the ſeſpons come, they ſhalt hear 
trom me. In the mean time, to all ſuits, to all intreaties, to 
all letters, to all tricks, I will be deaf as an adder, and blind 
as a beetle; © lay mine ear to the ground, and lock mine 
1my hand, againſt all temptations. (Elie. 


64 the Sickman's Salve] This Book I have never ſeen. It is, Kew 
often mentioned or alluded to; as in Ben Jonſon's Epicæne, A. 4. S. 4 
« — one of them (I know not which) was cured with the Sickman' q Salve, 
and the other with Green's Graatſworth of Wit.” 

Philaſter, A. 4. S. 1. © Is't poſſible this fellow ſhould repeat ? me- 
« thinks, that were not noble in him; ; and yet he looks like a mortified 
„member; as if he had a /i man's ſalve in his mouth.“ 

It ſeems to have been a Book of the devotional caſt. 

os lay mine ear to the ground] Alluding to the adder, which does fo, it 
is 255 wich one ear, aud itops the other with her tail. S. P. 

Goldi g. 
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I Golding. | Lag en Me 4 
You ſee, maſter Wolf, how inexorable he is; there is nn 
hope to recover him. Pray you commend me to my brother 
knight, and to my fellow Francis; preſent em with this ſmall 
token of my love; tell em I wiſh I could do 'em any worthier 
office; but in this it is deſperate; yet I will not fail to try the 
uttermoſt of my power for em. Aud, fir, as far as I have any 
credit with you, pray you let em want nothing; though I am 
not ambitious they ſhould i. now ſo much. 
Wolf. 
Sir, both your actions aud words ſprak you to be a true 


gentleman. They ſhall know only whac is fic, and no more, 
[ Exeunt, 


Enter Holdfaft and Bramble. 


Holdtaſ?. 
Who would you ſpeak with, fir ? 
Bramble, 


I would ſpeak with one Security, that is priſoner here, 
Holdfoft. 
Yare welcome, fir. Stay there, I'll call him to you 
Mr. Security [ 


Enter Security. 


| Secur ty, 
Who calls? 
6 Holdfaft, , 
Here's a gentleman would ſpeak with you, 


curity, 
What is he? is it one that grafts my forehead now I am 
in priſon, aud comes to ſee how the horns ſhoot up and 


proſper ? 
Hola. 
You muſt pardon him, fir; the old man is a little craz'd 
with his impriſonment. 
Security. 
What ſay you to me, fir ? my learned counſel Mr. Bramble! 
cry you mercy, fir; when ſaw you my wite ? 


Bramble, 


no 

nall 
ier 
the 
ny 
am 


Ue 


t, 
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Bramble. | i 

She is now at my houſe, fir; and defired me that I would 
come to viſit you; and inquire of you your cale, that we 
might work ſome means to get you forth. 

Security. 

My caſe, Mr. Bramble, is ſtone walls, and iron grates; you 
fee it; this is the weakeſt part on't. And for getting me 
forth, no means but hanging myſelf, and fo be carried forthe; 
from which they haye here bound me in intolerable bands. 

Bramble. 

Why, but what is't you are in for, fir? 

Security. 
For my fins, for my fins, fir ; whereof marriage is the 
greateſt, O, had I never married, I had never known this 
purgatory ! to which hell is a kind of cool bath in reſpeRt. - 
My wite's confederacy, fir, with old Touchſtone, that ſhe 
might keep her Jubilee, and the feaſt of her ꝰ new-moon. Do 
you underſtand me, fir ? 


Enter Quickſilver. 
Dutckfiver., 
Good fir, go in and talk with him. The light does him 


harm ; and his example will be hurtful to the weak priſoners. 
Fie, father Security, that you'll be ſtill fo profane! will do- 


thing humble you ? LE x 
Enter two' Priſoners, cuith a Fricad. 
Friend. 
What's he ? 
1 Priſoner, | 
O he is a rare young man ! do you not know him ? 
riend, 
Not I; I never ſaw him, that I can remember. 
2 Pri oner. 


Why, it is he that was the gallant prentice of London, Mr. 
Touchſtone's man. 
Friend. 


Who, Quickſilver ? 
1 Priſoner, 
Ay, this is he. 


| 66 aew-1r] Alluding to the horned appearance of the RW = . 
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ö Friend. | 

Is this he? they ſdy he has been a gallant indeed. 

9970 | 2 Priſoner. 

O, the royalleſt fellow that ever was bred up i'the city, 
He would piay you his thouſand pound a night at dice, keep 
knights and lords company, go with them to baudy-houſes, 
bad his fix men in livery, kept a ſtable of hunting-horſes, and 
his wench in her velvet gown and her cloth ot filver, Here's 
a knight with him here in priſon. | 

75 Friend. 

And how miſerably he is chang'd ! 

| I Priſoner. 

O, that's voluntary in him; he gave away all his rich 
cloaths as ſoon as ever he came in here among the priſoners, 
and will eat © o'the baſket, for humility. | 

| r. tend, 

Why will he do fo? 
g 2 Priſoner, 

Alas, he has no hope of life. He mortifies himſelf ; he 

does but linger on till the ſeſſions. 
. 5 1 Priſoner. | 

O, he has penn'd the beſt thing, that he calls his Repentance, 
or his La Farewel, that ever you heard: he is a pretty poet; 
and for proſe—You would wonder how many priſoners he 
Has help'd out, with penning petitions for 'em, and will not 
take a penny. Look, this is che knight, in the rug-gown,— 

tand by. 

Enter Sir Petronel Flaſh, Bramble, Quickſilver, 
: Bramble, k 

Sir, for Security's caſe, I have told him. Say he ſhould 
be condemned to be carted, or whipt for a baud, or ſo; why 
PIl lay an execution on him o'two hundred pound; let him 
acknowledge a judgment, he ſhall do it in balf an hour; they 
ſhall. not all fetch him out without paying the execution, o 


my word. 
| Sir Petronel Flaſh. 
But can we not be bail'd, Mr. Bramble ? 


67 „ the baſket,) In which ſcraps uſed to be collected for the pri- 
ſoners. See The City Callans, vol. VII. 
| Bramble. 


of | 
i 
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Bramble. 


Hardly ; there are none of the; in town, n you * 


| fhould remove yourſelf, in ſpite of him, with a Habeas 
o: but if you have a friend to deliver your tale ſenſibly to 
ke juſtice o'the town, that he may have feeling of it (do 
you ſee), you may be bail'd ; for, as I underſtand the caſe, it 
1s only done in terrorem; and you ſhall have an action of falſe 
impriſoment againſt him when you come out, and perhaps a 
" thouſand pounds coſts, | 
5 Enter Mr. Wolf. 
Auictiſlver. * . *4 a 
How now, Mr. Wolf? what news? what return? 


Wolf. © * 

Faith, bad all; yonder will be no letters received. He ſays 

the ſeſſions ſhall determine it; only Mr. Deputy Golding com- 

amends him to you, and with this token wiſhes he could do 
you other good, . 


I thank him, Good Mr. Bramble, trouble our quiet no 
more; do not moleſt us in priſon thus with your windi 
devices : pray you depart, For my part, I commit my cau 
to him that can ſuccour me; let work his will. Mr. 
Wolf, I pray you let this be diſtributed among the priſoners ; 
and deſire 'em-to pray for us. 


ny R Wolf. 
It ſhall be done, Mr. Francis. 

An excellent temper ! J 

Second Priſoner, | 2 
Now God ſend him good luck !  [Exennts 

MAR Sir Petronel Flaſh, | a 
But what ſaid my father-in-law, Mr. Wolf ? 
Enter Holdfaſt. | 
.' - Bold. . © | 


Here's one would ſpeak with you, fir, 

„ 5 
Pl! tell = anon, ſir Petronel. Who is't ? 
Vo L. 3 | 


* 


'T ul. 


Fd 
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EST - 
A gentleman, fir, that will not be ſeen. 
Enter Golding. 
Moll. 
Where is he? Maſter Deputy! your worſhip is welcome. 
Colalng. 
Peace! 
Moll. 
Away, ſirrah! 
Golding. 


Good faith, Mr, Wolf, the eſtate of theſe gentlemen, for 
whom you were ſo late and willing a ſuitor, doth much affect 
me; and becauſe I am deſirous to do them ſome fair office, 
and find there is no means to make my father relent fo-likely, 
as to bring him to be a ſpectator of their miſery ; I hare 
ventur d on a device, which is to make myſelf your priſonei, 
| Intreating you will preſently go report it to my father, and 
(feigning an action at ſuit ot ſome third perſon) pray him by 
this token, that he will preſently, and with all ſecrecy, come 
hither for my bail; which train (if any) I know will bring 
him abroad; and then, having him here, I doubt not but we 
ſhall be all fortunate in the event. | 


| 'T Wolf. 
Sir, I will put on my beſt ſpeed to effect it, Pleaſe you | 
come in. | 
Golding . 
Yes; and let me reſt conceal'd, I pray you. 
ol. 

See here a benefit, truly done; when it is done time, 
freely, and to no ambition. [ Excunt 
Enter Touchſtone, Wife, Daughters, Syndefy, Winifred. 

| : Touchſtone, 
J will fail by you, and not hear you, like the wiſe Ulyſſes. 
Mildred. 
Dear father ! | | 
Mr 5. Touch/ione, 


Huſband ! 
Girired, 
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Girtrad. 
Father ! 
Winifred and Syndefy, 
Toxch/lone, 


Away, ſyrens ! I will immure myſelf againſt your cries, and 
lock myſelf up to your lamentations. - 


| Mrs. Touchſtone. 
Gentle huſband, hear me! 
_ Girired. 
Father, it is I, father; my lady Flaſh! my ſiſter and I are 
friends. | 
Mildred. 
Good father ! 
/ Winifr ed. 
Be not harden'd, good Mr. Touchſtone, 
 Syndefy. 
I pray you, fir, be merciful, 
Touchſtone, 


I am deaf, I do not hear you; I have ſtopt mine ears with 


ſhoemaker's wax; and drank Lethe and ©* Mandragora, to 
forget you ; all you ſpeak to me, I commit to the air, 


Enter Wolf, 
__ Milared. 


* * 


How now, Mr. Wolf? | 


0. 
Where's Mr. Touchſtone? I muſt ſpeak with him preſently ; 


I have loſt my breath for haſte, 
Mildred. 
What's the matter, ſir ? pray 5 be well. 
Ot}. 
Maſter Deputy Golding is arreſted upon an execution, and 
deſires him preſently to come to him, forthwith, 


66 Mandragora] ©* Mandragora of two ſorts, black and white, bearing 
© apples low upon the ground, having no ſuch roote as is fondly ymagined, 
© but of vertue to caſt one into fo heavie a ſleepe that being launced or 
© burned he ſhall not fele the griefe.” Note on Wy/ſon's Tranſlation of 
Demoſthenes, 4to, 15/0, p. 84. See alſo C. Plinii Nat. Hiſt. lib. xxv. 
c. 13. Dr. Percy's Note on Antony and Cleopatra, A. 1. S. 5. ; and 
Mr, Steevens' to Othello, A. 3. 8. 3. 


T 2 Mladred. a 
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| Mildred.” F 

Ah me! do you hear, father ? , 

Tricks, tricks, confederacy, tricks! I have em in my noſe, 
I ſcent em. b : 

Who's that? Maſter Touchſtone ? 

+ Mrs, Touchſton e 
Why, it is Mr. Wolf himſelf. —Huſdand ! 
Mildred. 
Father ! 


Touchſone. | 
Il am deaf ſtill, I fay: I will neither yield to the ſong of the 
ſyren, nor the voice of the hyena ; the tears of the crocodile, 
nor the howling o'the wolf. _ my habitation, monſters, 
| olf. ; 
Why, you are not mad, fir ? I pray you look forth, and ſee 
the token I have brought you, fir. 
ouchſtone, 
Ha! what token 1s it ? 
2 


Touchſtone. | 
My ſon Golding's ring! Are you in earneſt, Mr. Wolf? 
Wi 


Do you know it, fir ?- 


; | 047. 
Ay, by my faith, fir, He is in priſon; and required me to 
uſe all ſpeed and ſecrecy to you. 
8 — 
My cloak there! (pray you be patient) I am plagu'd for 
my auſterity ; my cloak !—At whoſe ſuit, Mr. Wolf? 


2 
III tell you as we go, fir. [ Exeunt. 
Enter Friend, Priſoners, 
IN Friend. ; 
Why, but is his offence ſuch as he cannot hope for life? 
Firſt P riſoner . : 
Troth, it ſhould ſeem ſo; and it is great pity ; for he is er- 
ceeding peuitent. * 
r! 


4 


% * 
; | 
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ſay he is charg d but on ſuſpicion of felony, yet. 
PIER Srcond Priſoner. X "oy 
Ay, but his maſter is a ſhrewd fellow: he'll prove great 
matter againſt him. 
Friend. 


T'd as © live as any thing I could ſee his Farevuel. 
FT Firft Pr iſoner . | i 
O, *tis rarely written; why, Toby may get him to ſing it 
to you, he's not curious to any body. 
Second P r tſoner . 
O no: he would that all the world ſhould take knowledge 
of his Repentance; and thinks he merits in't, the more ſhame 


he ſuffers, 
| | Firft Priſoner, 
Pray thee try what thou canſt do. 
Second Priſoner. 
I warrant you he will not deny it, if he be not hoarſe with 
the often repeating of it, [ Exit, 
Firft Priſoner, | 
You never ſaw a more courteous creature than he is; and 
the knight too; the pooreſt priſoner of the houſe may com- 
mand em. You ſhall hear a thing admirably penn'd. 
i Fri | 
Is the knight any ſcholar too ? 
Firft Priſoner. 
No; but he will ſpeak very well, and diſcourſe admirably of 
running horſes, and White Friers, and againſt bauds, and of 
cocks ; and talk as loud as a hunter, but rs none. 


Enter Wolf and Touchſtone, 


Wolf. 
Pleaſe you ſtay. here, fir; TIl call his worſhip down to you. 


67 loc] i. e. lief. S.P. 
© be's not curious to any body] i. e. ſcrupulous. So, in The Taming of 
the Shrew, A. 4. S. 5. | 
For curious I cannot be with you.“ 0 
See Note on this paſſage. 8. 
Again, in Euphues and his England, 1582, p. 7. „ — at the choyce 
„made no great curjo/itie, but | wor the golde, let goe the writ- 


c« lings, &cꝰ 1 
3 2 Enter 
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Enter Quickſilver and Sir Petronel Flaſh. 
Fial Prifoncr. 
See, be bas broyght him and the knight too. Salute bim! 
2 this gentleman, upon our report, is very deſirous to 
hear ſome piece of your Nepentance. 

Sir, with all my heart; and, as I told Mr. Toby, I ſhall be 
P any man a witneſs of it. And the more openly 
ee it, I hope it will appear the heartier and the more un- 

Wn . 


Who is this ? My man Francis, and my ſon-in-law ! 
Duickfibver. | 


Sir, it is all the teſtimony I ſhall leave behind me to the 
world and my maſter, that I have fo offended, 


Friend, 
; Good, ſir. 18 
NP | Puickhtorr, | 
1 writ it when my ſpirits were oppreſs'd. 
333 Sir Petronel Flaſh, 
Ay, I'll be ſworn for you, Francis. 
| ".. Duickfghver . 


It is in imitation of Mannington's; he that was hang'd at 
Cambridge, that cut off the horſe's head at a blow. 
| Friend. G 
So, fir. 


a ri B72: 8 Duic kebver . 
To the tune of, ©? 7 war! in vor, if plunge in pain. 
Sir Petronel Flaſh, 
An excellent ditty it is, and worthy of a new tune. 
Duickfibver. 
In Cheapfide, famous for gold and plate, 
BPuickſurver I did dwell of lates © 
{ had a maſter good and kind, | 
That would have wrought me to his mind, 
He bade me ftill, <vork upon that; 
But, alas, I wrought I know not what ! 


69 7 wail in wor, &c.) This tune is mentioned in The March at Mid- 
rig bt, vol. VII. 1 
e 
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He was a Touchſtone, black but true; 
And told me fiill what would enſue. 
Yet, wwoe is me, { would not learn; 

1 ſaw, alas! but could not diſcerny 


Friend, 
Excellent, excellent well ! 
Enter Golding, 
Golding. 


O, let him alone; he is taken already. 


Durckfplver . 
I caft my coat and cap awayz 
I went in filk and ſattius gay; 
Falſe metal of good manners, 1 
Did daily coin unlawfully. 


I ſcorn'd my maſter, being drunk ; 


kept my gelding and my pank / 
And with a kmught, fir Ha 


Sir Petroxel Flaſh, 


I thank you, Francis ! 
I thought by ſea to run away ; 


But Thames and tempeſt did me fly. 


Touchſtone. 


% by name, 
(Who now is ſorry for the ſame). 


This cannot be feigned ſure. Heaven pardon my ſeverity ! 


The ragged colt may prove a good horſe, 
oldi 


nA 


How he liſtens, and is ranſbonted! he has forgot me, 


| Buickfibver, 


Sill Eaſtæuard. hoe was all my word; 
But Weſtward I had no regard : 

Nor ever thought what would come afler : 
As did, alas, his youngeſt daughter. 
Alt laſt the black ox trod o'my foot, 
And 1 ſaw then cubat long d unto t: 
Now cry 1, Touchſtone, touch me flill, 
And make me current by thy ſkill ! 


. Touchſtone, 
And I will do it, Francis ! 
1 4 


Molt. 


I ws 
* _ 


Wolf. 
Stay him, Mr. D now is the time: we ſhall loſe the 
ſong elſe. 
Friend. 
Teo, js the beſt ner Then, 
Wl 
How like you it, gentlemen 
* gen 42 
O admirable, ſir! 
uickfibver, 


This ſtanza now following alludes to the ſtory of Man- 
nington, from whence I took my project for my vention. 


Pray you go on, fir, 


Admirgble, fir, and excellently conceited, 
Alas, ſir ! 


Son Golding and Mr. Wolt, I thank you; the deceit is 
welcome, eſpecially from thee, whoſe charitable ſoul in this 
hath ſhewn a high point of wiſdom and honeſty, Liſten! I 
am raviſhed with his Repentance, and * land here a whole 
prenticeſhip to hear. him. 0 


70 Forth, good fir. 


And live with her, for better, for worſe, 
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Friend. 


Qauichſver. 
O Mannington, thy flories ſhow, 

Thou — 2 horſe-head off at a blox ; 
But I confeſs I have not the force, 

For to cut off th bead of a horſe ; 

Yet I defire this grace to win, 

That I may cut off the horſe-bead of fin : 
And leave his body in the duſt 


Of fan's high way and bogs of tuft ; 
Whereby 1 may Zake wirtae's purſe, : 


Friend. 
IT 


Touchſtone. 


Friend. 


79 Forth] i. e. proceed. 8. P. 


Duickfilver , 


\\ 
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| Duickfibver, 
This is the laſt, and the Faretuel. 
Farewel, Cheapfide ! farewel, faveet trade 
Of gold/miths all, that nc er. Gall fade. 
Farewel, dear fellow-prentices all. 
And be you warned by my fall ; 
Shun uſurers, bauds, and dice, and drabs, 
Avoid them as you would French ſcabs. 
Seek not to go beyond your tether, 
But cut your thongs unto your leather ; 
So. ſball you thrive by little and little, | 
Scape Bar, Compters, and the Spittle. 
Touchſtone. 
And ſcape them ſhalt thou, my penitent and dear Francis 


Auic 
Maſter ! 


Father ! 

Touchſtone. 

I can no longer forbear to do your humility right: ariſe, 
and let me honour your repentance with the hearty and joyful 
embraces of a father and friend's love. Quickſilver ! thou haſt 
eat into my breaſt, Quickſilver, with the drops of thy ſorrow ; 
ang kill'd the deſperatE opinion I had of thy reclaim. 


2 * 
O, fir, I am not worthy to ſee your worſhipful face. 
Sir Petronel Flaſb. 


Touchſtone, 
Speak no more; all former paſſages are forgotten, and here 
my word ſhall releaſe you. Thank this worthy brother, and 
kind friend, Francis—— Mr. Wolf, I am their bail. 


Sir Petronel Flaſh, 


Forgive me, father ! 


| [A. ſhout in the priſon. | 
Security. 
Maſter Touchſtone ! Maſter Touchſtone ! 
n Gochlam. - © 
Who's that ? | | 
Welf 


Security, ſir, 


Sec * ity. 


— — 


—— — 
— . 


—— TD— 


2 — 


| 
| 
! 
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Pray you, fir, if you'll be — a ſong, hear my lamenta- 


ble tune too. 
S ON G. 

Mater Toxchſlone,- 
h heart'is ful f woes 
Alas, I am a cuctold 25 
And why ſhould it B.. 
Becauſe: ['<vasaniuſurer, 
For which again, I teil you, 
1 heart is full of wore 


Touchflone. | 
Bring him forth, Mr. Wolf, and releaſe his bands, This 
day ſhall be ſacred to mercy; and the mirth of this encounter 
in the compter.—See, we are encountered with more ſuitors. 


Euer Mrs, Touchſtone, Girtred, Mildred, Syndefy, 
Winifred, &c. 


Save your breath, fave your breath: all things have ſacceeded 


to your wiſhes; and we are heartily fatisfiedin their events. 
| - Girtred. | 
Ab, runaway, runaway ! have I caught you? And how 
has my poor knight done allthis while? 
Sir Petronel' Flaſh, 
Dear lady wife, forgive me. | 
| | Girtred, 
As heartily as I would be forgiven, knight. Dear father, 
ire me your bleffing, and forgive me too; I ha'been proud 
and lafcivious, father; and a fool, father; and being rais'd to 
the ſfta'e of a wanton coy thing, call'd a lady, father, have 
ſcorn'd you father, and my ſiſter; and my ſiſter's velvet cap 
too; and would make a mouth at the city as I rid through it; 
and ſtop mine ears at Bow-bell ; I have ſaid your beard was a 
baſe one, father, and that you look'd like Twierpipe the ta- 
berer; and that my mother was but my midwife, | 
Mrs. Touchflone, 


Now God forgi' you, child madam. 
Touchſionts 
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FASTWARD HOE- 
OO Dolton; 
No more repetitions. What elſe is watiting! tb make our 
full ? 
harmony — 
Only this, ſir, that my fellow Francis make amends to Miſtreſs 
Syndety with marriage. 
Duickfitver, 
3 h ſhall· be all te refi. 
And Security give her a dower, which ſhall be  refli- 
tion ke ſhall make of that huge maſs he hatll ſo unlawfully 
gotten, | 
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With all my heart. 


Touchſtone. 
Excellently deviſed! a good motion! What ſays Mr. 
Security 
Security. 
I fay any thing, fir ; what you'll ha'me ſay, Would I were 


no cuckold ! 
Winifred, 

Cuckold, huſband ? why, 1 think this wearing of yellow has 
infected you. 

Touchſlone. 

Why, Mr. Security, that ſhould rather be a comfort to you 
than a corioſixe. It you be a cuckold, it is an argument you 
ſhall be much made of ; you ſhall have ſtore of friends, never 
want money; you ſhall be eaſed cf much o'your wedlock pain, 
others will rake it for you : beſides, you being an uſurer (and 
likely to go to hell), the devils will never torment you: they'll 
take you tor one of their own race. Again, if you be a cuckold, 
and know it not, you are an 7* Innocent; if you know and in- 
dure it, a true Martyr, ' 

Security. 
I am reſolved, ſir.— Come hither, Winny. 
Touchylone. 

Well then, all are pleaſed, or ſhall be anon. Maſter Wolf, 
_ look hungry methinks: have you no apparel to lend 

rancis to ſhift him? | 


11 Innocent] i. e. an ideot. See Note 8 to Ti pity She's a Where, 
vol. VIII. p. 24. 


I Duic #/iver . 


% EASTWARD HOE. 


| Quichhſver. 
No, fir, nor I deſire none; but here make it my ſuit, that I 
may go home through the ſtreets in theſe ; as a ſpectacle, or 
rather an example, to the children of Cbeapſide. | 


1 TDoucliſtone. 
Thou haſt thy wiſh. 
Now, London, look about, 
And in this moral fee thy glaſs run out. 
Behold the careful father, thrifty ſon, 
The ſolemn deeds which each of us have done; 
The uſurer puniſh'd, and, from tall ſq ſteep, 
The prodigal child reclaim'd, and the loſt ſheep, [Exennt, 
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Spoken by QuTCK SILVER. 


8 TAY, fir, I perceive the multitude are gathered roge- 
ther, to view our coming out at the Compter. See if the 
ſtreets and the fronts of the houſes be not ſtuck with people, 


and the windows flll'd with ladies, as on 74 the ſolemn day of 
the pageant ! 
O may you find in this our pageant here 
The ſame contentment which you came to ſeek ; 
And, as that ſhew but draws you once a year, 
May this atirac you hither once à wveek ! 


72 the ſolemn day of the pageant] i. e. on the day of the Lord Mayor's | 
election, when pageants uſed to be exhibited, 
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E DIT I O N. 


« Eaſtward Hoe 7. As it was play'd in the Black Frien. 
« By the Children of her Majeſties Revels. Made by Geo, 
„ Chapman, Ben Jonſon, . John Marſton, At London. 
Printed for William Aſpley. 1605, 4to.” 


73 Since, Note 38, p. 2 50, was written, I have ſeen two copies of this 
Play, in neither of which are to be found the lines marked with commas, 
The Editions in 2 other reſpect appear to be the ſame. I therefore 
,conclude, that aſter the publication a ſheet was cancelled in order to leave 


our the paſſage which offended King James the Firſt. 
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YRIL TOURNEUR is known only as an Author, 

none of the Dramatick Biographers giving any account 
of him. Winſtanley quotes the Blowing diſtich from a 
contemporary Poet, by which it appears that he was not held 
in much eſtimation for his writings : 


His fame unto that pitch was only rais'd, 
As not to be deſpis'd, nor over-prais'd, 


He was the Author of 

(1.) The Reyenger's Tragedy. Acted by the King's Ser- 
vants, 4to, 1607; 4to, 1608, 

(2) The Atheiſt's Tragedy; or, Honeſt Man's Revenge. 

to, 1612. th 
; A Tragi-Comedy, called THE NoBLEMAN, never printed, 
and which Oldys ſays was deſtroyed by ignorance. 

«AF wes” 13.409 upon the Death of the moſt worthie 
and true Souldier Sir Francis Vere, Knight, Captaine of 
% Portſmouth, Lord Governour of his Majeſtie's cautionarie 
« Towne of Briell in Holland, &c.“ 4to, 1609. | 

« A Gricfe on the Death of Prince Henrie. Expreſſed in a 
broken Elegie, according to the nature of ſuch a ſorrow,” 


qto, 1613, 
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DRAMATIS PERSONA 


DUKE. 
Dourcnxss. 


VID IcI, 
HieeoLiTo, Brothers to CAsTIZA, 


Lusvz10s0, the Duke's Son. 

Srus to, a baſtard. 

AmsB1T10s0, the Dutcheſs's eldeſt Son. 
SvrERvVacuo, ſecond Son to the Dutcheſs. 
A third Son to the Dutcheſs. 

AnTON1o. 

DonpoLo. 


CaSTIZA. 
GratIANA, Mother of Oavr 114. 


- 
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THE 
REVENGER'S TRAGEDY. 


ACTUS Il. SCENA I. 


Enter Vindici. The Duke, Dutcheſs, Luſurioſo the Due fax, 
' Spurio the baſtard, with a train, paſi over the flage with 
IL, indici, 


Dor E! royal letcher ! go, grey-hair'd adultery ! 
And thou his ſon, as impious ſteep'd as he: 

And thou his baſtard, true begot in evil : 

And thou his dutcheſs, that will do with devil: 

Four exc'ilent characters. O that marrowleſs age 

Should ſtuff the hollow bones with damn'd defires ! 

And, ſtead of heat, kindle infernal fires 

Within the ſpendthrift veins of a dry duke, 

A parch'd and juiceleſs luxur. O God! one 

That has ſcarce blood enough to live upon; 

And he to riot it, like a ſon and heir! 

O, the thought of that | : 

Turns my abuſed heart-ſtrings into fret. 

Thou fallow picture of my poiſon'd love, 

My ſtudy's ornament, thou ſhell of death, 

Once the bright facc of my betrothed lady, 

When lite and beauty naturally fill'd out 

Theſe ragged imperfections ; 

When two heaven - pointed diamonds were ſet 

In thoſe unſightly rings, —then 'twas a face 

So far beyond the artificial ſbine 


1 A parcbhd and juicelſs luxur.] Luxury was the ancient appropriate 
term for incontinence, Hence this wanton old Duke is called a {xxur. See 


2 
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Of any woman's bought complexion, 
That the uprighteſt man, (if ſuch there be, 
That fin but ſeven times a day) broke cuſtom, 
And made up eight with looking after her. 
Oh, ſhe was able to ha? made a uſurer's fon 
Melt all his patrimony iñ a kiſs; | 
And what his father fifty years told, 
To have conſum'd, and yet his ſuit been cold, 
But oh, accurſed palace! NEO 
Thee, when thou wert apparel'd in thy fleſh, 
The old duke poiſon'd, Logs» 3: 
Becauſe thy purer part would not conſent 
Unto his palſy luſt; for old men luſtful 
Do thew like young men angry ; eager, violent, 
Out-bid, like their limited performances, 
O *ware an old man hot and vicious! 
Age, as in gold, in luſt is covetous.” 
Vengeance, thou murder'ſt quit-rent, and whereby 
Thou ſhew'ſt thyſelf tenant to tragedy; * 
Oh keep thy days hour, minute, I beſeech, 
For thoſe thou haſt determin'd. Hum—who e'er knew 
Murder unpaid? faith, give revenge her due, 
Sh' as kept touch hitherto ;—be merry, merry, 
Advance thee, O thou terror to fat folks ! 
To have their coſtly three-piFd fleſh worn off 
As bare as this—for banquets, eaſe, and laughter, 
Can make great men, as greatneſs goes by clay ; 
But wiſe men little, are more great than they. 


Enter Hippolito. 
Hippolit 0s 
Still ſighing o'er death's vizard ? 
Vindici. hs 


Brother, welcome! 
What comfort bring'ſt thou ? how go things at court ? 
Fippolito. 
In filk and filver, brother: never braver. 
| 3 Vindici. „ , 
Puh! 


Thou play'ſt upon my meaning. Pr'ythee ſay, 
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Has that bald madam, opportunity, 
Yet thought upon's ? ſpeak, are we happy yet? 
Thy wrongs and mine are for one ſcabbard fit, 

Hypolin, 

It may prove happineſs. 
What is't may prove? 
Give me to taſte, | 
Hippolito, 

Give me your hearing then. 

You know my place at court ? 
Vindici. 
Ay, the duke's chamber : 
But tis a marvel thou'rt not turn d out yet! 
Hippolito, . 

Faith, I have been ſhov'd at; but twas ſtill my hap 
To hold by th” dutcheſs* ſkirt : you gueſs at that: 
Whom ſuch a coat keeps up, can ne er fall flat, 

But to the purpoſe : 

Laſt evening, predeceſſor upto this, 

The duke's fon warily enquir'd for me, 

Whoſe pleaſure I attended: he began 

By policy to open and unhuſk me, 

About the time and common rumour : 

But I had ſo much wit to keep my thoughts 

Up in their built houſes ; yet afforded him 

An idle ſatis faction without danger. 

But the whole aim and ſcope of his intent 

Ended in this ; conjuring me in private 

To ſeek ſome ſtrange digeſted fellow forth, 

Of ill-contented nature, either diſgrac'd 

In former times, or by new grooms diſplac'd, 

Since his ſtep-mother's nuptials ; ſuch a blood, 

A man that were for evil only good ; 

To give you the true word, . baſe-coin'd pander. 
Vindici. 

I reach you ; for I know his heat is ſuch, 
Were there as many concubines as ladies, 
He would not be contain'd ; he muſt fly out. 
I wonder how ill-teatur'd, _ proportion d, 

3 


| 


7 


4 
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- That one ſhould be, if ſhe were made for woman, 
Whom, at the infurrefion of his luſt, 

He would refuſe for once. Heart, I think none: 
Next to a ſkull, tho? more unſound than one, 
Each tace he meets he ſtron ngly doats upon. 

| ppolitv. 

Brother, yave truly ſpoke 2 
He knows not you, but l Pu ſwear you know him. 

Vindici. 

And therefore I'll put on that knave for once, 
And be a right man then, a man o'th' time; 
For to be honeſt is not to be 1'th* world, 
Brother, I'll be that ſtrange-compofed fellow. 

Hippolito. 
And l'll prefer you, brother. 


Vindici. 

Go to, then: 
The ſmall'ſt advantage fattens wronged men: 
It may point out occaſion; if I meet her, 
I'll hold her by the tore-top faſt enough; 
Or, * like the'French Mole, heave up hgir and all. 
I bave a habit that will fit it quaintly. 
Here comes our mother, bo 


"H:þpolito, 
And ſiſter, a | 
: FVindic 1 0 


We muſt coin: 
Women are apt, you know, to take falſe money; 
But I dare ſtake my ſoul for theſe two creatures, 
Only excule excepted, that they'll ſwallow, 
Becauſe their ſex 1 is eaſy in belief. 


1 Gratiana and Caſtiza. 


Gr atiana. 
What news from — ſon Carlo ! ! 


2 like the French Mol, This is not a name of the Lues Venerea, but 

a compariſon only of it to a mole, on account of the effects it ſometimes 
produces in occaſioning the loſs of hair. 8. P. 5 
l 


* 
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Hippolito. 
Faith, mother, 


Tis whiſper'd there the dutcheſs* 
Has play d a rape on lord Antonio's wife. 
Gratiana. 

On that religious lady ! 50 
Royal blood! monſter, he deſerves to die, 
If Italy had no more hopes but he. 

Siſter, y'ave ſentenc'd moſt dirett and true, 
The law's a woman, and would ſhe were you. 
Mother, I muſt take leave of you. 


Gratiana. 
Leave! for what? 
I intend ſpeedy travel. 
Hippolito. 
That he does, madam. $ 
Speed indeed ! Þ | 
c indict, 
For ſince my worthy father's funeral, 
My life's unnatural to me, een compelld g 


As if I liv'd now, -when I ſhould be dead. 
Gratiana. : 


fon 


Vindici. 


Indeed, he was a worthy gentleman, 


Had his eſtate been fellow to his mind. 
Vintdici, 
The duke did much deject him. 
Gratiana, 
Much ? | 
FVindict, 
Too much : 


And tho? diſgrace oft ſmother'd in his ſpirit, 
When it would mount, ſurely I think he died 
Ot diſcontent, the noble man's conſumption. 


Gratiana. 
Moſt ſure he did. | 
Us 


Findich 
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Ss K 0 ; Vindici. 
Did he? lack —you know all; 3 
You were his midnight ſecretaryꝛ. | 


Gratiana. 
No, 3 | 
He was too wiſe to truſt me with his thoughts. 
| Vindici, © 


*'Yfaith, then, father, thou waſt wiſe indeed; 
« Wives are but made to go to bed add feed.” 1 
Come, mother, ſiſter : you'll bring me onward, brother. 


Hippolito, 
I will. | 
Vindlici. 
Til quickly turn into another. [Exeunt, 


Enter the Duke, Luſurioſo, the Dutcheſs : the Baſtard, the 
Dutcheſs' z2wo /ons Ambitioſo and Supervacuo, the third ber 
_youngeft brought out with Officers for the rape. Two Fudges, 
Dutcheſs, it is your youngeſt ſon, we're ſorry, 

His violent act has een drawn blood of honour, 

And ſtain'd our honours; -_. 

Thrown ink upon the forehead of our ſtate ; 

Which envious ſpirits will dip their pens into 

After our death ; and blot us in our tombs : 

For that which would ſeem treaſon in our lives 

Is laughter when we're dead. Who dares now whiſper, 

That dares not then ſpeak out, and &en proclaim, 

With loud words and broad — our cloſeſt ſhame ? 

Your grace hath ſpoke like -4 your ſilver years, 

Full of confirmed gravity ;—for what is it to have 

A flattering falſe inſcription on a tomb, 

And in mens hearts reproach ? the bowel'd corps 

May be ſear'd in, but (with free tongue I ſpeak) 

The faults of great men through their ſear-cloths break. 


3 bring me ward,] A phraſe in common uſe, ſignifying to accom- 
| pany ene. | 85 
L406 Wo ; Duke, 
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| : Dube. 63 \, 
They do; we're ſorry for't, it is our fate 
To live in fear, and die to live ia hate, 


I leave him to your ſentence, doom him, lords, 


The fact is great; whilſt I fit by and ſigh. 
Lutcbefs. 

My gracious lord, I pray be merciful : 
Although his treſpaſs far exceed his years, 
Think him to be your own, as I am yours; 
Call him not ſon-in-law: the law, I tear, 
Will fall roo ſoon upon his name and him: 
Temper his fault with pity. 

Luſurioſo. 

Good my lord, 


Then 'twill not taſte ſo bitter and unpleaſant 
Upon the judye's palate; for offences, ND 
Gilt o'er with mercy, ſhow like faireſt women, 
Good only for their beauties, which waſh'd off, 


No fin is uglier. 
Ambitioſo. 


I beſeech your grace, 
Be ſoft and mild, let not relentleſs law 
Look with an iron forehead on our brother. 


Spurio. 


He yields ſmall comfort yet: hope he ſhall die; 


And if a baſtard's wiſh might ſtand in force, 
Would all the court were turn'd into a corſe | 
Dutcheſs. 
No pity yet? muſt I riſe truitleſs then? 
A wonder in a woman! are my knees 
Of ſuch low metal—that without reſpect— 
Firft Fudge. 
Let the offender ſtand forth : 
Tis the duke's pleaſure, that impartial doom 
Shall take faſt hold of his unclean attempt. 
A rape! why tis the very core of luſt, 
Double adultery, 
90, fir, 


Junior . 


31g 


- 
Fg 
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And, which was worſe, © 

1 = the 2 bord; 
at era honeſt 0 my a 

What mov'd you to't ? 5 


Junior. 
Why fleſh and blood, my lord; 
ſhould move men unto a woman elſe! 
Luſur 10/0. 
O do not jeſt thy doom! truſt not an ax 
Or ſword too far: the law is a wiſe ſerpent, 
And quickly can beguile thee of thy life. 
Thoꝰ marriage only — made thee my brother, 
I love thee 4 far, play not with thy death. os 
- K710T, 3 
I thank you, troth; good admonitions, faith, 
If I'd the grace now to make uſe of them. | 
| Pin Fudge. 88 
That lady's name has ſpread ſuch a fair wing 
Over all Italy, that if our rongues | 
Were ſparing toward the fact, judgment itſelf 
Would be condem'd, and K. in men's thoughts. 
unior. 
Well then, tis done; and it would pleaſe me well, 
Mere it to do again: ſure ſhe's a goddeſs, 
For I'd no power to ſee her, and to live. 
It falls out true in ths, for I muſt die; 
Her beauty was ordain'd to be my ſcaffold. 
And yet, methinks, I might be eafier ſeſs d, 
My fault beipg ſport, let me but die in jeſt. 
Fit Fudge. 
This be the ſentence— 
Fa Dutcheſs. 
h keep't upon your tongue ; let it not ſlip; 
Death — — , a lawyer's lip. n 
Be not fo cruel - wiſe! 


Your grace muſt pardon us ; 
"Tis but the juſtice of the law. 
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Dutcheſs. 
The la 


5 3 
Is grown more ſubtle than a woman ſhould be, 


9. 


Now, now he dies! rid dogg 
7. 
O, what it is to have an old cool duke, 
To be as ſlack in tongue as in performance! 
Fudge 


Firff 
Confirm'd, this be the doom irrevocable. 
| Dutcheſs, 
Oh! 
Fiſt Fudge. 
To-morrow early | 
| Dutcheſs. 
Pray be a-bed, my lord. 
Fig Fudge. 
Your grace much wrongs yourſelf. 
Ambitigſo. 


No, *tis that tongue, 
Your too much right, does 7 us too much wrong. 
Fir * 
Let that offender 825 
Dwtcheſs. 
Live, and be in . 
Us . 
Be on a ſeaffold firs 


Duke. 
Hold, hold, my lord. 
Spurio. 
Pox on't, | 
What makes my dad ſpeak now ? 
Duke. X 
We will defer the judgment till next fitting-: 
In the mean time, let hun be kept cloſe priſoner. 
Guard, bear him hence. 
Azmbitioſs. 
Brother, this makes for thee ; 
Fear not, we'll have a trick to ſet thee free. 


Junior. 
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Junior . 
Brother, I will expect it from you both; 
And in that hope I reſt, | | 
| ; Supervacuo. | 
Farewel, be merry, [Exit with a guard, 
| Spurio. 


/ 


Delay'd ! deferr'd! nay then, if judgment have cold blood, 
Flattery and bribes will kill it. | 
- Dake. 
About it, then, my lords, with your beſt powers : 
More ſerious buſineis calls upon our hours, [ Exeunt, 


Manet Dutcheſs, 


| Dutcheſs. = 

Was it ever known ſtep-dutcheſs was ſo mild 
And calm as I? ſome now would plot his death 
With eaſy doctors, thoſe looſe-living men, 
And make his wither'd grace fall to his grave, 
And keep church better. | 
Some ſecond wife would do this, and diſpatch 
Her double-loathed lord at meat or ſleep. 
Indeed, tis true, an old. man's twice a child; 
Mine cannot ſpeak; one of his ſingle words 
Would quite have freed my youngeſt deareſt ſon 
From death or durance; and have made him walk 
With a bold foot upon the thorny law, 
Whoſe prickles ſhould bow under him; but 'tis not, 
And therefore wedlock-faith ſhall be forgot: 
Pl kill him in his forehead ; hate, there feed; 
That wound is deepeſt, tho? it never bleed. 
And here comes he, whom my heart points unto, 
His baſtard ſon, but my love's true begot ; 
Many a wealthy letter have I ſent him, 
Swell'd up with jewels, and the timorous man 
Is yet but coldly kind. 
That jewel's mine that quivers in his ear, 
Mocking his maſter's chilneſs and vain fear. 


H'as ſpy'd me now. | 
5 


' {| 
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Enter Spurio. ig 
| | Spurio, 
Madam, your * ſo private 
d ur hand. 
3 Dutcheſs, 


Upon my hand, fir! troth, I think you'd fear 
To kiſs my hand too, if my lip ſtood there, 
Spurio. 
Witneſs I would not, madam. 
Dutcheſs, 


"Tis a wonder, 
For ceremony has made many fools ! 


It is as eaſy way * unto a dutcheſs, 
As to a hatted dame, if her love anſwer: 
But that by timorous honours, pale reſpects, 
Idle degrees of fear, men make their ways : 
Hard of themſelves — What have you thought of me? 
Spurio. 

Madam, I ever think of you in duty, 

Regard, and 
Dutcheſs, 


Puh! upon my love I mean. 
S urio. 
I would 'twere love; but tis a fouler name | 
Than luſt : you are my father's wife your grace may guet 
now 


What I could call it. 
Dutc Beli. 


Why, th'art his ſon but falſly ; 
Tis a hard queſtion whether he begot thee. 
N purio. 
Ifaith, *tis true: I'm an uncertain man, 
Of more uncertain woman. May be his groom o'th* ſtable 
begot me; you know I know not; he could ride a horſe well, 
a ſhrewd ſuſpicion, marry !-—he was wond'rous tall: he had 


uno a dutcheſs, 

As to a hatted dame,] She means from the higheſt to the loweſt of 
her ſex. At this time women of the inferior order wore bats. See Hol- 
lar's Orpazus Mulicbris Ang licanus, 1640. 

kig- 
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dows, men would deſire him light, when he was a - foot. 


He made a goodly ſhow under a pent-houle ; 


And, when he rid, his hat would check the ſigns, 
And clatter barbers baſons. 
| Dutcheſs. 
5 Nay, ſet you a horſe-back once, 
You'll ne'er light off. 
Surio. 


Indeed, I am a beggar. | 
_ Dutcheſs. 


That's more the ſign thou'rt great, —But to our love: 
Let it ſtand firm both in thy thought and mind, 
That the duke was thy father, as no doubt 
He bid fair for't, thy injury is the more ; 

For had he cut thee a right diamond, | 
Thou had'it been next ſet in the dukedom's ring, 
When his worn ſelf, like age's eaſy ſlave, 
Had dropt out of the © collet into th' grave. 
What wrong can equal this ? canſt thou be tame, 
And think upon't? 

Hurio. 


No; mad, and think upon't. 
2 Dutcheſs. 

Who would not be reveng'd of ſuch a father, 
Fen in the worſt way? I would thank that fin 
That could moſt injure him, and be in league with it, 
Oh, what a grief *tis, that a man ſhould live 
But once I'th* world, and then to live a baſtard ! 
The curſe o'the womb, the thief of nature, 

Begot againſt the ſeventh commandment, 


\ 


5 Nay, ſet you a horſeback once, ] © Set a beggar on horſeback, and he'll 


ic ride a gallop. Aſperius nibil eff bumili cum ſurgit in altum. Claudian. 
« 1/ weft orgueil qui de pauvre enrichi. Gall. There is no pride to the en- 
4e riched beggar's. 1! villan nobi litado non conoſce il parentado. Ital. The 
ce villain ennobied will not own his Kindred or parentage.” Ray's Pre- 


werbs, P- 77. 


6 coll] That part of a ring in which the tone is ſet. Johoſon's 
Half 


Didtionary. 


his length, “aich; for peeping over balf-ſhur holy-day win. 


= 
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Half _ 'di ＋ the — 4 5 che juſtice 


Oh, I'd a hot · back d . to my father. 

Dutebeſi. 
Would not this mad e'en patience, make blood rough ? 
Who but an eunuch would not fin? his bed, 
By one falſe minute, diſinherited. 

Spurio. 

Ay, there's the vengeance that my birth was wrapt in! 
Tll be reveng'd for all: now, hate, begin; | 
Tu call foul inceſt but a venaal fin. 

Dutcheſs. 
Cold ſtill! in vain then muſt a dutcheſs woo ? 


er 20. 
Madam, I bluſh to ſay wh 


I will do, 
heſs. 
Thence flew ſweet _ Earneſt, and farewel. 
rio. 
Oh, one inceſtuous kiſs picks open hell, £2 
Dutc laſi. | 
Faith now, old duke, my vengeance ſhall reach high, 
ll arm thy brow with — s heraldry. | (Exit. 
Duke, thou didſt do me wrong; and, by thy act, 
Adultery is my nature, 
Faith, it the truth were known, I was begot 
After ſome gluttonous dinner ; ; lame ſtirring diſh 
Was my firſt father, when dee my healths went round, 
And ladies cheeks were painted red with wine, 
Their tongues, as ſhort and nimble as their heels, 
Utering words ſweet and thick; and when they roſe, 
Were merrily diſpos d to fall again. 
To tuch a whifp'ring and withdrawing hour, 
When baſe mn. 5 bauds kept centinel at ſtair-head, 
Was I ſtol'n ſoftly : oh—damnation met, 
The fin of teaſts, drunken adulery, 
I teel it ſwell me; my revenge 1s juſt! 
I was begot in impudent wine and luſt, 
Step- mother, I conſent to thy defies ; 


4 


I love 


- ' 


* 
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I love thy miſchief well, but I bare thee, 
And thoſe three cubs thy ſons, wiſhing confuſion, 
Death, and diſgrace, may be their epitaphs, 
As for my brother, the Juke's only ſon, 
- Whoſe birth is more beholding to report 


Than mine, and yet perhaps as falſly ſown 
(Women muſt nor be truſted with their own), 


I'll looſe my days upon him, hate all I, 


Duke, on thy brow I'll draw my baſtardy : | 
For, indeed, a baſtard by narure ſhould make cuckolds, 
Becauſe he is the fon ot a cuckold - maker. [Ex. 


What, brother, am I far enoufh 


As if another man had been ſent whole 
Into the world, and none wiſt how he came. 


It will confirm me bold; the child o'th' court; 
Let bluſhes dwell 7th” country. Impudence! 
Thou goddeſs of the palace, miſtreſs of miſtreſſes, 
To whom the coſtly perfum'd people pray, 

Strike thou my forehead into dauntleſs marble, 
Mige eyes to iteady ſapphires. Turn my viſage; 
And, it I muſt needs glow, let me bluſh inward, 
That this immodeſt ſeaſon may not ſpy 

That ſcholar in my cheeks, fool baſhfulneſs; 
That maid in the old time, whoſe fluſh of grace 
Would never ſuffer her to get good cloaths. 

Our maids are wiſer, and are leſs aſham'd ; 

Save Grace the baud, I ſeldom hear grace nam'd! 


Nay, brother, you reach out o'th' verge now=—— 
*Sfoot, the duke's ſon ! ſettle your looks, 


Pray, let me not be doubted. 


My lord 


Enter Vindici and Hippolito. Vindici in diſguiſe, to attend 


Luſurioſo, the Duke's /on. 
Vindici. 


from myſelf? 
Hippoli to. 


Vindici. 


Hippolito. 


J. ulli C 1 . 
Hippolito, 


" 
* 
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| Enter Luſurioſo. | 
| Laferigo. p 
Hippoltio :—be abſent, leave us. | 
Hippolito. 
My lord, after long ſearch, wary enquiries, 
And politick ſiftings, I made choice of yon fellow, 
Whom I gueſs rare for many deep employments: 
This our age ſwims within him; and if Time 
Had ſo much hair, I ſhould take him for Time, 
He is ſo near kin to this preſent minute. 
Luſurioſo. 
Tis enough; 


We thank thee : yet words are but great men's blanks 
Gold, tho? it be dumb, does utter the beſt thanks. 
; Hippolito. 
Your plenteous _— 1 fellow, my lord. 
wurigſh, | 
So, give us leave— Ea, Hippo welcome, be not far 
off; we muſt be better acquainted : piſh, be bold with us thy 


hand, 
Vindici, | 
With all my heart, i'faith : how doſt, ſweet muſk-cat ? 4 
When ſhall we lie together ? 


wrioſo. 
Wondrous knave! IM 

Gather him into boldneſs ! s'foot, the ſlave's 
Already as familiar as an ague, 

And ſhakes me at his pleaſure. Friend, I can 
Forget myſelf in private ; but elſewhere, 


' 


I pray do you remember me. 
Vindici, 
Oh! very well, fir—I conſtrue myſelf ſaucy, 
Luſur 10/0, 
What haſt been ? 
Of what profeſſion ? 
A bone-ſetter, 
A bone-ſetter ! 


Vol. IV. X Findicis 
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Findici 
A baud, my lord, 
One that ſets bones together. 


=P Luſarioſo. 

Notable bluntneſs ! 

Fit, fit for me; een train'd up to my hand: 
Thou haſt been ſcrivener to much knavery then ? 
Uindlici. 

Fool to abundance, fir : I have been witneſs 
To the ſurrenders of a thouſand virgins ; 

And not ſo little. | 
I have ſeen patrimonies waſh'd a-pieces, 
Fruit-fields turn'd into baſtards, 

And in a world of acres 
Not ſo much duſt due to the heir 'twas left to 
7 As would well gravel a petition. 

| Luſurigſo. 

Fine villain! troth I like him wondrouſſy: 
He's e'en ſhap'd for my purpoſe. Then thou know'it 
Pth* world ſtrange luſt ? 

Viadlci. 


O Dutch luſt! fulſome luſt! | 
Drunken procreation ! which begets fo many drunkards : 
Some fathers dread -not (gone to bed in wine) to flide from 

the mother, 
3 And cling the daughter-in-law ; 
Some uncles are adulterous with their nieces : 
Brothers with brothers wives. O hour of inceſt ! 
Any kin now, ® next to the rim o'th' ſiſter, 
Is man's meat in theſe days; and in the morning, 
When they are up and dreſt, and their maſk on, 
Who can perceive this, ſave that eternal eye 
That ſees thro? fleſh and all? Well, if any thing be damn d, 
It will be twelve o'clock at night; that twelve 


7 As would well gravel a petition] i. e. ſand it, to prevent it from blot- 
ting while the ink was wet. S. 
s and cling the daughter-in-law] i. e. gripe, compreſs, embrace ber. 
See Mr. Steevens's Note on Macbeth, A. 5. S. 5. 
9 next tothe rim of the ſiſter] That is, no degree of relationſhip is fu 
ficient to reſtrain the appetite of luſt, ſcarce that of fiſter ; they even 2 
proach to the im or verge of what is the moſt prohibited, Wil 


5 


Will never ſcapf e; 
It is the Judas of the hours, wherein 
Honeſt ſalvation is betray'd to fin. . 


In troth, it is true: but let this talk glide, 
It is our blood to err, tho' hell gape o wide. 
Ladies know Lucifer fell, yet ſtili are proud. 
Now, fir, wert thou as ſecret as thou'rt ſubtle, 
And deeply fathom'd into all eſtates, | 
] would embrace thee for a near employment; 
And thou ſhould'ſt ſwell in money, and be able 
To make lame beggars crouch to thee. 

Vindici, 

My lord, 
Secret! I ne' er had that diſeaſe o'th* mother, 
I praiſe my father : why are men made cloſe, 
But to keep thoughts in beſt? I grant you this, 
Tell but ſome woman a ſecret over might, 
Your doctor may find it in the urinal 1'th' morning. 


But, my lord 
Luſuriaſõ. 
So, thou'rt confirm'd in me, 
And thus I enter thee. 
F. indici . 


This Indian devil 
Will quickly enter any man, but a uſurer; - 
He prevents that, by entering the devil firſt. 

Luſurioſo, 

Attend me. I am paſt my depth in luſt, 
And I muſt ſwim or drown. All my defires 
Are level'd at a virgin not far from court, 

To whom I have convey'd by meffenger 
Many wax'd lines, full of my neateſt ſpirit, 
And jewels, that were able to raviſh her 
Without the help of man ; all which and more 
She, fooliſh chaſte, ſent back; the meflengers 

| Receiving frowns for anſwers. 


Vindict. 
Poſſible ! N 


Tis a rare Phcenix, whoe'er ſhe be. | 
10 Wide] The quarto reads, lowde. 
X 2 
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If your deſires be ſuch, ſhe ſo 6 

In troth, my lord, Id be rerengd and marr her, 

Y urioſo. 
Piſh ! the dowry of her blood, and of her fortunes, 

Are both too mean—good enough to be bad withal. 

— one of that number can — end 3 
arriage ** as yet rather keep a fri 

Give = m bel dy bai wes delight; 

What $ a loathing in't, but night by night? 


indici, 
A very fine religion ! 


| Lufſuri 

Therefore, thus * 
Tl truſt thee in the buſineſs of my heart; 
Becauſe I ſee thee well 2 
In this luxurious day wherein we breathe: 
Go thou, and with a ſmooth inchanting tongue 
Bewitch her ears, and cozen her of all grace: 
Enter upon the portion of her ſoul, 
Her honour, which ſhe calls her chaſtity, 
And bring it into expence; for honeſty 
Is like a ſtock of money laid to ſleep, 
Which, ne'er fo little broke, does never keep. 

2 Vindici, 

You have gi'n't the tang, i' faith, my lord: 
Make known the lady to me, and my brain 
Shall ſwell with ſtrange invention: I will move it, 
Till I expire with ſpeaking, and drop down 
Without a word to fave me—but Fil work 
Luſur ioſo. , 4 
We thank thee, and will raiſe thee—Receive her name; it 
is the only daughter to madam Gratiana, the late widow. 
Vindici, 
Oh, my ſiſter, my ſiſter !— 

Laar. 

Why doſt walk aſide? 
Vindici. 
My lord, I was thinking bow I might begin: 


11 a; good] The quarto reads, is good. 8. 


— — — —— — — — 
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As thus, Oh lady—or twenty hundred devices; 
Her very bodkin wall put a E rol 
4 
the wagging of her hair. 
_ 2 . JV. indict, 
No, that ſhall put you in, my lord. 


urid. : 
Shall't ? why, —_— - 44 the daughter, then ? 
O excellent well, by —_ 


That was her brother 
That did prefer thee to us. 


Vindici, 
My lord, I think fo; 
I knew I had ſeen him ſomewhere 
Luſurioſo. 
And therefore, pr'ythee, let thy heart to him 
Be as a virgin, cloſe, 
Vindici. 


Oh, m lord, 
_ Luſurioſos 
We may laugh at that fimple age within him. 
Vindici, 
Ha, ha, ha! Wh: 
Ari. 
Himſelf being made the ſubtle 4 
To wind up a good fellow. | 


Vindici, 
That's I, my lord, 3 
uri 9. 
That's thou, "OO 
To entice and work his ſiſter. 
Vindici. 


A pure novice! 


Luſurigſo. 
'Twas finely manag d. * 


Vindlici. 
Gallantly carried! 
A pretty perfum'd villain „ 
3 
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| Lulaurio 
I've bethought me, * 
If ſhe prove chaſte ſtill, and immoveable, 
Venture upon the mother; and with gifts, 
As I will furaiſh thee, begin with her. 
yy | Vindici. | | 
Oh, fie, fie, that's the wrong end, my lord. Tis mere im- 
poſſible, that a mother, by any gifts, ſhould become a baud to 


Tuſurigſo. 
Nay, then, I ſee thou'rt but a puny in the ſubtle myſtery of 
a woman, — Why tis held now no dainty diſh: the name 
Is ſo in league with age, that now-a-days 1 © 
It does eclipſe three quarters of-a, mother, 
| Vindici, © 


e — — - = 33 
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her own daughter! 


— 
— 


Does it ſo, my lord? 
Let me alone, then, to eclipſe the fourth. 
Exfyrioſs 
Why, well ſaid come, I'll furniſh thee ; but firſt 


Swear to be true in all, 


| 
| ] 


Vindici. 
True! 
Lyſurioſo. 
Nay, but ſwear . IN 
. Vindic ts 
'Swear !—I hope your honour little doubts my faith. 
Luſurioſs, * | 
Yet, for my humour's ſake, cauſe I love ſwearing, 
| Vindict. 88 
Cauſe you love ſwearing, lud, I will, 
Lauri. 
Why enough! 
Ere long look to be made of better ſtuff. 
| Hindlici. 
That will do well indeed, my lord. 
Laſurigſa. 
Attend me. 
Vindicis 
Oh! 


Now let me burſt, I've eaten noble paifon ; 


* 
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We are made ſtrange fellows, brother, innocent villajns ! 
Wilt not be angry when thou hear'ſt on't, think'ſt thou ? 
I'faith thou ſhalt : fwear me to foul my ſiſter! 

Sword, I durſt make a promiſe of him to thee ; 

Thou ſhalt diſheir him; it ſhall be thine honour. 

And yet, now angry froth is down in me, 

It would not prove the meaneſt policy, 

Ia this diſguiſe, to try the faith of both, 

Another might have had the ſelf-ſame office; 

Some flave, that would have wrought effectually, 

Ay, and perhaps o'er-wrought 'em; therefore I, 

Being thought travel'd, will apply myſelf 

Unto the ſelf-ſame form, forget my nature, 

As if no part about me were kin to 'em, 

So touch 'em; tho' I durſt almoſt for good 

Venture my lands in heaven upon their blood, [Exit. 


Enter the diſcontented Antonio, «vhofe. wife the Dutcheſs's younge/t 
ſon raviſbd; he diſcovering the body of her dead to certain 
lords, and Hippolito. | 

Antonio, 
Draw nearer, lords, and be ſad witneſſes 

Of a fair comely building newly fall'n, 

Being falſely undermin'd. Violent rape 

Has play d a glorious act: behold, my lords, 

A ſight that ſtrikes man out of me, 


Piero, 
That virtuous lady ! 
Antonio, 
Precedent for wires! 
Hippolito. 


The bluſh of many women, whoſe chaſte preſence 
Would e'en call ſhame up to their cheeks, 
And make pale wanton ſinners have good colours 

Antonio, 

Dead! 


Her honour firſt drank poiſon, and her life, 
Being fellows in one houſe, did pledge her honour, 
Piero, © | 
O grief of many ! 
þ + 4 1 Antonio, 
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Antonio. 
I mark'd not this before : 
A prayer-book, the pillow to her cheek ; 
This was her rich confection ; and another 
Plac'd in her right hand, with a leaf tuck'd up, 
Pointing to theſe words; 
Melius virtute mori, quam per dedecus vivere : 
True, and effectual it is indeed. 
Hippolito. 
My lord, fince you invite us to your ſorrows, 

Ler's truly taſte em, that with equal comfort, 
As to ourſelves, we may relieve your wrongs : 
We have grief too, that yet walks without tongue; 
Cure leves loquuntur, majores ftupent. | 

| Antonio, 

You deal with truth, my lord, 

Lend me but your attentions, and I'll cut 
Long grief into ſhort words, Laſt revelling night, 
When torch-light made an artificial noon 
About the court, ſome courtiers in the maſk, 
Putting on better faces than their own, 
Being full of fraud and flattery; amongſt whom 
The dutcheſs' youngeſt ſon (that moth to honour) 
Fill'd up a room, and with long luſt to eat 
Into my wearing, amongſt all the ladies 
Singled out that dear form, who ever liv'd 
As cold in luſt as ſhe is now in death, 
(Which that ſtep-dutcheſs monſter knew too well ;) 
And theretore, in the height of all the revels, 
When muſick was heard loudeſt, courtiers buſieſt, 
And ladies great with laughter O vicious minute! 
Unfit but for relation to be ſpoke of: | 
Then, with a face more impudent than his vizarc 
11 He harry'd her amidſt a throng of panders, 
That live upon damnation of both kinds, 
And fed the ravenous vulture of his luſt, 
(O death to think on't !) ſhe, her honour forc'd, 


1 He harry'd her] To harry, Mr. Steevens obſerves, is to uſc roughly. 
pee Note to Antony and Cleopatra, A. 3 8. Zo | d , 
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d it a nobler dowry for her name, 
To die with poiſon, than 22 with ſhame, 
ppolito. 


A wondrous lady! of rare fire compact; 
Sh'as made her name an W by that act. 


dero. 
My lord, what judgment follows the offender ? 
ntonto. 
Faith nong, my lord; it cools, and is deferr'd. 
Piero. 
Delay the doom for rape ! 
Antonio. 
O, you muſt note who *tis ſhould die, 
The dutcheſs* ſon ; ſhe'll look to be a ſaver! 
« Judgmept, in this age, is near kin to favour,” 
Hippolito. 
Nay, then, ſtep forth thou bribeleſs officer: 
Til bind you all in ſteel, to bind you furely 
Here let your oaths meet, to be kept and paid, 
Which elſe will ſtick like ruſt, and ſhame the blade; 
Strengthen my yaw, that if, at the next ſitting, 
Judgment ſpeak all in gold, and ſpare the blood 
Ot ſuch a ſerpent, een before their ſeats % 
To let his ſoul out, which long ſince was found 


Guilty in heaven— 
All. 


We ſwear it, and will act it. 
ö Antonio. 
Kind gentlemen, I "= in mine ire, 


; bpolito. 

Twere pity | 
The ruins of ſo fair a monument 
Should not he dipt in the defacer's blood. 

© Piero, 

Her funeral ſhall be wealthy ; for her name 
Merits a tomb of pearl. My lord Antonio, 
For this time wipe your lady from your eyes ; 
No doubt our grief and yours may one day court it, 
When we are more familiar with revenge. 


4 ir 
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Antonio. 
That is my comfort, gentlemen, and I joy 
In this one happineſs above the reſt, | 
Which will be call'd a miracle at laſt, 
That, being an old man, I'd a wife ſo chaſte, [ Exeun, 


— — — â. — —— —j 
ACTUS 1. SCENA I, 


Enter Caſtiza, 
Caſtixa. 

H OW hardly ſhall that maiden be beſet, 

Whoſe only fortunes are her conſtant thoughts! 
That has no other child's part but her honour, 
That keeps her low and empty in eſtate ; 
Maids and their hanours are like poor beginners ; 
Were not fin rich, there would be fewer ſinners: 
Why had not virtue a revenue ? Well, 
I know the cauſe, *twould have impoveriſh'd hell, 


A Enter Dondolo. 
How now, Dondolo ?- 
Dondolo. 


Madona, there is one, as they ſay, a thing of fleſh and blood, | 
a man I take him by his beard, that would very deſiroully 
mouth to mouth with you. 


n = 4i..5SS 


Caſtixa. 
What's that? 
Dondolo. 
Show his teeth in your company. 
I underſtand thee not. 
| Dondolo. 
Why ſpeak with you, Madona. 
Caſtiza, 


Why, ſay ſo, madman, and cut off a great deal of dirty 
way: had it not been better ſpoke in ordinary words, that one 


would ſpeak with me ? _— 
9 
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Dondolo. 1 
Ha, ha, that's as ordinary as two ſhillings, I would ſtrive a 
little to ſhow myſelf in my place; a gentleman-uſher ſcorns to 
uſe the phraſe and fancy of a ſerving- man. 
| aſtiza, | 
Yours be your own, fir ; go, direct him hither; 
I hope ſome happy tidings from my brother, 
That lately travell'd, whom my foul affects. 
Here he comes. b 


Enter Vindici diſeuiſed, 
Vindict. 
Lady, the beſt of wiſhes to your ſex, 


Fair ſkins and new gowns. 


Caſtiza, 
Oh they ſhall thank you, fir. 
Whence this ? 
Vindici. 
Ob, from a dear and worthy friend. 
| Caftiza, 
From whom ? 
Vindici, 
The duke's ſon ! 
Caſtixa. 
Receive that. [.4 box o the ear io ber brother, 


I ſwore I would put anger in my hand, 

And paſs the virgin limits of myſelf, 

To him that next appear'd in that baſe office, 

To be his ſin's attorney. Bear to him 

That figure of my hate upon thy cheek 

Whilſt *tis yet hot, and 1'll reward thee for't ; 

Tell him, my honour ſhall have a rich name, 

When ſeveral harlots ſhall ſhare bis with ſhame. | 
Farewel ; commend me to him in my hate, _[Exit. 
Vindici, | | 
It is the ſweeteſt box, Fay 
That &er my noſe came nigh ; 

The fineſt drawn-work cuff that e'er was worn; 
PI love this blow for ever, and this cheek 

Shall till henceforward take the wall of this. 


Oh, 
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Oh, I'm above my tongue: moſt conſtant ſiſter, 
In this thou haſt right honourable ſhown; _ 
Many are call'd by their honour, that have none; 
Thou art approv'd for ever in my thoughts, 
It is not in the power of words to taint thee, 
And yet for the ſalyation of my oath, 

As my reſolve in that point, I will lay 

Hard ſiege unto my mother, tho' I know, 

A ſyren's tongue could not bewitch her ſo. 


| = Maſs, fitly here ſhe comes ! thanks, my diſguiſ 
5 Madam, good afternoon. 
140 Enter Gratiana. 
Gratiana. 


| Vindici, 
The next of Italy commends him to you, 
Our mighty expectation, the duke's ſon. 
Gratiana, 


I think myſelf much honour'd, that he pleaſes = 


Yare welcome, fir. 


To rank me in his thoughts. 
te. 
So may you, lady: 
One that is like to be our ſudden duke; 
The crown gapes for him every tide, and then 
Commander oer us all, do but think on him, 
How bleſt were they now that could pleaſure him, 
E'en with any thing almoſt! 
Gratiana. 
Vindlici. 
Tut, one would let a little of that go too, 


And ne'er be ſeen in't: ne&'er be ſeen in't, mark you, 
Td wink, and let it YO 


Marry but I would not. 


Gratiang. 


HVindlici. 
Marry but I would, I hope; I know you would too, 


Tf you'd that blood now which you gave your daughter. 
To her indeed *tis, this wheel comes about; 


| Ay, ſave their honour. 
| 

| 

| 


That 


— — iUQ IU[U[Uö˙Ürili, ͤgI—y—H—L—x —L—a — — > 
. n — — 


— — 


„ * 


od 


= 3 «2 
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That man that muſt be all this, perhaps ere morning, 
(For his white father does but mould away) 


Has long deſir'd your daughter, 
| Gratiana, 
Deſir'd ? 
Vindici. 
Nay, but hear me, 


He deſires now, that will command hereafter : 
Therefore be wiſe, I ſpeak as more a friend 
To vou than him; madam, I know you're poor, 
And (lack the day!) there are too many poor ladies already: 
Why ſhould you wax the number ? tis deſpis d. 
Live wealthy, rightly underſtand the world, 
And chide away that fooliſh country girl 
Keeps company with your daughter, chaſtity, 
ps Gratiana. 

O fie, fie! the riches of the world cannot hire a mother 

ſuch a moſt unnatural taſk. 
Vindici. 

No, but a thouſand angels can ; 
Men have no power, angels muſt work you to't : 
The world deſcends into ſuch baſe-born evils, 
That forty angels can make fourſcore devils, 
There will be fools ſtill I perceive—ſtill fool? 
Would I be poor, dejected, ſcorn'd of — 
Swept from the palace, and ſee others daughters 
Spring with the dew o'the court, having mine own 
90 much defir'd and lov'd—by the duke's ſon ? 
No, | would raiſe my ſtate upon her breaſt ; 
And call her eyes my tenants ; I would count 
My yearly maintenance upon her cheeks; 
Take coach upon her lip; and all her parts 
Should keep men after men, and I would ride 
In pleaſure upon pleaſure, 
You took great pains for her, once when it was, 

her requite it now, tho? it he but ſome; 
You brought her forth, the may well bring you home, 
Gr atiana. 


O heavens! this o ercomes me! 
FVindici, 


Not I hope already ? Aldi. 
| Gratiana, 


_ = 
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Gratiana. 
It is too ſtrong for me; men know that know us, [Aid 
We are ſo weak their words can overthrow us: 
He touch'd me nearly, made my virtues bate, 
When his tongue ſtruck upon my poor eſtate. 
| Vindici. 
I &en quake to proceed, my ſpirit turns 
I fear me ſhe's unmother'd, yet Ill venture. 
© That woman is all male, whom none can enter.“ [Aid 
What think you now, lady? ſpeak, are you wiſer! 
What ſaid advancement to you? thus it ſaid, 
The daughter's fall lifts up the mother's head : 
Did it not, madam ? but I'll ſwear it does 
In many places : tut, this age fears no man, 
„ *Tis no ſhame to be bad, becauſe 'tis common.“ 
Gr Ariana. 
Ay, that's the comfort on't. 2 
Vindici, 


— 


The comfort on't! 
I keep the beſt for laſt, can theſe perſuade you 
To forget heaven—and— 


y 
/ 
[ 


Gratiana,z 
Ay, theſe are they | | 
* | . Vindic 1 d | 
Oh! 
Gratiand, 


That enchant our ſex: 
Theſe are the means that govern our affections, - 
Will not be troubled with the mother long, 
That ſees the comfortable ſhine of you: 

I bluſh to think what for your ſakes I'll do. 
Vindlici. 
O ſuffering heaven ! with thy inviſible finger, 
Een at this inſtant turn the precious fide 
Of both mine eye-balls inward, not to ſee myſelf. Aldi. 


Gratiana, 
Look you, fir. 
| Vindici . 
Hollo. 
Gratiana. 
Let this thank your pains. Vind:ch 
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O, you're a kind madam. 
Gratiana, 
Tl ſce how I can move. 
| Vindici, 
Your words will ſting. 
__ Granana, | 
If the be fill chaſte, Ill neer call her mine. 
Vindici, 
Spoke truer than you meant it. 
Gratiaua. 
Daughter Caſtiza. 
Enter Caſtiza, 
Caftiza, 
Madam. | 
Vindici. 


O, ſhe's yonder ; 
Meet ber: troops of celeſtial ſoidiers guard her heart, 
Yon dam has devils enough to take her part, 
| Caſtixa. 
Madam, what makes yon evil- officd man 
In preſence of you ? 


Why? 


Grat iu. 


Caſtiza, 
He lately brought | 
Immodeſt writing fent from the duke's ſon, 
To tempt me to diſhonourable act. 

Gratiana. 

Diſhonourable act !—good honourable fool, 

That would'ſt be honeſt, cauſe thou would'it be fo, 
Producing no one reaſon but thy will. 
And't has a good report, prettily commended, 
But pray by whom ? poor people; ignorant people ; 
The better ſort, I'm ſure, cannot abide it. 
And by what rule ſhould we ſquare out our lives, 
But by our betters' actions? Oh, if thou knew'ſt 
What ere to loſe it, thou would never keep it! 


* { 


* 


But 


* 


f - : by x » N 5 + 4 8 . 
+ "Rb ” * * 7 
* LE » o 
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But there's a cold curſe laid upon all maids, 

Whilſt others ** clip the ſun, they claſp the ſhades, 

Virginity is paradiſe lock'd up. | 

You cannot come by yourſelves without fee; 

And twas decreed, that man ſhould keep the key l 

Deny advancement ! treaſure ! the duke's ſon ! 
WW: 1 * — 

I cry you metcy y, I miſtook you, | 
Pray did you ſee my 8 — went you? 
Pray God I have not loſt her. 

| Vindict, | 


| Gratiana. 
Are you as proud to me, as coy to him ? 
Do you not know me now ? 


Caftiza, 
hy, are you ſhe? _. 
The world's fo chang'd, one ſhape into another, 
It is a wiſe child now that knows her mother. 


Prettily put by ! 


£1025 Vindici. 
Moſt right, i' faith. 
« Gratiana, 
I owe your cheek my hand 


For that preſumption now, but I'll forget it; 
Come, you ſhall leave thoſe childiſh haviours, 
And underſtand your time. Fortunes flow to you; 
What will you be a girl? 
If all fear'd drowning that ſpy waves aſhore, 
Gold would grow rich, and 2 merchants poor. 
'  Cafina. - 

It is a pretty ſaying of a wicked one, but methinksnow 

It does not ſhuw io well out of your mouth; 


Better in his. 
Vindici. 


Faith, bad enough in both, . 
Were I in earneſt, as I'll ſeem no leſs. IA. 


4a clip the 2 i. e. embrace it. So again in this play: 
ere in this lodge they meet for damned clips. 
I. e. curſed embraces. 8. 
1 wonder, 


6s he ebb 
| 


* 
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nder, lady, your own mother's words 
N e ner ſtund in full force. 
Tis honeſty you urge; what's honeſty? 
"Tis but heaven's beggar ; and what woman is 
So fooliſh to keep honeſty, - | 
And be not able to keep herſelf? No, | 
Times are grown wiſer, and will keep lefs charge. 
A maid that has Cmall portion now intends | 
To break up houſe, and live upon her friends; 
How bleſt are you! you have happineſs alone; 
Others muſt fall to thouſands, you to one, 
Sufficient in himfelf to make your 
Dazzle the world with jewels ; and petitionary people 
Start at your preſence. | | 

Gratinna. a 
Oh, if I were young, I ſhould be raviſh'd, 
| * | 


Ay, to loſe honour ! 
5 Vindici, 
'Slid, how can you loſe your honour, ' 
Io deal with my lord's grace ? 
He'll add more honour to it by his title; | | 


Your mother will tell you bow. 
: Gratiana. 
That 1 will. | 
 FVindici, 


O © think upon the pleaſure of the palace ! 

Secured eaſe and ſtate ! the ſtirring meats, 

Ready to move out of the diſhes, that e en now 

Quicken when they're eaten ! Ny 

Banquets abroad by torch-light \ muſick ! ſports ! 
Bare- headed vaſſals, thar had ne'er the fortune 

To keep on their own hats, but -- jet horns wear em! 
Nine coaches waiting=hurry, hurry, hurry— 


| _ Caftiza. 
Ay, to the devil. 
Ay, to che devil! to th' duke, by my faith, 
3 but lei horns wear *em!] Alluding to the euſtom of hanging hes: in 


ancient halls horns, S. 
Vor. IV. wg apt : Gratians, 


ad. 
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Ay, to the duke: daughter, you'd ſcorn to think o' the devil, 
and you were there once. 
| Vindici, 
True, for moſt there are as proud as he for his hear, 
P faith, 3 [ Afar, 
 Who'd fit at home in a neglected room, 
Dealing her ſhort-liv'd beauty to the pictures, 
That are as uſeleſs as old men, when thoſe 
Poorer in face and fortune than herſelf 
14 Walk with a hundred acres on their backs, 
Fair meadows _ into green fore-parts * 
It was the bleſſing ever happen'd to wo 
When Cons tha, — and — — "og OY 
To waſh their hands, and come up gentlemen ! 
The commonwealth has flouriſh'd ever ſince : 
Lands that were *5 mete by the rod, that labour's ſpar'd, 
Taylors ride down, and meaſure 'em by the yard; 
Fair trees, thoſe comely fore-tops of the field, 
Are cut to maintain head-tires—much untold 
7 All thrives but chaſtity, ſhe lies acold. 
1 Nay, ſhall I come nearer to you? mark but this: pl 
Why are there ſo few honeſt women, but. becauſe *tis the 
rer profeſſion ? that's accounted beſt, that's beſt follow d; 
eaſt in trade, leaſt in faſhion; and that's not honeſty, be- 
lieve it; and do but note the love and dejected price of it: 
Loſe but a pearl, we ſearch and cant brook it; 
But that once gone, who is ſo mad to look it ? 


atiana, 
Troth, he ſays true. ; 


Falſe! I defy you both: 
I have endur'd you with an ear of fire ; 


14 Walk with a hundred acres on their backs] So, in Lodge's 0 45 M. 
eric, p. 24 — what think you to a tender faire young, nay a wea 
1 of — FOR to weare — Loraſbips and Mauar-bouſes on her backs 
« without ſweating ?” CERT ON 
See alſo Note 18 to The Miſeries of Inforced Marriage, vol. V. p. 26. 
IS mete by the rod] i. e. meaſured. Petruchio, in The Taming of tht 
Shrew, calls the Taylor's meaſuring yard his mete yard. 8. Yout 


ixa. 


wo. 
' 2 
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Your tongues have ſtruck hot irons on my face. 
Mother, come from that poiſonous woman there. 


Where ? | 
Caftiza. 
you not ſee her? ſhe's too inward then: 
** Feri“ in thy office ! you heavens, pleaſe 
Hebcdforth to make the mother a diſeaſe, ; 
Which firſt begins with me ; Lys I've outgone you. [Exit, 


upon the ſkies, 
Me 
. CGratians, 
Peeviſh, coy, fooliſh !—but return this anſwer, 
My lord ſhall be moſt welcome, whien his pleaſure 
Conducts him this way 3 I will ſway mine own, 
Women with women can work beſt alone. [ Exit, 
: Vindict, 
Indeed I'll tell him ſo. 
O more uncivil, more unnatural, 
Than thdſe baſe-titled creatures that look downward; 
Why does not heaven turn black, or with a frown 
r Undo the world? - why does not earth ſtart up, 
i And ſtrike the fins that tread upon't ?—oh, 
: Wer't not for gold and women, there would be no damnation, 
Hell would look like a lord's great kitchen, without fire in't. 
But twas decreed before the world began, 
That they ſhould be the hooks to catch at man. [ Exits 


Enter Luſurioſo with Hippolito. 
Luſuritfo. 
I 2 applaud thy judgment, thou att well read in 2 
ellow, 
And "tis the deepeſt art to ſtudy man. | 
I know this, which I never learnt in ſchools, 
| The world's divided into knaves and fools. 
Hippolito. 
| Knave in you face; my lord behind your back. Alde. 


16 inward] i. e. intimate, See Note 308 to The Spaniſh Tragedy, 
vel. III. p. 232, 
Y 2 Laſarigo. 


O angels, clap your w 
And give this * eryſta 


$6 THE REVENGER'S TRAGEDY, 


Lufarioſo, 
And I much thank hn, that thou ball preferr'd, 
A fellow of diſcourſe—well mingled, 
And whoſe brain time hath ſeaſon' d. 


H tos 
True, my lord, | 21 
We ſhall find ſeaſon once, I hope—O villain ! 
To make ſuch an unnatural flave of me! but [ 4a, 
Laſurigſo. 


Ne — de 
And now ſhall I have leave to 
— part. LA id. 
Your abſence, leave us. | 
Hippolito. 


Are not my choughts true „ 
I muſt remove; but, brother, you may ſtay. 
Heart, we are both made bauds a new-found way! [Exit, 


| Enter Vindici. 
) | Luſu F ioſo. 


Now we're an even number, a third man's dangerous, 
Eſpecially her brother; — ſay, be free, ; 
Have I a pleaſure toward— 


Fi ndict, 
Ob, my lord! 
Lnferigh. 


Raviſh me in thine anſwer ; art thou rare ? 
HFaſt thou beguil'd her of ſalvation, 
And rubb'd hell o'er with honey ? is ſhe a woman ? 


| Ht ndici, 
In all but in deſire. : 
LT uſt urioſo. 
Then ſhe's in nothing — I bate in courage now. 


Ft madici, 
The words I brought 
Might well have made indifferent honeſt, _ 


Maſs, here he comes. 


27 I bate in courage now] I 2 or / 1 1 in courage. 30 Falſtaff 
ſays, Do I not bats Do I not dwindle ? &c, A right 
ng 
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A right woman, in theſe is chang'd 

ha a] ug with leſs — : a 

Many a maid has turn d to Mahomet 

With eafier working ; I durſt undertake 

Upon the pawn and forfeit of my lite, 

With half thoſe words to flat a Puritan's wife. 

But the is cloſe and good ; yet tis a doubt by this times 
Oh the mother, the mother ! a 


Tſrigſo. 

I never thought their ſex had been a wonder, 

Until this minute. What fruit from the mother? 
Vindici. 

Now muſt I bliſter my ſoul, be forſworn, 
Or ſhame the woman that receiv'd me firſt. 
I will be true, thou liv'ſt not to proclaim, 
Spoke to a dying man, ſhame has no ſhame, Lide. 


My lord. 
Luſurioſo. 
Who's that ? 
FVindici - 


Here's none but I, my lord. 
0 Lnſuriofd. 

What would thy haſte utter ? 
Vindici 


Comfort, 
Lu Kr 10jo. 
Welcome, 4 
Vindic 1 Q -- 


The maid being dull, having no mind to travel 
Into unknown lands, what did me I ftraight, 
But ſer ſpurs to the mother ; golden ſpurs 
Will put her to a falſe gallop in a trice. 


| Arie. 
It poſſible that in this N 880 
The mother ſhou'd be damn'd before the daughter? 
Vindici. 
Oh, that's good manners, my lord; the mother for her age 
muſt go foremoſt, you know. 
Luſur 10/0, 
Thov'lt ſpoke that true ! but . comes in this comfort ? 
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Vindici, | 

In a fine place, my lord, —the unnatural mother 
Did with her tongue ſo hard beſet her honour, 
That the poor fool was ſtruck to ſilent wonder; 
Yet ſtill the maid, like an unlighted taper, 
Was cold and chaſte, ſave that her mother's breath 
Did blow fire on her cheeks : the girl departed, 
But the good antient madam, half mad, threw me 
Theſe promiſing words, which I took deeply note of ; 
My lord ſhall he moſt welcome. | ; 


Luſurioſo. 
Faith, I thank her. | | 
| ; Vindici. | 
When his pleaſure conducts him this way. 
That ſhall be ſoon, i faith. 
Ss Vindici. 
I will ſway mine own — 
5 Luſur 10 . 
She does the wiſer, I commend her for't, 
: 5 Piindici. ; 
Women with women can work beſt alone, 
Lauſurioſo. 
By this light, and ſo they can; give em their due, men are 
not comparable to em. 2 
3 Vindici. 


No, that's true, for you ſhall have one woman knit more in 
an hour, than any man can ravel again in ſeven and twenty year, 
; | Luſurioſo, - 

Now my defires are happy, I'll make em freemen nom. 
Thou art a precious fellow, faith I love thee | 
Be wiſe and make it thy revenue; beg, beg: 

What office could'ſt thou be ambitious for ? 
Vindici. | 
Office, my lord! marry if I might have my wiſh, 1 would 
have one that was never begg'd yer. 
33S LD Luſurioſo, 
Nay, then thou canſt have none. 
Vindici, 

Yes, my lord, I could pick out another office yet, nay and 
keep a horſe and drab upon't, | 
| | | 7; Luſrrigſ. 


: 


Laſariofs 
Pr'ythee, good bluntneſs, tell me, 
Kindici, 
Why, I would deſire but this, my lord, to have all the fees 
behind the arras ; and all the farthingales that fall plump about 


twelve o'clock at night upon the ruſhes. 
Luſurioſo. 1 
Thou'rt a mad, ** apprehenſive knave ; doſt think to make 
any great purchaſe of tha! — * 


ci. 
miſs'd ſo long. 


Lufurioſo. 
Well, this night T1 viſit her, and 'tis till then 
A year in my defires—farewel, attend, 


Truſt me with thy preferment. Exit, 
Y — U 
My lov'd lord! | 


Oh ſhall I kill him o'th* wrong fide now ? no! 
Sword, thou waſt never a back-biter yet; 
Pl pierce him to his face, he ſhall die looking upon me; 
Thy veins are ſwell'd with luſt, this ſhall unfill em. 
Great men were gods, if beggars could not klll em. 
Forgive, me heaven, to call my mother wicked ! 
39 Oh leſſen not my days upon the earth, 
I cannot honour her. By this, I fear me, 
Her tongue has turn'd my ſiſter into uſe. 
I was a villain not to be forſworn 
To this our lecherous hope, the duke's ſon ; 
For lawyers, merchants, ſome divines, and 
Count beneficial perjury a fin ſmall. 
It ſhall go hard yet, but I'll guard her honour, 
And keep the ports ſure. 
H. ; 10. g 

Brother, how goes the world ? I would know news of you. 
But I have news to tell you. 

1* apprehenſive] i. e. quick to underſtand. See Mr. Steevens's Note 


on The econd Part of King Henry IV. A. 4 8. z. ä 
19 Ob leſſen not, &c.] Alluding to the promiſe in the fifth Command- 
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Oh tis an unknown thing, my lord; I wonder thas been 


Y 4 Vindici. 


” 
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What, in the name of knaver - 
Hi 


Knavery, faith ; 
This vicious old duke O — abuſed, 
The pen of his baſtard writes him cuckold ! 


Viadici. 
+ His baſtard? 
Hipolito. 
Pray believe i it; ; he and the dutebeſs 
night meet in their linen; they have been ſeen 
By ſtair-foot panders. 
Findici. 


Oh ſin foul and deep 
Great faults are wink'd at when the duke's ef, 
See, ſee, here comes the Spurio. 


. Hippolito, 


Findlici. 

Unbrac'd ! two of his valiant bauds with him! 
O there's a wicked whiſper ; hell is in his ear. 
Stay, let's obſerve bis paſſage 


Euter Spurio and Servants, 


Spurio. 
Oh, but are you ſure on't ? 
Servant. 
My lord, moſt ſure on't; for 'twas ſpoke by ones 
That is moſt inward with the duke's ſon's luſt, 
Thar he intends within this hour to ſteal 
Unto Hippolito's ſiſter, whoſe chaſle life 
The mother has corrupted for his uſe, 
Spurio. 
Sweet naw ſweet occaſion! faith then, brother, 
I'll difiaherit you in as ſhort time, 
As I was when I was begot in baſte, 
I'll damn you at your pleaſure : precious deed! 
| After your luſt, oh "twill be fine to bleed. 
a let our ling out "oy jolt gn wary. [ Exeunt, 


0 7 indict 7 


Monſtrous luxur ! 
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| Vindici, ES 
Mark, there, there, that ſtep ; now to the dutcheſs ; 
This their ſecond meeting writes the duke cuckold, 
With new additions, his horns newly reviv'd, 
Night! thou that look ſt Jike funeral heralds fees, 
Torn down betimes ich morning, thou hang'ſt fitly 
To grace thoſe fins that have no grace at all. 
Now 'tis full ſea abed over the world, 
There's juggling of all ſides; ſome that were maids 
Een at ſun- ſet, are now perhaps 20 1'th' toll book. 
This woman in immodeſt thin apparel 
Lets in her friend by water; here a dame, 
Cunning, nails leather hinges to a door, 
To avoid proclamation, 
Now cuckolds are coining, apace, apace, apace, apace ! 
And careful ſiſters ſpin that — 1th* ni — oy 
That does maintain them and their bauds 1'th* day. 
Hippolito. 
You flow well, brother. 
Vndici. 
Puh, I'm ſhallow yet; | 
Too ſparing and too modeſt ; ſhall I tell thee ?. 
If every trick were told hat's dealt by night, 
There are few here that would not bluſh outright, 
Hippolito. 


 Vindici, 


Hippolito. 
The duke's fon up ſo late brother, fall back, 
And you ſhall learn ſome miſchief My good lord! 


Euter Luſurioſo. 
R Luſur 10ſ0. 
Piato! why the man I wiſh'd for. Come, 
I do embrace this ſeaſon for the fitteſt 
To taſte of that young lady. 


I am of that belief too, 


Who's this comes ? 


20 5% toll-book] Alluding to the cuſtom of entering horſes CC 
fairs in a book called the to{l-bock. Sec Note to ll; — 
well, edit, 1778, of Shakſpeare, vol. IV. p. 141. S. 
T : . _ Vindici, 
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J ndict, 
Heart and bell! a 
1 to. 
Damn'd villain! Pho 
VJ indici. 
I have no way now to croſs it, but to kill him, 
3 garig, | 
Come only thou and J. 
| Findict, 
My lord ! my lord! Lu 
urioſo, 
Why doſt thou ſtart us ? 1 
Vindici. 
I'd almoſt forgot—the baſtard ! 
Luſurioſos 
What of him ? 
Vindlici. 
This night, this hour this minute, now 
Luſur toſo, 
What ? what ? 
- Ht indict, 


Shadows the dutcheſs —— 


Lair toſo, 
Horrible word ! 
| FVindici, 
And, like ſtrong poiſon, eats 
Into the duke your father's forehead. 


| Luſurioſo, - 
Oh! 1 
He makes horn royal. 
Luſurioſo. 
Moſt ignoble ſlave ! 
Vindici. 
This is the fruit of two beds. 
Lupe. 
JI am mad. 
Vi wikis, 
That paſiage he trod warily. 
Luſurioſo, 


| He did! l 


. 
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Vindici. 
And huſh'd his villains every ſtep he took. 
Luſurioſa. 
His villgins? TIl confound theme 
4 


Take 'em finely, finely, 2 . 


The dutcheſs chimber-door 1745 not control me. [Exeunts 
to. 


Good, happy, ſwift : her! 8 ere th? court, 
Wild-fire At lait. In this heedleſs fury 
He may ſhow violence to croſs himſelf. 


TI follow the event. Exit. 
Re-enter Luſurioſo and Vindici, 
Luſur 10/0, 
Where is that villain ? | 
Vindici. 
Softly, my lprd, and you may take em twiſted. 
Luſur 100% 
1 care not how. 
Vindici, 


Oh! 'twill be glorious 
To kill *em doubled, when they're heap'd. Be ſoft, my lord. 
Luſuricſo., 

Away! my ſpleen is not fo lazy: thus, and thus 
Fl male their eyeligs ope, and with my ſword 
Shut em again tor ever,— Villain ! ſtrampet !— 
Y 3 
ou upper efend us. 
1 * Dutcheſs. 


Duke. 
Oh, — me not in ſleep! I have great fins; I muſt haye 
 - 
Nay months, dear ſon, with penitential heaves 
To lift em out, and not to die unclear. 
O, thou wilt kill me both in heaven and here, 


Luſurioſo. 
] am amaz'd to death, 5 2 
SY Dute. 


Treaſon ! treaſon ! 


— 


Fg 
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Dake. 

| Nay, villain, traitor, LISTS 
Worſe than the fouleſt epithet ; now I'll gripe thee 

F'en with the derves of wrath, and throw thy head 

Amongſt the lawyer's guard. 


Enter Nobles and Sant. 


Firft Noble. 
How comes the quiet of wt grace diſturb'd ? 


This boy, that ſhould be myſelf after me, 
Would be myſelt before me; and in heat - 
Of that ambition bloodily ruſh'd in, 

Intending to depoſe me in my bed. 
3 Noble, 
Duty and natural loyalty forfend ! 
5 E — 
He call'd his father villain, and me ſtrumpet, 
A word N I abhor to *? file my lips with, 
Ambitioſo, 
That \ was not ſo well done, brother. 
Luſurioſo, 
I am abus'd——Iknow there's no + can do me good, 
Vindici. 

Tis now good policy to be from ſight; 
His vicious purpoſe to our ſiſter's honour, 
Is croſs'd beyond our thought. 

Hippolito. 
You little dreamt his father ſlept here. 
Vindici, 

Oh, 'twas far beyond me: 

But ſince it fell ſo—without frightful words, - 

Would he had kill'd him, *twould have eas'd our ſwords. 
Duke, 

Be comforted our an he ſhall die. [ Diſemble a 20 fright, 


— 1 oa i. e. Sell. See Note 46 to The M. 2 of Inforced — 
ar” fright] The quarto reads, fight, 


Liard. 


4 
— 
' 


THE REVENGRER'S TRAGEDY. 3% 


Luſurioſo. 
Where's this ſlave - pander now? out of mine eye, 
Guilty of this abuſe. 
Enter Spurio, with his villains. 
RY . 
Yare villains ! fablers ! 


You have knaves chins and harlots tongues ; you lye 1 
And I will damn you with one meal a day. 


Firſt Servants 
O, good my lord! ES 
Spmrio. 
*Shlood, you ſhall never ſup. 
: Second Servant. 
O, I beſeech you, fir! 


aPrrri0. | 
To let my ſword catch cold ſo long, and miſs him! 
Fig Servant. 
Troth, my lord, *twas his intent to meet there, 


20. 


* 


Heart, he's yonder ! 
Ha, what news here? is the day out o'th' focket, 
That it is noon at midnight? the court up! 
How comes the guard ſo ſaucy with his elbows? 


Luſarioſo. 
The baſtard here ? 
Nay, then the truth of my intent ſhall out; 
My lord and father, hear me. 79 


Duke. 
Bear him hence. 


| Life 

I can with loyalty excuſe. 

| Duke. 

Excuſe? to priſon with the villain ! 

Death ſhall not long lag after him. 
Spurio. 
Good, i'faith, then 'tis not much amiſs. 
Luſurioſo. 

Brothers, my beſt releaſe lies on your tongues 5 

I pray perſuade for me. | 


PER 


* 5 1 * . N 


— "nn 
i 
* 

W 5 
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It is our daties make — fare of us. 
| Super vacuo. | 

We'l ſweat i in pleading. 
| Liſurigſõ. 
And 11 may live to thank you. [Exi; 
| Ambitioſo. 
No, thy death ſhall thank me better. 

Spuri 10. 

He's gone; Ill after him, 
And know his treſpaſs; ſeem to bear a patt 5 
Ian all his ills, but with a puritan heart. [Exit, 
Ambitioſo. 


. Now, brother, let ous hate and love be —_— 
ſubtlely together, that in ſpeaking-one word for his lif 
We may make three for his — F is 
The craftieſt plcader gets moſt gold for breath. 

Su 


aper vacuo, 
Set on, I'll not be far behind you, brother; 


Dake. 


Ist poſſible a ſon ſhould be diſobedi&nt as far as the ſword? 


it is the higheſt, he can go no farther, 
Ambitioſo. 


My gracious lord, rake _— 


Pity, bo 
15 10 Ambitigſõ. 
May, we we'd be loth to move your grace too * 
We know the treſpaſs is unpardonable, 
Black, wicked, and unnatural. 
Superwacuo. 
In a fon, oh monſtrous ! 
Ambitioſs. 
Yet, my lord, 


A duke's foft hand ſtrokes the rough head of law, 
And ben! it lie ſmooth. 
Dule. 


But my hand ſhall ne'er dot. 
Aunbitigſd. 


That as you pleaſe, my lord. 
Super vacus. 


= oy 


= _ * 
1 * A 
- 


Fd 
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We muſt needs confeſs, | 
Some fathers would have entered into hate 
80 deadly pointed, that before his eyes 
He would ha' ſeen the execution ſound; 


Without corrupted favour. 


Ambitioſo. 

But, my lord, I | 
Your grace may live the wonder of all times, 
In pard'ning that offence, which never yet 
Had face to beg a pardon. | 


Duke. F 
How's this ? | 
* Anbitioſõ. 4 | 
Forgive him, my lord, he's your own ſon 3 | 
And I wut needs ſay ow the viler done. 
Supervacuo. 

He's the next heir: yet this true reaſon gathers, 
None can poſſeſs that diſpoſſeſs their fathers. 
Be merciful. | 

Duke, 


Here's no ſtepmother's wit; 
Tl try them both upon their love and hate. 


Ambitioſo, : 
Be merciful—altho'— 
| Duke. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
[ 


You have prevailed ; 
My wrath, like flaming wax, hath ſpent itſelf ; 
I know 'twas but ſome ** peeviſh moon ia him; 
Go, let him be releas'd. 
Supervacuss 
'Sfoot, how now, brother ? 
Anbitioſo. 
Your grace doth pleaſe to ſpeak beſide your ſpleen ; 
I would it were ſo happy. 


Dake, 
Why go, releaſe him. 


?T previſh moon] Some ſudden fit of frenzy. Cotgrave tranſlates, 
Avoir un quartier de la lune en la teſte, to be half frantick, or have a 
ſpice of lunacy. In the former Edition moon was altered to mod. 


Superwacuo. 
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Supervacuo. | 

O my good lord! I know the fault too weighty, 
And full of general loathing ; too inhuman, a9. 
Rather by all men's voices _ death, 

*Tis true too; here then, receive this ſignet, 
Doom ſhall paſs ; 
Dire& it to the judges he ſhall die 
Ere many days. Make haſte. 

Anbitigſa. 

All ſpeed that may be Oo 
We could have wiſh'd his burden not fo ſore: 
We knew your grace did park delay before, ID Excunt, 

uke, | 

Here's ** envy with a poor thin cover on't, 
Like ſcarlet hid in lawn, eaſily ſpied through. 
This their ambition by the mother's ſide 
Is dangerous, and for ſafety muſt be purg'd. 
I will prevent their envies; ſure it was 
But ſome miſtaken fury in our ſon, 
Which theſe aſpiring boys would climb upon. 
He ſhall be releas'd ſuddenly. | 


Enter Nobles, 
Firſt Noble 
Good morning to your grace. 


Dake . 
Welcome, my lords. 


Second Noble, 
Our knees ſhall take 
Away the office of our feet for ever, 
Unleſs your grace beſtow a father's eye 
Upon the clouded fortunes of your ſon, 
And in compatlionate virtue grant him that 
Which makes een mean men happy, liberty. 


uke. 
How ſeriouſly their loves and honours wooe 
For chat which I am about to pray them do! 


22 envy] Src Note 17 to Edward the Second, vol. II. p. 319. 
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Ariſe, my lords, rey knees ſign his releaſe; 
free] n him. 
nr ; 58 Fir Noble, 
We owe your grace much thanks, and he much duty, 
1 


Duke, 

It well becomes that judge to nod at crimes, 
That does commit Jr himſelf, and lives. 
I may forgive a diſobedient error, 
That expect pardon for adultery ; 
And in my old days am a youth in luſt, 
Many a beauty have I turn'd to poiſon 
In the denial, covetous of all. 
Age hot is like a monſter to be ſeen ; 
My hairs are white, and yet my fins are green. 


— A. ——————— —u— 


ACT US III. SC ENA I. 


Enter Ambitioſo and Supervacuo. 


Srpervacuos 
RAOTHER, let my opinion ſway you once; 
I ſpeak it for the beſt, to have him die: 
Sureſt and ſooneſt, if the ſignet come 
Unto the judges hand, why then his doom 
Will be deferr'd till ſittings and court - days, 
Juries, and farther.—Faiths are bought and ſold; 
Oaths in theſe days are but the ſkin of gold. "of 
Armbitioſo, 
In troth tis true too. 


_—_ . 
Then let's ſet by the judges, 


And fall to the officers ; tis but miſtaking 

The duke our father's meaning ; and where he nam'd 
Ee many days, 'tis but forgetting that, 

And have him die th' morning. 


Va L. IV. P 2 Ambitigſo. 
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Ambitioſs, 
; Excellent ! 
Then am I heir Duke in a minute. 
Super vacuo B 


5 Nays 
And he were once puff'd out, here is a pin 
" Should quickly prick your bladder. 


Ambitioſo, 
Bleſt occaſion ! | 
He being pack'd, we'll have ſome trick and wile, 
To wind our younger brother out of pril 
That lies in for the rape. The lady's dead, 
And peoples thoughts will- ſoon be buried. 


Super vacuoe | 
We may with ſafety do't, and live and feed, 
The dutcheſs' ſons 4 too proud to bleed. 
Ambitigſo. 
We are i' faith, to ſay true come let's not linger: 
I'll to the officers; go you before, 
And ſet an edge upon the executioner. 
Let me alone to grind him. U 
Ambitioſo. 
Farewel; 5 
I am next now, I riſe juſt in that place 


Where thou'rt cut off; upon thy neck, kind brother; _ 
The falling of one head lifts up another. E. 


Enter, with the Nobles, Luſurioſo from priſon, 
Luſurioſo, 
My lords, I am ſo much indebted to your loves 
For this, O this delivery 
Firft Noble. 
But our duties, my N —— the hopes that grow in ju 


uYr10f0. 
If e*er I live to be myſelf, I'll thank you. 
O liberty! thou ſweet and heavenly dame: 
But hell for priſon is too mild a name. = 


X 


% 


Enter Ambitioſo and — with Officers, 
| it10f0, 

Officers, here's the duke's ſignet, your firm warrant, 
Brings the command of preſent deat _ with it 
Unto our brother, the duke's ſon ; we are ſorry 
That we are ſo unnaturally employ'd 
jn ſuch an unkind office, fitter far 
For enemies than brothers. 


Superwacuo. 
Bu know, | ; 
The alen command muſt be obey d. 
Firft Officer, 


t muſt and ſhall, my lord—this morning then 


So ſuddenly ? 
Anditigſo. 
Ay, alas, poor, ſoul! ; 
He muſt breaktaſt betimes; the executioner 
Stands ready to put ny cowardly valour. 
8 | 


Officer, 
Already ? p 
upervacuo. . 
Already, i'faith,—O fir, deſtruction hies, 
Aud that is leaſt impudent, ſooneſt dies. 
Firſt Officer. 
Troth, you ſay true. My lord, we take our leaves: 
Our office ſhall be ſound, we'll not delay 
The third part of a minute. 


Ambitioſs, 
Therein you ſhow 
Yourſelves good men, and upright officers. 
Pray let him die as private as he may; 
Dy him that favour ; for the gaping people 
Mull but trouble him at his prayers, 
And make him curſe and ſwear, and fo die black, 
Will you be ſo far kind ? | 
Firft Officer. 


Why, we d abe 69 be 

y, we do thank you; if we live to 

You ſhall have a better _ 
2 
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Second Officers 
Your good lordſhip 


„fe 
Commend us to the ſcatfold in our tears. 
Firſt Officer. 
We'll weep, and do your commendations. [Zern 
; Ambitioſo, 
Fine fools in office ! 


Things fall out ſo fit: 


SUPCrVACKOs 


Anmbitioſo, 
So happily ! come, brother, ere next clock, 
His head will be made ſerve a bigger “ block, [Exe 


Enter in prifon junior Brother, and Keeper, a 
Keeper! 
Keeper, 
My lord, 
Junior. 


Na news lately from our brothers? 
Are they unmindful of us ? | 
Leer. 
My lord, a meſſenger came newly in, 
And brought this from em. 
a | Nur. 
Nothing but paper-comforts ? 
F look'd for my delivery before this, 
Had they been worth their oaths.—Pr'ythee be from us. 
Now what : forſe b f k Ip * 
ow what ſay you, forſooth out . 
Letter.) . Brother, be of 1 
'Slud, it begins like a whore with good cheer. 
Thou fhalt not be long a priſoner, 
Not five and thirty years, like a bankrupt—I think fo. 
We have thought upon a device to get thee out by a tricks 
By a trick! pox o your trick, an' it be fo long a playing 
And ſo reft comforted, be merry, and expedt it ſuddenly * 


23 block] i. e. hat. 
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T hang merry, draw and quarter merry; I'll be mad. 
r at a man ſhould lie- in a whole month for a 
woman ? well, we ſhall ſee how ſudden our brothers will be 
in their promiſe. I muſt expect ſtill a trick: I ſhall not be 
Jong a priſoner, How now, what news ? 


Enter Keeper. 
| Keeper. 
Bad news, my lord, I am diſcharg'd of you. 
HMIOTs 
Slave! call'ſt thou that _ news? I thank you, brothers, 
ecper. 
My lord, *twill prove ſo: Here come the officers 
Into whoſe hands I muſt commit you, 
= unior. 


Ha, officers! what? why? 


Enter Officers. 
Firſt Officer, 
You muſt pardon us, my lord ; 
Our office mult be ſound : here is our warrant, 
The ſignet from the duke; you muſt ſtrait ſuffer, 
Mor. 
Suffer! I'll ſuffer you to be gone; I'll ſuffer you 
To come no more: what would you have me ſuffer ? 
| Second Officer, 
My lord, thoſe words were better chang'd to prayers, 
The time's but brief with you: prepare 10 die, 
Junior . 


; Third Officer, 
It is too true, my lord. E154 


Sure *tis not ſo! 


Amor. 

I tell you 'tis not; for the duke, my father, 
Deferr'd me till next ſitting; and I look 
Een every minute, threeſcore times an hour, 
For a releaſe, a trick wrought by my brothers. 

Firſt Officer. 

A trick, my lord! if you expect ſuch comfort, 
Your hope's as fruitleſs as a barren woman: 
Z 3 Your 


— — - ——— EI = 
a — — — — = 
——— — -- -—_- — 2 - = = wr ii 
A 2 = > — — 
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That brought this powerful token for your death. 


And this moſt ſtrict command they left behind em, 


= _ — — 
> OE 
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Your brothers were the unhappy meſſengers, | 


Junior. 


Tis moſt true, my lord. | 
Junior. 
My brothers to bring a warrant for my death } 
How ſtrange this ſhows ! 
Third Officer. 
There's no delaying time. 
or, 
Defire em hither : call 'em up—my brothers! 
They ſhall deny it to your faces, 


My lord, 


They're tar enough by this, at leaſt at court ; 


When grief ſwam in their eyes, they ſhow'd like brothers, 
Brimfui of heavy ſorrow ; but the duke 
Mult have his pleaſure. ; 
| Junior - 
His pleaſure! 1 
' Firft Officer. 
Theſe were their laſt words, which my memory bears, 
Commend us to the ſcafjold in our tears, 
Junior. 
Pox dry their tears! what ſhould I do with tears? 
T hate em worſe than any citizen's ſon 
Can bate ſalt- water. Here came a letter now, 
New bleeding from their pens ſcarce *“ ſtinted yet: 
Would I'd been torn, in pieces when I tore it: 
Look, you officious whoreſons, words of camfort, 
Not long a priſoner. 
Jiri Officer. 
It fays true in that, fir; for you muſt ſuffer preſently» 


24 /inted" Stopped, See ſeveral inſtances of the uſe of this word in 
Mr. Sicevens's Note on Romeo and Julict, A. 1. S. 3. 


| Junig's 


+ * 


in A villainous Duns upon the letter, knaviſh expoſition | 
Look you then here, fir : wel get thee out by a trich, lays he. 


That may hold too, fir ; for you know a trick is commonly 
four cards, which was _— us four officers. 
ore 
Worſe and worſe dealing. 
Firft Officer. 
The hour beckons us; 
The headſman waits, lift up your eyes to heaven. 


I thank you, faith; good pretty wholſome counſel ! 
I ſhould look up to heaven, as you ſaid, 
Whilſt he. behind me cozens me of my 


Ay, that's the trick, 
Third Officer . 
You delay too long, my lord. 


unior . 


Stay, good authority's baſtards; ſince I muſt, 
Thro* brothers perjury, die, O let me venom 
Their fouls with curſes, 

Fhird Officer. 
Come, *tis no time to curſe. | 
antiore. 

Muſt I bleed then, without reſpect of fign ? well 
My fault was ſweet ſport, which the world approves, 
I die for that which every woman loves. [ Excunt. 


25 A villainous Duns on the letter,] Alluding I think to Duns Scotus, 
who commented upon the Maſter of the Sent-nces. 8. P. | 

Duns Scotus was an Engliſh Franciſcan Friar, who, differing from 
Thomas Aquinas, occaſioned a famous ſcholaſtic diviſion, known by the 
utles of Thomiſts and Scotiſts. He died at Paris in 1308. Eraſmus, who 
had a very low opinion of this writer, in his Praiſe of Folie, 1549, 
Sign. N 3, ſays, « Lykewiſe not longe agone I was preſent at the. 
„ ſermon of an other famous doctour being almoſt 80 yeres old, and 
« thereto ſo doctour lyke, as if Duns were new ariſen in him, who en- 
# tending to diſcloſe the miſtery of the name of Jeſu, with great ſubtiltie 
* ſhewed, how evin in the verie letters was muche Pitbe included, and might 
* be gathered thereof." 


Z 4 Enter 
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Enter. Vindici and Hippolita, 
vidi. 1 
O ſweet, delectable, rare, happy, raviſhing ! ] 
Hippolito. 1 
| 


Why, what's the matter, brother? 
Vindici. 
O *ris able to make a man ſpring up and knock his forehead 
Againſt yon' filver cieling. 
Hippolito, 
Pr'ythee tell me; | 
Why may not I partake with you? you vow'd once 
To give me ſhare to every tragick thought, 
; | Vindict, 
By th' maſs, I think I did too; 
Then I'll divide it to thee. The old duke, 
Thinking my outward ſhape and inward heart 
Are cut out of one piece (for he that prates his ſecrets, 
His heart ſtands o'th' outſide), hires me by price 
'To greet him with a lady, 
In ſome fit place, veil'd' from the eyes o'th* court, 
Some darken'd bluſhleſs angel, that is guilty 
Of his fore-tather's luſt, and great folk's riots ; 
| To which I eaſily (te maintain my ſhape) 
if Conſented, and did with his impudent grace 
| To meet her here in this unſunned lod 
| Wherein 'tis night at noon : and here the rather, 
Becauſe unto the torturing of his ſoul, _ 
The baſtard and the dutcheſs have appointed + 
'Their meeting too in this luxurious circle ; 
Which moſt afflifting ſight will kill his eyes 
Betore we kill the reſt of him. 
; Hippolito, 
"Twill, faith ! moſt dreadtully digeſted ! 
I ſee not how you could have miſs'd me, brother, 
Ro Vindici, 
True; but the violence of my joy forgot it. 
Hippolita. 
Ay, but where's that lady now ? 


Vindic I 


we WY n 


"2, AF, : 
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Vindicis 
Oh! at that word | 
I'm loſt again; you cannot find me yet, 
I'm in a throng of happy apprehenſions. 
He's ſuited for a lady ; I have took care 
For a delicious lip, a ſparkling eye; 
You ſhall be witneſs, brother : 
Be ready; ſtand with your hat off, [Exi,, 
Hippolito, 
Troth, I wonder what lady it ſhould be! 
Yet tis no wonder, now 1 think again, 
To have a lady ſtoop to a duke, that ſtoops unto his men, 
Tis common to be common through the world: 
And there's more private common ſhadowing vices, 
Than thoſe who are known, both by their names and prices, 
'Tis part of my allegiance to ſtand bare 
To the duke's concubine—and here ſhe comes, 
Enter Vindici, with the ſbull of his love dreſs'd wp in tires. 
Vindici, 
Madam, his grace will not. be abſent long. 
Secret ! ne'er doubt us, madam ; 'twill be worth 
Three velvet gowns to your ladyſhip—known ! 
Few ladies reſpect that diſgrace : a poor thin ſhell ; 
'Tis the beſt grace you have to do it well. 
Pl fave your hand that labour, I'll unmaſk you! 
Hippolito. 
Why, brother, brother! 
Vindici. ; 
Art thou beguil'd now? tut, a lady can, 
As thus all hid, beguile a wiſer man. 
Have I not fitted the old ſurfeiter 
With a quaint piece of beauty? Age and bare bone 
Are &er ally'd in action. Here's an eye, 
Able to tempt a great man to ſerve God: 
A pretty hanging lip, that has forgot now to diſſemble. 
Methinks this mouth ſhould make a {wearer tremble ; 
A drunkard claſp his teeth, and not undo 'em, 
To ſuffer wet damnation to run through %em. 


Mere' a cheek keeps her colour let the wind go u hiſtle: 
Spout 


7 
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Spout rain, we fear thee not : be hot or cold, 
All's one with us; and is not he abſurd, 
Whoſe fortunes are upon their faces ſet, 
That tear no other God but wind and wet? 
Hippolito. 
Brother, you're ſpoke that right: 


Is this the form that living ſhone ſo bright? 4 
4 f Vindici, 
The very ſame. 


And now methinks I could een chide myſelf 
For doating on her beauty, tho' her death | 
Shall be reveng'd after no common action. 
Does the ſilk- worm expend her yellow labours 
For thee? For thee does ſhe undo herſelf ? 
Are lord{hips ſold to maintain Jadyſhips, | 
For the poor benefit of a bewitching minute ? 
Why does yon' fellow falſify highways, 
And put his life between the judge's lips ; 
To retire ſuch a thing, keeps horſe and men 
Jo beat their valours for ber? 
Surely we are all mad people, and they 
Whom we think are, are not: we miftake thoſe x 
*Tis we are mad in ſenie, they but in cloaths. 
- | Fippolito, 
Faith, and in cloaths too we, give us our due. 
| Vindici, 

Does every proud and ſelt. affecting dame 
Camphire her face for this? and grieve her maker 

In finful baths of milk, when many an infant ſtarves, 
For her ſuperfluous out - ſide, all for this? 
Who now bids twenty pounds a night? prepares 
Muſick, perfumes, and ſweet meats ? All are huſh'd. 
Thou may'f lie chaſte now ! it were fine, methinks, 
To have thee ſeen at revels, forgetful feaſts, 
And unclean brothels : ſure 'twould fright the ſinner, 
And make him a good coward : put a reveller 
Out of his antick amble, | 
And cloy an epicure with empty diſhes, 
Here might a ſcornful and ambitious woman 


3 
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Look through and through herſelf,—See, ladies, with falſe - 


forms | 
You deceive men, but cannot deceive worms. 
Now to my tragick buſineſs. Look you, brother, 
I have not faſhion'd this only for ſhew 
Ard uſeleſs property ; no, it ſhall bear a part 
Fen in its own revenge. This very ſkull, 
Whoſe miſtreſs the d ke poilon'd with this drug, 
The mortal curſe of the ear h. ſhall be reveng'd 
In the like ſtrain, and kiſs his Hhps to death, 
As much as the dumb thing can, he ſhall feel: 
What fails in poiſon, we'll tupp y in Reel, 
Hipp lito. 

Brother, I do applaud thy conſtant vengeance, 

The quaintneſs of thy malice, above thought. 
Vrndict. 

80, is laid on: now come and welcome, duke, 
Ib ve her tor thee, I proteſt it, brother, 
Methinks ſhe makes almoſt as fair a fin, | 
As ſome old gentlewoman in a perriwig. = 
Hide thy face now for ſhame; thou had'ſt need have a maſk | 

now : 
Tis rain when beauty flows, but when it fleets, | 
This would become graves better than the ſtreets, 
Hippolito. 
You have my voice in tha hark, the duke's come. 
Vindici, | 

Peace, let's obſerve what cow pany he brings, | x 
And how he does abſent em; for you know | 
He'll wiſh all private. Brother, fall you back a little, 
With thy bony lady. 


That I will, 


Heippolito, 


Vindlici. 
So, ſo— now nine years vengeance crowd into a minute ! 


Enter Duke and Gentlemen, 


| Duke, 
You ſhall have leave to leave us, with this charge, 
Upon your lives, if we be miſs'd by th' dutcheſs, | oc | 
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Or any of the nobles, to give out, 
We're privately rid forth. 


| Vindici. 
Oh happineſs ! 
| Duke. | 
With ſome few honourable gentlemen, you may ſay; 


| You may name thoſe that are away from court, 


Gentlemen, 
Your will and pleaſure ſhall be done, my lord. [ Excunt, 
Vindici, 
Privately rid forth! . 
He ſtrives to make ſure w — good grace! 


Piato, well done, haſt brought her ? what lady is't? 
| Viadliici. | 
Faith, my lord, a country lady, a little baſhful at firſt, as moſt 
of them are; but after the firſt kiſs, my lord, the worſt is paſt 
with them. Your grace knows now what you have to do; 
ſhe as ſomewhat a grave look with her—but— 


Duke, 
T love that beſt ; conduct ber. 
Vindlici. | 
Have at all, 
Due. 


In graveſt looks the greateſt faults ſeem leſs. 


| Give me that fin that's rub'd in holinels. 


| Vindict, 
Back with the torch : brother, raiſe the perfumes, 
h Duke, | 
How ſweet can a duke breathe! Age has no fault, 
Pleafure would meet in a perfumed miſt. 
Lady, ſweetly encounter'd, I came from court, I muſt be bold 
with you.— Ob, what's this? oh! 
| Vindici. 
Royal villain! white devil! 
Dake, 


Oh! 
| Vindici, 
Brother—place the torch here, that his affrighted eye-balls 


May ſtart into thoſe hollows, Duke, do'it know You! 
| on 
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Yon? dreadful vizard? View it well; tis the ſkull 
Of Gloriana, whom thou *** laſt. 
h! ' as poiſoned me. ; 
* ua FVindict, 
Did'ſt not know that till now? 
Duale. 


Viadici. 
Villains all three — the very ragged bone 
Has been ſufficiently reveng'd. 


What are you two? 


Oh, Hippolito call treaſon ! J 
: g Hippolito. / 
Yes, my lord: treaſon ! treaſon ! treaſon ! [Stamping ow biz. 
h ue. | 
Then I'm betray d. 4 
| Vindici, 
Alas, poor lecher, in the hands of knaves, 
A flaviſh duke is baſer than his ſlaves, 
Dake. 


My teeth are eaten out. 


Vindlici. 
Had'ſt any left? | 
Hippolitos 
J think but few. 
Vindlici. 
Then thoſe that did eat are eaten. 
Duke . 


i . Vindici, 

Your tongue? 'twill teach you to kiſs cloſer, 
Not like a flobbering Dutchman, You have eyes tilf 
Look, monſter, what a lady bait thou made me! 
My once betrothed wile. | 


O my tongue! 


Duke. 
Is it thou, villain? nay then 
Viudlici. 
'Tis I, 'tis Vindici, 'tis I. 
7 


D ue. fp: 
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5 | Hipolito. 8 
And let this comfort thee: our lord and father 


Fell fick upon the infection of thy frowns, 
And dy'd in ſadneſs: be that thy hope of life. 


Oh ' : * 
Vindici. 5 

He had his tongue, yet grief made him die ſpeechleſs, 
Pub ! 'tis but early yet; now I'll begin 
To ſtick thy foul with ulcers. I will make 
Thy ſpirit grievous ſore; it ſhall not reſt, 
But * = peſtilent man tofs in thy breaſt—(mark me, 

uke 
Thou'rt a renowned, high, 1 — mighty cuckold, 
EL uke, 


Oh! 
| Vindlici. 
Thy baſtard, thy baſtard — 5 a hunting in thy bro. 


Millions of deaths! 
FVindici, 


Nay, to afflict thee more, 
Here in this lodge they meet for damned clips. 
Thoſe eyes ſhall ſee ar of their lips. 
; uke, 
Is there a hell beſides this, villains ? 
f Vindici. 


Villain! 
Nay, heaven is juſt ; ſcorns are the hires of ſcorns: 
I n&er knew yet adulterer without horns, 
Hippolito, 
Once ere they die 'tis quitted. 
Vindici, 
Hark ! the muſick : | 
Their banquet is prepar'd, they're coming— 
Duke. 
Oh, kill me not with that fight. 
Vindici. 
Thou ſhalt not loſe that fight for all thy dukedom. 
26 damned clips] See p. 336. | Dake 
a 4. 
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urderers ! 

Traitors! m 2 n 5 

a . Vindici. 3 | . 
What ! is not thy tongue eaten out yet ? 

Then we'll invent a ſilence. 1 ſtifle the torch. 


Treaſon ! murder! ; 
WVindici, . 


Nay, faith, we'll have you huſh'd. Now with thy dagger 
Nail down his tongue, and mine ſhall keep poſſeſſion 
About his heart; it he but gaſp, he dies. | 
We dread not death to quittance injuries—Brother, 
Tf he but wink, not brooking the foul object, 
Let our two other hands tear up his lids, 
And make his eyes like comets ſhine through blood ; 


When the bad bleeds, then = the tragedy good, 
a . 


to 
Whiſt, brother, muſick's at our ear: they come. 
Enter Spurio meeting the Dutcheſs, 
urio. 
Had not that kiſs a taſte of fin, twere ſweet. 
Dutcheſs. 


Why, there's no pleaſure ſweer, but it is ſinful. 


0, 
True, ſuch a bitter ſweetneſs fate hath given; 
Beſt fide to us, is the worſt fide to heaven. 
| Dutcheſs. 
Piſh! come: 'tis the old duke, thy doubtful father: 
The thought of him rubs heaven in thy way. 
But I proteſt by vonder waxen fire, 
Forget him, or Pll poiſon him. 
Spurio. 
Madam, you urge a thought which ne'er had life. 
So deadly do I loath him for my birth, 
Thet if he took me haſp'd within his bed, 
I would add murder to adultery, 
And with my ſword give P his years to death. 
utcheſs. 
Why, now thou'rt ſociable ; let's in and feaſt : 
Loud'ſt muſick ſound ; pleaſure is banquet's gueſt. [Exeune, 
Dake. 


* 
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Duke, 
I cannot brook—— 
The brook is turn'd to blood. 
Hippolito, 
Thanks to loud muſick. 
Vindici, 


- 


ITyas our friend, indeed. 
is ſtate in muſick for a duke to bleed. 
The dukedom wants a head, tho' yet unknown 
As faſt as they peep up, let's cut em down. Exennt, 


Enter Ambitioſo and Supervacuo. 


| Ambitioſo. 
Was not his execution rarely plotted ? 
We are the duke's ſons now. 
. Superwac uo. 
Ay, you may thank my policy for that. 
| tt 0s 
Your policy ! for what ? 8 
Fog. Super wacuo. 
Why, was't not my invention, brother, 
To flip the judges ? and in leſſer compaſs, 
Did not I draw the model of his deatli; 
Adviſing you to ſudden officers, 
And een extemporal execution? 
| Ambitioſo, 
Heart! *rwas a thing I thought on too. 
aAcude | 
You thought on't too! s foot, ſlander not your thoughts 
With glorious untruth, I know *twas from you. 
Ambitioſo. 
Sir, I ſay, *twas in my head, 
|  Supervacuo, 
Ay, like your brains then, 
Ne'er to come out as long as you liv'd, 
You'd have the honour on't, forſooth, that your wit 
Led him to the ſcaffold, 
Supervacuts 


7 


i 
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Since it is my due, 


Tu publiſh'r, but I'll ha't in ſpite of you. 
 Ambitioſs. | 
Methinks y'are much too bold: you ſhould a little 
Remember us, brother, next to be honelt duke, 


Ay, it ſhall be as eaſy for you to be duke 
As to be honeſt ; and that's never, i'faith. 
Anbitigſo. 
Well, cold he is by this time; and becauſe 
We're both ambitious, be it our amity, 
And let the glory be ſhar'd equally, 


| Ambitioſo, 
This night our younger brother ſhall out cf prĩſon 
I have a trick. <7 


I am content to that, 


Super vacuo. a ; 
A trick! pr'ythee what is' t:? | 
3 9 4 Ambiligſo. | 
We'll get him out by a wile. 
Super Vacuoe 
Prythee, what wile ? | 
No, fir; you ſhall not know it till it be done; 
For then you'd {wear tere yours. 


Enter an Officer, 


Supervacuos 
How now, what's he ? 


W's Ambitioſ0. 
One of the officers, 
| Supe? VAackos 
Defired news, ; 
Anmbitioſo. 


How now, my friend ? 


My lords, under your pargon, [ am allotted 
A 2 


1 Ye L. IV, To 
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To that deſertleſs office, to you 
With the yet bleeding h | 


excelle 
88 * Ambitioſo. 


All's 1 our on: brother, canſt weep think*ſt thou? 
*T would grace our flattery much; think of ſome dame, 
Twill teach thee to diſſemble. 

8 — 
T have thought ;—now ourſelf, 

tHoſo, 

Our ſorrows are ſo fluent, 

Our eyes o'erflow our tongues; words ſpoke in tears 
Are like the murmurs of the waters; the ſound 
Is loudly heard, but cannot be diſtinguiſh'd. 

Super Vacuos 


How died he, pray? 
Officer, 
O, full of rage and * 


Supervacuo. 
He died moſt valiantly then; we're glad to bear i it. 
Officer, 
We could not wooe him once to pray. 
Ambitigſo. 
He ſhow'd himſelf a 3 in that: give him his due. 


Acer. 
But, i in the ſtead of prayer, he drew forth oaths, 
Super Vackos 
Then did he pray, dear heart, - 
Altho' you underſtood him not. 


Officer. 
My lords, 


Een at his laſt, with pardon be it ſpoke, 
He curs'd you both. 
Supervacuo. 
He curs'd us ? las, good ſoul ! 
Ambitigſo. 
It was not in our powers, but the duke's pleaſurs. 
Finely diſſembled a both ſides, ſweet fate; 


O happy opportunity: = Fus 


| F 
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Enter Luſurioſo. 
Luſurioſo. 
Now, my lords. 
FTE Bob. 
Hr10/0s 
Why do you ſhun me, brothers ? 


You may come nearer now; 
The favour of the priſon has forſook me. 


I thank ſuch kind lords as yourſelves, I'm free. 


Anbitigſo. * 
Alive! — 
7.5 
Iam, much thanks to you. 
Supervacuo. 
Faith we ſpar d no tongue unto my lord the duke. 
Ambitioſs. 


I know your delivery, brother, 
Had not been half ſo ſudden but for us, 


Super vacuos 
O how we pleaded! 


Luſurioſoe 
Moſt deſerving brothers ! L 
In my beſt ſtudies I will think of it. [Exit Luſurioſo, 


Ambitigſo. 
O death and vengeance! 
$ . 
Hell and torments! 0 
Ambitioſo. 
Slave, cam'ſt thou to delude us? 


Officer, 
Delude you, my lords 8 | 
Ay, villain! where's his head now ? 
Why here, my lord ; ; 
= «iter his delivery, you both came 


ich warrant from the duke to behead your brother, : 
Aa 2 Anitie/e, 


Bring warrant for 112 death ? 
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Ambitioſo. 
Ay, our brother, the duke's ſon. 
Officer. 
The duke's ſon, my ag por his releaſe before you came, 
bitiolo, * 
Whoſe head's that then ?' 
Officer. 
His whom you left command for, your own brother's, 
Ambitioſs, ; 
Our brother s? Oh * — 
uperwac 40. 
Plagues E | 
Ambitigſo. 
Confufions ! 4 
Darkneſs ! um 
Anbitigſo. 
Devils! 1 
upervacuo. 
Fell 1 it out ſo accurſedly ? 
Anbitig. 
So damnedly ? 
Supervac uo. 
Villain, I'll brain thee with it. 
Officer. 
O my good lord! 3 
Superwacuo. 
The devil overtake thee ! 
Ambitioſs 
O fatal! 
—_— 
O prodigious to our bl 
Ambitioſo« 
Did we diſſemble? 5 
upervacuo. . 
Did we make our tears women for thee ? 
Ambitigſo. 
Laugh and rejoice for gout. ? 
* 
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Aubin. 
Mock off thy head? 
You had a trick; you had a wile, forſooth, 
| Antbitioſo. | 


A murrain meet em; there's none of theſe wiles that ever 
come to good ; I fee now, there's nothing ſure in mortality, 
but mortality, Well, no more words: ſhalt be reveng'd, 
faith. . - 

Come, throw off clouds: now, brother, think of vengeance, 
And deeper ſettled hate: firrah, fit faſt, 

We'll pull down all, but thou ſhalt down at laſt, [ Exexnt, 


— 


ACTUS IV,, 80 
Enter Luſurioſo with Hippolito, 


Luſurioo, 
Hireortiro! | 
Hippolito. | 
My lord, * ; | 
Has your good lordſhip * to command me in? 
Lufurioſo, 
I pe ythee leave us. 
Hippolito. 
How's this? come, and leave us! 
Luſurigſo. 
Hippolito! 
| Hippolito. 
Your honour I] ſtand ready for any duteous employment. 
| Luſurioſo, 
Heart! what mak'ſt thou here:? 
Hippolito, 
A pretty lordly humour ! 


8 © bids me be preſent to depart; ſomething has ſtung his 
onour, | | 
| Aa 3 Luſurioſo. 


474 THE REVENGER'S TRAGEDY, 
Lufurioſo. 
Be nearer; draw nearer : 
Ye're not 10 good, a * angry with you. 
With me, my lord? I'm wor with myſelf * 
Luſurioſo, | 
You did prefer a goodly fellow to me: 
Twas wür elected; 'rwas. I thought 
H'ad been a villain, and he proves a knave; 


To me a knave. 
| H. ppolito. 

I choſe him for * beſt, my lord; 
Tis much my ſorrow, if neglect i in him 
Breed diſcontent in you. 


Neglect! was will, Judge 1 it 
Firmly to tell of an incredible act, 
Not to be thought, leſs to be ſpoken of, 
Twixt my ſtep-mother and the baitard ; of 
Jaceſtuous ſweets between em. 


H ippol: 40. 


Luſuriofo. 
I, in kind loyalty to my father's forehead, 


Fie, my lord! 


Made this a deſperate arm ; and, in that fury, = 


' Committed treaſon on the lawful bed, 
And with my ſword e'en ras'd my father's boſom, 
For which I was within a ſtroke of death. 
Hipolito. 
Alack ! I'm ſorry: foot, juſt upon the ſtroke, 
ars in my brother; twill be villainous muſick. 


Enter Vindici. 


Vindici, b 
My honour'd lord. 
Luſur :0/0. 
Away, pr'ythee forſake us: hereafter we'll not know ite. 
Findici. 


Not know me, my lord! your lordſhip cannot chuſe. 


L uſuris 


**, +4 
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— 8 
I art a falſe knave. 
Be gone, I ſay, * . 

Why, the eaſier to be known, my lord. 


' | Kr10J0. 

Piſh, I ſhall prove too bitter, with a word 
Make thee a perpetual priſoner, 

Aud lay this iron age upon thee. 
Ts | Vindict. 

Mum ! for there's a doom would make a woman dumb. 
Miſſing the baſtard, next him, the wind's come about ; ; 
Now tis my brother's turn to ſtay, mine to go out, [Exit 

H'as greatly mov'd me. 


Much to blame, i' faith. 
| urioſo. 


But I'll recover, to his ruin, Twas told me lately, 
I know not whether falfly, that you'd a brother. 
| Hippolito. 
Who I? yes, my good lord, I have a brother. 
uſurtoſo. 
How chance the court ne'er ſaw him ? of what nature? 
How does he apply his hours ? | 
Hippolito, 
Faith, to curſe fates, 
Who, as he thinks, ww ZE him to be poor ; 
Keeps at home, full of want and diſcontent. 
Luſurioſo. 
There's hope in him ; for diſcontent and want 
Is the beſt clay to mould a villain ot. [ Afidey 
Hippolito, wiſh him to repair to us: 
It there be aught in him to pleaſe our blood, 
For thy ſake we'll advance him, and build fair 
His meaneſt fortunes ; for it is in us 
To rear up towers from cottages. 
; Hippolito. 
It is fo, my lord: he will attend your honour ; 
ut he's a man in whom much melancholy dwells. 


Aa 4 Luſur 22 


Hippolito. 


Fg 
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| Lafurioſo. _ end © 0 ag 
Why the better : a | l 
We | 
With willingneſs aud +3 : 
Whom he caſt off een now, muſt now ſucceed, 
Brother, diſguiſe muſt off; | +. there 
In thine own ſhape now, I'll prefer thee to him: 
How ſtrangely does wh to undo him! [Exit 
82 ſurioſo. 8 
This fellow will come fitly; 2 ſhall kill 
That other flave, that did abuſe my ſpleen, . 
And made it ſwell to treaſon. I have put 
Much of my heart into him: he muſt die. 5 
He that knows great men's ſecrets, and proves ſlight, 
That man ne er lives to ſee his beard turn white. 
Ay, be ſhall ſpeed him: I'll employ the brother; 
Slaves are but nails to drive out one another, 
He being of black condition, ſuitable _ | 
To want and ill content, hope of preferment 
Will grind him to an edge,— : 


Emer  Nobles, 


Good days unto your honour. 5 


My kind lords, I do —_ the like, 
. 3 ae, Nob. 
aw my lord the duke: 
won i Luſurioſo. 
My lord and father! is be from court? 
He's ſure from court; | 
But where, which way his pleaſure took, we know not, 
Nor can we hear on't. | 
| Luſurigſo. 


Here come thoſe ſhould tell. 
Saw you my lord and father? 
ee enen 
Not fince two hours before noon, my lord, 
And then he priyately rode forth. 


3 


Luſur 7 0/0, 


CEE a venrs ride 4 


0 he's rid bb. 
8 f Ns. 


"Twas wondrous privately. * 
Second Noble. | 
There's none i'th* court had any Knowledge * 


Luſurioſo. 

His grace is old, and ſudden: tis no treaſon 
To fay the duke my father has a humour, | 
Or ſuch a toy about him; what in us 
Would appear light, i in bim ſeems virtuous. 


Third Noble. 3 F - Fa 4 8 
'Tis oracle, my lord, | 7 IE. * 
Euter Vindici and Hi ppolito. vindici out of bi Kc if 
Hipolito. 


So, ſo, all's as it ſhould ' be, y'are yourſelf, 
Vindici. 
How that great villain pune me to my ſhifts? 


to. 
He that did lately in diſguiſe reject thee | 
Shall, now thou art thyſelf, as much reſpect gon 
Vindici. 
'Twill be the quainter fallacy. But, brother, | 
'Sfopt, what uſe will he put me to now, think'ſ thou? 
Hippolito, | 
Nay, you muſt pardon me in that: I know not, 
Has ſome employment for you; but what 'tis, 
He and his ſecretary, the devil, knows beſt. 
Vinddci. 
Well, I muſt ſuit my tongue to his defirer, 
Whar colour ſoe er they be; hoping at laſt 
To pile up all my wiſhes on his breaſt, 
Hippolito, © 
Faith, brother, he himſelf ſhews the way. 
* Vindici, 
Now the duke is dead, the realm is clad in clay, 
His death being not yet known, under his name 
The people ſtill are govern'd, Well, thou his ſon 
Art not long-liv'd ; thou ſhatr not joy his'death; - 
E 2 


— 
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Tou mult change tongue 7 


To kill thee, then, I ſhould moſt honour thee; 


For twould ſtand firm in every man's belief, 


Thov'ſt a kind child, and only-died'ſt with grief. 
1 D 

You fetch about well; but let's talk in preſent. 

How will you appear in faſhion differen, 

As well as in apparel, to make all things poſſible? 

If you be but once tript, we fall for ever. 

It is not the leaſt policy to be double; 

thar was your firſt, 


Z Clos al 
Why, Il bear me in ſome ſtrain of melancholy, 
And firing myſelf with heavy-ſounding wire, 
Like ſuch an inſtrument that ſpeaks merry things ſadly. 
That is as I meant; 
I gave you out at firſt in diſcontent,” _ 


., 
( 


'4 
II tune myſelf, and then—. _ 


Flippolito. 

*Sfoot, here he comes Haſt thought upon't? 

5 Vindici. 
Salute him; fear not me. 

9 Enter Luſurioſo. 
; Lufer 9/0. 
Hippolito! FA " | 
You ld . 

our i 
| L1furioſe. 
What's he yonder? 
Hipfolito. 


*Tis Vindici, my diſcontented brother, "8 
Whom, *cordiog to your will, I've brought to court. 
| Luſurioſo. 
Is that thy brother ? beſhrew me, a good preſence; 
I wonder h'as been from the court ſo long. | 
Hippolito. 


Brother, lord Luſurioſo, the duke's fon, 


Luſur io/o, 
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Teige. 
Be more near to us; . nearer yet. 

4 


How don you ? u god den, | 2 
TOS ee Ae g 


We thank thee, Toa 
How ſtrangely ſuch a coarſe homely falute 


Shows in the palace, where we greet in fire! 15 
Nimble and deſperate tongues, ſhould we name 


God in a ſalutation, *twould ne'er be ſtood on 't——heaven 
r 2 POeLy 7. I 


SEL FVindici, 

going to law, 

mou Lafarioſo.. 

Why, wall that make a _ * a 


Yes, to look long v 


? 


n E and black 8 went 
. „ e, a ſeeungo, and 1 waded out of it 


4 tertio, 
—_ Lie 


What, three and twenty years in law? 
indici, | 
I have known thoſe that have been five and bhi, and all 


| about 27 pullen and 
p pigs. EY 


May it be poſſible ſuch men ſhould breathe, | 

To vex the terms ſo much ? 18 
Vindict., _ 

Tis food to ſome, my lord. There are old men at the 
preſent, that are ſo poiſon'd with the affectation of la- words 
(having had many ſuits canvaſs'd), that their common * is 
nothing but Barbary latin: they cannot ſo much as pray, but 
in law, that their fins may be remov'd with a writ of error, 
and their fouls terch'd up to heaven with a ** ſaſarara. | 

Hippolito. 

It ſeems moſt ſtrange to mes 

Yet all the world meets round in the ſame bent: 


27 pulls] Poultry; Lee Note 86 to Gamer Gurtor's Needle vol. IL 
4 2 arara.] A vulgar corruption of certiorari. 8. F. 


Where 
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Where the heart's ſet, there goes the tongue's conſent. 
How doſt apply thy — _ 8 
indici, 
„Study ?. why to think how a great rich man lies a. dying, 
and a poor cobbler tolls the bell for him. How he cann. 
depart the world, and ſee the great cheſt ſtand before him, 
when he lies ſpeechleſs.; how he will point you readily to all 
the boxes; and when he is paſt afl memoty, as the goſſip; 
. gueſs, then thinks he of forfeitures and obligations; nay 
when to all men's heatings he whurles and fattles in the throat, 
he's buſy threatening his poor tenants. And this would laſt 
me now ſome ſeven years thinking, or thereabouts. But, I 
have a conceit a coming in picture upon this; I draw it my- 
ſelf; which, i'faith, la, ll preſent to your honour; you ſhall 
not chufe but like it, for your honour ſhall give me nothing 


for it, ; 

p ? * | Luſur 1000. 
Nay, you miſtake me then, 

For I am publiſh'd bountiful enough, 


Let's taſte of your conceit. 
icture, my lord? ND 
en ae. 


Ay, in picture. 
| Vindic t » | 

Marry, this it i-. »/uring father to be boiling in hell, and 
Bis ſon and beir with a whore dancing aver him, 


H. a 
__- Was par'd him to the quick. | Afide, 
a 22 (4 


The conceit's pretty, i faith; | 
But takt upon my life till ne er be lik'd. 


- indict. | 
* No! why I'm ſure the whore will he lik'd well enough. 
| Hipolito. 
If ſhe were out o' the picture, he'd like her then himſelf. 
| 1 [ Afide, 
Vindict. 


ud as for the ſon and heir, he ſhall be an eye-fore to no 


| young revellers, for he ſtail be drawn in cloth of gold breeches. 
: ; »L-4 . | . , w M7 20M ; Lnſurioſo, 


. 
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And thou haſt put Ml... n | 
And canſt got, draw =p — thought was Wiz 
To ſee the picture of a uſuring father | 
Boiling in hell, our rich men. * never like it. 

il. 


O true, I ery you heantly merey ; T know the reaſon ; for 
ſome of them had rather be damn'd indeed, than Sends tn 


ours. ae 
50 205 Laſarigſo. 

A parlous melancholy ! h'as wit enough 
To murder any man, and I'll give him means,. 
I think thou art ill-monied. 


Findici 
Money ! ho, ho; 

Thas been my want ſo long, dis nom my ſcoff: 

I've eien forgot what colour ſilver a of, 


Laſuriqſo. 
It hits as I could wiſh, 


Vindici. 
I get good cloaths 
Of thoſe that dread my humour; and for table· room. 
I feed on thoſe that cannot be rid of me. 


Laſurioſo. 
Somewhat to ſet thee up withal. 
Vindict. 


O mine eyes: 


Viadici. 


How now, man ? 


Almoſt ſtruck blind; 


This bright unuſual ſhine to me ſeems. prayd ; 
I dare not look till the ſun, be in a cloud. 
Lufarioſo. 
I think I ſhall affect his melancholy. 
How art thou now ? 
Vi indict. 


The better for your aſking, 
Tou ſhall be better yet, 1 you but faſten 


Truly 
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Truly on my intent. Now y'are both preſent, 
I er unbrace ſuch a cloſe private villain a 
Unto your vengeful ſwords, the like ne er heard of, 
W bo hath diſgrac'd you much, and injur'd us. 

55 f. orb 


Diſgrac'd us, my lord ? 
Lyfurigh. 
Ay, Hippolito. 


I kept it here till now, that both angers 
like meer kim at 0mce- WE” 
I'm covetous 


>. Vindici, 
To know the villain. | 
"Kick - Lafurioſs, 
You know him, that ſlave pander, 
Piato, whom we threaten'd laſt 
With irons in perpetual — 


c. 


— 


All this is I. 22 
 Hippolito, 
Is't he, my lord? 2 
UVtiO0jos 
Til tell you, you firſt Jer him to me. 
ci. 
Did you, brother ? 
- Hippolito, 
I did indeed. 


Luſurigſo. 

And the 3 villain, 
To quit that kindneſs, ſtrongly ht with me, 
Being, as you ſee, a likely man for 
Wich; to corrupt your — „ 


H. 10. 
Oh villain! 
uli. 
He mall ſurely die that did it 
Luſurioſo. 


I, far from thinking any virgin harm, 
Eſpecially knowing her to be as chaſte 
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As that *? plant which ſcarce ſuffers to be touch d, 
he would not endure him. 
Would you not, my lord ? 
"Twas wondrous honourably done. 
ſuriofs. 


But with ſome five frowns kept him 
— WA 


Out ſlave! 
 Laſurioſo, 

What did me he, but in revenge of that, 
Went of bis own free will to make infirm 
Your ſiſter's honour (whom I honour with my ſoul, 
For chaſte reſpect) and not prevailing there, 
(As 'was but deſperate folly to attempt it) 
In meer ſpleen, by the way, way-lays your mother, 
Whoſe honour being a coward, as it ſeems, 
Yielded by little force. 

Viadlici. 


Coward indeed! 
| Luſurioſs 


He, ond of this advantage, (as he thought)  _ 
Brought me this news for happy. But I, heaven forgive me 


fort — 
Vindici, 
What did your honour? 
3% Lufurio/o. 
In rage puſh'd him from me, 
Trampled beneath his throat, ſpurn'd him, and bruis'd : 
Indeed I was too cruel, to ſay troth. x 


| to, 
Moſt nobly manag'd ! 
n FVindici, 
Has not heaven an ear ? is all the lightning waſted? 
wriofo, 


If I now were ſo impatient in a modeſt cauſe, 
What ſhould you be? 


*9 plant] The ſerfdve plane, The quarts reads, pare. 
3. Viadici. 


—— ———— — RA IE EIT CIT ASL. 3 


Jo fee the moon change. 


I can direct him ſo far. 
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_ Full mad; he ſhall not live 


Luſuriofo, 
He's about the palace; | 
Hippolito, entice him this way, that thy brother 


May take full mark of him. 
H 


ippelito. 
Heart !—that ſhall not need, my lord, 1 


5 15. 
Vet for my hate's fake, 
Go, wind bam this way. Pll ſee * bleed mykclf, 


What now, brother 2 4 E LA Al.. 

Vindici. . | . 

Nay een what you 1 7 es put 10, brother, 22 

to. 5 

An impoſſible taſk, Ill ſwear, 3 i 

To bring him hither, that's already — - [Af 
| [Exit Hippoli 


2 Thy name? L have forgot it = 4a i $i 


Ji ndici. 
Vindici, my lord. 


Luſurioſo. 
"Tis a good name that. 

Vindict. 
Ay, 2 revenger. 

| Luſariofo, 


It does betoken courage ; thou ſhould'ſ * valiant, 
And kill thine enemies. 


A 1 8 
That's m m 
y hope, my Loſeriafe 
This flave is ene. 
; Vindici, 
I'll doom him. 
Tuſerigſo. x RY 


Then In pid thee. 


Do thou oblcrve me beſt, and I'll beſt raiſe = 0 1 
iter 


ingen Prom 
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Enter Hippolito. 
a | Vindci, 
Tndeed, I thank you, 
ndeed, Lyferig, | 
Now, Hippolito, where's the flave pander ? 
1 * 
Vour lordſhi . 
Would me here tl ſight of him, much offenſive... 
He's not in caſe now to be. feen, my lord, 
The worſt of all the: deadly fins is in him: 
That beggarly damnation, drunkenneſs, . 


Then he's a double ſlave. 
Vindics. 
Twas well convey'd upon a ſudden wit. 
Lorig. 
What, are you both 
Firmly reſolv d? I'll ſee him dead myſelf, 
Fi 2 ö 


Or elſe, let not us live. 
; Laferioſo. 
You may direct your brother to take note of him. 
Hippolito. 
I ſhall, 
Riſe but in this, and you ſhall never fall, 
| indici, 
Your honour's vaſſals. 
xrigſo. 
This was wiſely RI, x 
Deep policy in us makes fools of ſuch : 
Then muſt a flave' die, when he knows too much. 
| [ Exee Luſurioſo. 
Vindici, 


O thou almighty ' patience! tis my wonder, 
That ſuch a fellow, impudent and wicked, 
Should not be cloven as he ſtood; 

Or with a ſecret wind burſt open! 

Yor, IV. B b 
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39 Is there no thunder left? or is't kept up 
In ſtock for heavier ge there it goes 


Brother, we loſe ourſelves. | 


Vindici, 

But I have found it: 
*Twill hold, tis ſure ; thanks, thanks to any ſpirit, 
That mingled it mongſt my inventions, | 


| Hippolito. | 
What is't? 1 
Vindlici. : 
"Tis ſound and good; thou ſhalt partake it; 
Tm hir'd to kill myſelf. 
| , Hippolito. 
True. 
FVindici, 
Pr'ythee mark it ; | 


And the old duke being dead, but not convey'd, 
, For he's already miſs'd too, and you know, 


Murder will peep out of the cloſeſt huſk, 
Hippolito. : 
Moſt true, 
Vindici, 


What ſay you then to this device, 
If we dreſs d up the body of the duke? 
Hippolito. 
In that diſguiſe of yours? 
| Vindici. 
Y'are quick, y'ave reach'd it. 
Hippolito. | 
I like it wonderouſly, | 
Vindici. | 
And being in drink, as you have publiſh'd him, 
To lean him on his elbow, as if fleep had caught him ? 
Which claims moſt intereſt in ſuch ſluggy men, | 


_ & there no thunder lift? &c.) The ſame thought occurs in 0thell 
5 8. 2. | | 


« Are there no tones in heaven, 
ic But what ſerve for the thunder?“ 


t 
Hippolito, 1 
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Good yet; but here's a doubt, 
We, thought by th' duke's fon to kill that pander, 
Shall, when he is known, be thought to kill the duke, 

\ Findici, 

Neither ; O thanks, it is ſubſtantial ! | 
For that difguiſe being on him which I wore, —© © © 
It will be thought I, which he calls the pander, did kill the 
duke, and fled away in his apparel, leaving him ſo diſguiſed, to 


avoid ſwift purſuit, 


Firmer and firmer, ; 
Nay, doubt not, 'tis in grain, I warrant it holds colour, 
Ppolitos 
Let's about it. | 
Vindici. 


But by the way too, now I think on't, brother, 
Let's conjure that baſe devil out of our mother, [Exexnt| 


— 
. F u 


Enter the Dutcheſs arm in arm with Spurio: he ſeemeth Iaſcis 
viouſly to look on her. After them, enter Supervacuo running 
with a rapier ; Ambitioſo flops him. k 

| Spurio. 
ADAM, unlock yourſelf, ſhould it be ſeen, 
Your arm would be ſuſpected. 
Dutcheſs. 

Who is't that dares ſuſpect, or this, or theſe ? 

May not we deal our — where we pleaſe ? 
rio. 
I'm confident you may. LExeunl. 


it 42 V.] In the quarto this play confiſts but of four acts. But as 
that divifion probably aroſe from the careleſsneſs of the printer, I have - 


made an alteration here, which appears to be a neceſſary one. 
wu Anbitieſa 
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*Sfoot, brother, hold, 

Woult let the baſtard ſhame us? 
Andbitigſo. LY 

Hold, hold, brother ! there's fitter time than now, 


Now when I ſee it ! 


>» | Amtitioſo, 
"Tis too much ſeen Gly. 
| UPETVACKOs 
Seen and known ; | 
The nobler ſhe's, the baſer is ſhe grown. 
- e 
If ſhe were bent laſciviouſly (the fault 
Of mighty women, that ſleep ſoft)—O death 
Muſt ſhe needs chuſe ſuch an unequal ſinner, 


To make all worſe f— 
8 Sufervacuo. 
A baſtard ! the duke's battard | ſhame heap'd on ſhame ? 
| Anbitigſo. 
O our diſgrace ! 


Moſt women have ſmall waiſts the world throughout; 
But their defires are thouſand miles about. 


Come, ſtay not here, let's after, and prevent, 
Or elſe they'll fin faſter than we'll repent. [ Exeur, 
Enter Vindici and Hippgling bringing out their mother, out by 
one ſhoulder, and the by the other, with daggers in tbeit 


Findict. | 
O thou, for whom no name is bad enough ! 


aliaunda. 
What mean my ſons? what, will you murder me? 
ng Vindici, 
Wicked unnatural parent; 
Fiend of women! 


Cratiana 
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Oh! are ſons turn'd monſters ? help! 
Vi indict, 
In vain. | 
Gratiana, 


Are you ſo barbarous to ſet iron nipples 
Upon the breaſt that gave you ſuck ? 


That breaſt 
Is turn'd to quarled poiſon, 
 Gratiana. 
Cut not your days for't! = not I your mother ? 
iN . 
Thou doſt uſurp that title now by fraud, 
For in that ſhell of mother breeds a baud, 


Gratiana. 
A baud ! O name far loathſomer than hell ! 
Hippolito, 
It ſhould be fo, knew'ſt thou thy office well, 
I hate it. 
Vindici, 


Ah! is't poſſible, you powers on high, 
That women ſhould diſſemble when they die? 


Gratiana. 
Diſſemble ! 
ä Vindici, 
Did not the duke's ſon direct 


A fellow, of the world's condition, hither, 
That did corrupt all that was good in thee? 
Made thee uncivilly forget thyſelf, 
And work dur fiſter to his Juſt ? 
Gratiana. 
Who I? 


That had been monſtrous. I defy that man 
For any ſuch intent! none lives fo pure, 
But ſhall be ſoil'd with ſlander ;—good ſon, believe it not. 


Vi indict, 
Oh, I'm in doubt, 
Whether I'm myſelf, or no 
B b 3 


389 


Stay, 
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Stay, let me look again upon this face. | 
Who ſhall be ſav'd, when mothers have no grace? 
| Flippolito, 
Twould make one half deſpair, 


Vindici, 
I was the man; | 
Defy me now, let's ſee, do't modeſtly, 
Grati, 
O hell unto my ſoul! 
Vindici 
In that diſguiſe, I, ſent from the duke's ſon, 
Try'd you, and found you baſe metal, 
As any villain might have done, 
Gratiana, | 
O no, no tongue but yours could have bewitch'd me ſo, 
a Vindici. 
O nimble in damnation, quick in turn! 
There is no devil could ſtrike fire fo ſoon : 
I am confuted in a word. 
SGratiana. 
Oh ſons, forgive me! to myſelf I'll prove more true; 
You that ſhould honour me, I kneel to you. 
& | Vindici. 
A mother 3* to give aim to her own daughter! 
Hippolito. 
True, brother; how far beyond nature tis, 
Tho? many mothers do't! 
Vindici, 


Nay, and you draw tears once, go you to bed ; 
Wet will make iron bluſh and change to red. 
Brother, it rains; *twill ſpoil your dagger, houſe it, 


H: 2 to, 
'Tis done. * | 


Vindici. 
T *faith *tis a ſweet ſhower, it does much . 
The fruitful grounds and meadows of her foul 
Have been long dry: pour down, thou bleſſed dew. 
Riſe, mother; troth this ſhower has made you higher. 


32 po give aim to her own daughter] i. e. igcite, encourage her. Sce 
Note 23 ro Cornelia, vol, IL jo 277. | ; 
25 | Grattiana, 


* 
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O you heavens! take this infectious ſpot out of my ſoul, 
u rice it in ſeven waters of mine eyes! 


Make my tears (alt enough to taſte of grace, 
To weep is to our ſex naturally given : 
But to weep truly, that's a gi heaven, 
Vindici. 
Nay, I'll kiſs you now, Kiſs her, brother: 
Let's marry her to our ſouls, wherein's no luſt, 


And honourably love her, 
| Hippolito, 
Let it be. f 
Vind:, C 7 « 


For honeſt women are ſo ** ſeld and rare, 
'Tis good to cheriſh thoſe poor few that are. 
O you of eaſy wax ! do but imagine . 
Now the diſeaſe has left you, how leprouſl 
That office would have cling'd unto your forehead ! 
All mothers that had any graceful hue 
Would have worn maſks to hide their face at you : 
It would have grown to this, at your foul name, 
Green-colour'd maids would have turn'd red with ſhame, 
Hippolito, 
And then our ſiſter, full ot hire and baſene 
Vindici, | 
There had been boiling lead again, 
The duke's ſon's great concubine ! 
A drab of ſtate, a cloth o' ſilver ſlut, 
To have her train born up, and her ſoul trail !th*dirt ! 
Hippolito, 
To be great, miſerable ; he rich, eternally wretched, 
INacls 
O common madneſs ! 
Aſk but the thriving'ſt harlot in cold blood, 
She'd give the world to make her honour good 
Perhaps you'll ſay, but only to the duke's ſon 
In private ; why ſhe firſt begins with one, 


33 ſeld and rare] Seldom to be met with. In Shakſpeare's Coriolanus, 
we have « ſeld ſeen flamans.“ 8. 


See alſo Note 7 to Cornelia, vol. IT. p. 242. 
Bb 4 Whe 


: 
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Who afterward to thouſand proves a whore : 
« Break ice in one place, it will crack in more.” 


GEratiana. 
Moſt certainly apply d! 5 
to. 
Oh, brother, you forget 2 buſineſs, 


ci. 
And well remember d; joy's a ſubtile elf, 
I think man's happieſt when he forgets himſelf, 
' Farewel, once dry, now holy-water'd mead; 
Our hearts wear teathers, that before wore lead, 
Gratiana. 
I'll give you this, that one I never knew 
Plead better for and gainſt the devil than you, 


Vi eadici, 
You make me proud on't. 
| Hipolito. 
Commend us in all virtue to our ſiſter. 
Vindlici. 5 
Ay, for the love of heaven, to that true maid, 
| Gratiana, 
With my beſt words. 
Vindlici. 
Why that was motherly ſaid. [ Exeunt, 
| Gratigng. 


I wonder now what fury did tranſport me { 
I feel good thoughts begin to ſettle in me. 
Oh with what forehead can I loak on her, 
Whoſe honour I've ſo impioufly beſet ? 
And here ſhe comes, 


Enter Caſtiza. 
Caftiza, + 
Now, mother, you have wrought with me ſo ſtrongly, 
That what tor my advancement, as to calm 
The trouble of your tongue, I am content. 
Gratiana, 


Caftiza, 
To do as you haye wiſh'd me; 


Content, to what ? 


To 


. 
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To proſtitute my breaſt to the-duke's ſon ; 
And put my ſelf to common uſury. 
r | 
hope you will not ſo! . 

I hope y | _ 

Ho u will not? 5 
2 the hope you look to be ſav d in. 
Gratiana. 


Caftiza, 
Do not deceive yourſelf, 
I am as you, e'en out of marble wrought, 
What would you now ? are ye not pleas'd vet with me? 


* 


You ſhall not wiſh me to be more laſcivious 
Than I intend to be. | 
| Gratiana, 


Caſiiza, 

How often have you charg'd me on your bleſſing 
'To be a curſed woman ? When you knew 
Your bleſſing had no force to make me lewd, 
You laid your curſe upon me; that did more, 
The mother's curſe is heavy; where that fights, 
Sons ſet in ſtorm, and daughters loſe their lights. 

Gratiana, 

Good child, dear maid, it there be any ſpark 
Of heavenly intellectual fire within thee, 
Oh let my breath revive it 10 a flame ! 
Put not all out with woman's wilful ſollies. 
Jam recover'd of that foul diſeaſe 
That haunts too many mothers ; kind, forgive me, 
Make me not fick in health !—if then 
My words prevail'd when they were wickedneſs, 
How much more now wen they are juſt and good? 

Caftiza 

I wonder what you mean! are not you the, 
For whoſe intect perſuafions I could ſcarce 
Kneel out my prayers, and had much ado 
In three hours reading to untwiſt fo much 
Ot the black ſerpeut as you wound about me? 


Truth but it is. 


Strike not me cold. 


1 Gratiana, 
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Gratiana. 
Tis unfruitful, held tedious to repeat what's paſt ; 


Tm now your preſent mother. 
Caſtiza. = 


Piſh, now tis too late. | 
e Gratiana. 
Bethink again, thou know'it not what thou ſay'ſt, 
off | Caſtiza, 
No ! deny advancement ! treaſure ! the duke's ſon ! 
| Gratiang. 
O ſee, I ſpoke thoſe words, and now they poiſon me! 
What will the deed do then ? 
Advancement, true ; as high as ſhame can pitch! 
For treaſure ; who e'er knew a harlot rich? 
Or could build, by the purchaſe of her ſin, 
An hoſpital to keep their baſtards in ? | 
The duke's ſon ; oh! when women are young courtiers, 
They are ſure to be old beggars ; . 
To know the miſeries moſt harlots taſte, 
Thoud'ſt wiſh thyſelf unborn, when thou art unchaſte, 
Caſtiza. + | 
O mother, let me twine about your neck, 
And kiſs you till my ſoul melt on your lips ; 
I did but this to try you. 


"IA A Gratiana. 
trut 
25 Caftiza. 
Indeed I did not ; for no tongue has force 
To alter me from honeſt. | 
If maidens would, men's words could have no power; 
A virgin's honour is a cryſtal tower, 
Which, being weak, is guarded with good ſpirits ; 
Until ſhe baſely yields, no ill inherits, 
Gratiana. 
O happy child! faith, and thy birth hath ſav'd me. 
*Mong thouſand daughters, happieſt of all others: 
34 Be thou a glaſs for maids, and I for mothers, [Execunt, 


* 


| 34 Be] The quarto reads, Buy. 8. 
1 Enter 
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Enter V indici and Hippolito, 
NPindlci. 
So, ſo, he leans well; _ 3 you wake him not, brother. 
7 . 
I warrant you my life for —— 
| | Vindici. 
That's a good lay, for I muſt kill myſelf, 
Brother, that's I, that fits for me: do you mark it? 
And I muſt ſtand ready here to make away myſelf yonder 
I muſt fit to be kill'd, and ſtand to kill myielf. I could vary it 
not ſo little as thrice over again; 35"thas ſome eight returns, 


like Michaelmas-term. 
Hippolito. 


That's enow o' conſcience. 
| | Vindici, 
But, firrah, does the duke's ſon come ſingle ? 
Hippolito, | 

No; there's the hell on't: his faith's too feeble to go alone. 
He brings fleſh-flies after him, that will buz againſt ſupper- 
time, and hum for his coming out. | | 

indict, 

Ah, the fly-flap of vengeance beat em to pieces! Here was 
the ſweeteſt occaſion, the fitteſt hour, to have made my revenge 
familiar with him ; ſhew him the body of the duke his father, 
and how quaintly he died like a politician, 3* in hugger- 
mugger, made no man acquainted with it ; and in cataſtrophe 
ſlain him over his father's breaſt. Oh I'm mad to loſe ſuch a 
ſweet opportunity ! 

Hipolito. 

Nay, piſh! pr'ythee be content! there's no remedy pre- 
ſent; may not hereafter times open in as fair faces as 2 
Vindici, 

They may, if they can paint fo well, 

25 *thas ſome eight returns, like Michaelmas-term] Michaelmas-Term 
now has but four returns. By the Statute 16 Car. I. c. 6. it was abridged 


of two; and again, by 24 Geo. II. c. 48. of the like number. 
30 in hugger-mugger ] See Note 16 to 'Tis pity She's a Whore, vol. VIII. 


p. 48. 
. Hippolito, 


* * . 
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Come, now to avoid all ſaſf; ſpicion, let's * rf: ake this room, 


and be going to meet the duke's fon, | 
| Indic, 


Content, I'm for any weather. Heart, ſtep cloſe : here he 
comes. 
Tuer Luſurioſo. 
| 272 
My honour'd lord ! 
Oh mel you both preſent? 


FVindici. 


Een newly, my lord, juſt as your lordſhip enters now: 
about this place we had notice given he ſhould le; but in lome 


loathſome plight or other, | 
Came your honour private? 


Lafurioſo. 
Private enough for this; only a few 
Attend nne. 
Hipolito. 


Death rot thoſe few! 


Stay, bees 
Viudlici. 


Maſs, there's the ſlave indeed, my lord. 
Ni a good child, he calls his — ſlave. [Afder 


Luſuriofo. 


Ay, that's the villain, the dam villain : ys 


| Pindici. 
Puh ! I warrant you, my lord, we'll ſtifle in our breaths, 


Luſurio. 
That will do well: 


Baſe rogue, thou ſleepeſt thy laſt ; tis policy 
To have bim killd in's fleep; for if he wak'd 
He would betray all to them. 


Viudici. 
But, my lord 


Luſariqõ. 
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Lngorigh. 
what 't? | 
* 90 Findici. 
Shall we kill him now he's drunk f A 
Ay, bet of al. 2 
0 ” 
" Vindici. 
Why, then he will ne'er live to be * 
Laſarri 
No matter, let him reel to hell. | 
full of liquor, I fas he 
But being ſo full of liquor, I fear he will put out all the 
g Lyferigh. == fire. 
Thou art a mad 77 beaſt, 
 Vindici, 


And leave none to warm, bordſhi 3 38 withal 
for he that dies drunk falls tanto hell-firg 11 l; 


water; quſh, quſh. 
Lafarieb. 


Come, be ready, 39 nake your ſw think of ur 
wrongs; this ſlave has injur d you. 4, 1 


Vindici, 
Troth, fo he has, and he has paid well ſort. 
| 5. 


Meet with him now. 


Vindici, 
You'll bear us out, my lord? 


Luſwrioſo. 
Puh:! am I a lord for * you ? quickly, now, 


da, ſa, ſa, . he lies. 
Luſurioſo. 
Nimbly done. — Ha! Oh, villains! murderers ! 
Tis the old duke my father. 


Vindici, 
That's a jeſt. 


” ; The quarto reads, — 8. 
i. e. hands. See to The 
WY +4 thy ote 17 Mayer of — 


I. p. 163. 
39 nake our ſave] i. e. — —— —— —— $ + 


L1/urigſo, 
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What, ſtiff and cold alrea N 


0 n me to call you from your names: 
O pes of your deed,—that villain Piato, 


Whom you thought now to kill, has murdered uin, 
And left him thus diſguis d. 


Hippoli 
And not unlikely. 

O raſcal! was he not aſham'd 
To put the duke into a grealy doublet ? 


wm vor oe 


Luſurigſõ. 
He has been cold and ſtiff, who knows how long 7 
that . 4 
ys Lyferiahd | (Aft 
No words, I pray, of * ching intended. 
ci. 
Oh, my lord. 
Hipolito. 


T would fain have your lordſhip think that we have ſmall 


reaſon to prate. 
Luſurigſo. a 
Faith, thou ſay'ſt true ; I'll forthwith ſend to court 
For all the nobles, baſtard, dutcheſs ; tell 
How here by miracle we found him dead, 
And i in his raiment that foul villain fled, 
JV. indict, 


That will be the beſt way, my lord, to clear us all ; let's caſt 
about to be clear. 


Luſurigſo. 
Ho, Nencio, Sordido, and the reſt. 
Enter all, 
Firſt. 
My lord. 
Second. 
My lord. 
Laſerigb. 
Be witneſs of a ſtrange ſpectacle. 


Chooſing 


4. 


* 
: 
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Go for private conference that ſad room, 
— Ly my father . in blood. 
irfts 

My lord the 1 — hie —— cy 

Startle the court ing ſo much, 
7 "Fidel 

Thus much by wit, a deep revenger can, 

When murder's known, to be the cleareſt man; 


Were fartheſt off, and with as bold an eye 


Survey his body, as the ſtanders by. 
Lufurioſo. 
My royal father, too baſely let blood 
By a malevolent flave ! 
bg Hrppolito, 
Hark! he calls thee ſlave again. [Afider 
: FVindici, 
He's loſt, he . 6 
_ Luſur 22 LA. 
Oh ſight! look hither, ſee, his lips are gnawn with poiſon. 
Vindici. 


How !—his lips; by the maſs they be. 
O villain -O rogue O ſlave!—0 raſcal, 
Hippolito, 
O good deceit! he quits him with like terms, 
Ambitioſo Withine 
Where ? 


Which way ? 
Enter Ambitioſo and Supervacuo. 
Ambitioſo. - 
Over what roof hangs this * prodigious comet, 
In deadly fire? 
L uſurioſo. 


Behold, behold, my lords, the duke my father's murder'd by 
a vaſſal that owes this habit, and here left diſguis'd, 


Enter Dutcheſs and Spurio. 
Dutcheſs, 


Supervacuo within, 


My lord and huſband ? 
#® prodigious come] See Note 1 to The Hong Whore, vol. III. p. 249. 
Second, 


* 


* 
9 o 
A 
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— e 1 Second. | . 
Reverend maje ORE 7 
| ajeſty . 
I have * theſe cloaths often attending on him; | 
| 2 Vindica, 
That nobleman has been 1'th* country, for he * not lyei 
| Supervacuo. 


Learn of our mother ; ; let's diſſomble too: 
I am glad he's vaniſh'd ; fo, I hope; are vou. 
Ambittoſo. 
Ay, you may take my word for't, 
of Suri 20. 
Old dad, dead ? 1 93 
IT, one of his caſt fins, will fend the Fates - 
-Moſt hearty commendations by his own ſon; 


Plug in the new fiream till ſtrength be done. 


Luſurioſo. 
Where * thoſe two that did affirm to us, 


My lord the duke was FOES rid forth ? 


0 pardon us, my lords; he gave that charge 


R ed. our lives, it he were miſt at court, 


To anſwer ſo; he rode not any where; 


We left him N that — here. 


Confirm | 8 STS 
Luſarioſs. 4 


O heavens! that falſe charge was his death. 
Impuderſt beggars ! durſt you to our face | 
Maintain ſuch a falſe anſwer ? Bear him ſtraight to execution, 

| | Nag. | | 
My lord! IX | . 
| e 


Urge me no ) more. 


In this the exeuſe may be call'd half the under. 


. Findicts 


: Luſurioſo. 
Away; ſee it be done. . 
; * | 1 . | . d ; . : Findich G 


| You' ve fentene d well. 


. 
: 


| 


. Findici. 
Could you not ſtick ? See what confeffion:doth ! 
Who would not lye, when * are hang d for truth > 
! Hippolito, 
Brother, how happy 3 is 2 vengeanoe! | [444. 
ici. 


Why, it hits paſt the pain of indifferent Wits, Alt. 


My lord, let polt- horſes be ſent 


Into all places to intrap the villain. 
7 ndici * 


Noble, - 

My lord, we're ſomething bold to-know our . 
Four father's accidentally departed, 

The titles that were due to him meet you. 
KT, 10/0, 

Meet me ! I'm not at leiſare, my good lord. 
Pre many griefs to diſpatch out oh way. 
Welcome ſweet titles. : 

— to me, my vr Me . RAE 
epulchres and mighty emper ; 
That's thought for me, N 
Vindici, 


80 one may ſee by this 
How foreign markets go: 
Courtiers have feet o'th' nines, and tongues oth? 2 3 
Was flatter dukes, and dukes — 4 themſelves. 
My lord, it is your ſhine muſt comfort us. 
| Luyfurioſo. 


Alas! T ſhine in tears, like the ſun in April, 
Noble 


You're now my lord's grace. 


My lord's grace | 1 perocive yiou an have it ſo. 
Noble, 


'Tis but your own. 


Laſwisſs. 


Then heavens give me grace to be fo! 
Vox. IV, Cc indict, 
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Poſt-horſes, ha, ha! LA. 


1 

* 

Z 
7 
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Madam, all n | 
Muſt run their circles into joys. No doubt but time 
Will make the murcerer bring forth e 
Vindici, 
He were an afs then, faith, * 22 


en . 


In the mean * 
Let us bethink the lateſt funeral honours, 
Due to the duke's cold body.—And withal, 
Calling to memory our new happineſs . 
Spread in his royal ſon lords, gentlemen, 
Prepare for revels. , 
Vindlici. 


Revels! 
Time hath ſeveral „ 
Griefs lift up joys, feaſts put down funerals. 
dnl 
| Come, then, my lords, my favour's to you all, 
* The dutcheſs is ſaſpeted fouly bent; 
Pl 8 dukedom with her baniſhment. 
[ Exeunt Duke, Nobles, and Duc 
Hippolito, 


Hi indici, 
Ay, that's the word: we are firm yet; 
Strike one ſtrain more, and then we crown our wit. 


8 [ Exeunt Hippolito and Viodi 
Well, have at * faireſt — ſaid the duke when be 


ot me), 
And if I miſs his heart, or near about, 
Then have at any; a baſtard ſcorns to be out. 
acuo. 
Not'ſt thou that Spurio, brother ? 


no. 
Ves, I note him to our ſhame. 


3 


— 1 . of „ 


Revels ! 


I OH HH WY >» * 
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Su 


He ſhall not live, bis hair ſhall not grow much longer. In 
this time of revels tricks may be ſer a · foot. See ſt thou yon 


new moon? it ſhall out- live the new duke by much: this 
hand ſhall di ſpoſſeſs him; then we're mighty. wa 

A maſk is treaſon's licence, that build upon: 

"Tis murder's beſt face; when a vizard's on. [Exit, 


| Ambitioſo, 
Ist ſo ? *tis very good! 
And do you think to be duke then, kind brother ? 
Il ſee fair play; drop one, and there lies Yother, [ Exit, 


Enter Vindici and Hippolito, <vith Piero and other Lords, 
* ; Vindici. | : ; 
My lords, be all A muſick, ſtrike old griefs into other 
countries 
That flow in too much tnilk, and have faint livers, 
Not daring to ſtab home their diſcontents. 
Let our hid flames break our as fire, as lightning, 
To blaſt this villainous dukedom, vex'd with fin ; 
Wind up your ſouls to their full height again. 


Piero. 
Haw ? . 
Firft Lord. 
Which way? 
Third Lord, 
Any way : our wrongs are ſuch, 
We cannot juſtly be reveng'd too much, 
| Vindici. 


You ſhall have all enovgh :=Revels ate toward, 
And thoſe few nobles that have long ſuppreſs'd you 
Are buſied to the furniſhing of a maſk, 

And do affect to make a pleaſant tale on't: 
The maſking ſuits are llioang t now comes in 


That which muſt glad us all. We too take pattern 
of all thoſe ſuits, the colour, trimming, faſhion, 
Een to an undiſtinguiſh'd hair almoſt : 
Then entering firſt, obſerving the true form, 
thin a ſtrain or two we ſhall find leiſure 


To ſteal our ſwords out handſomely ; 
Ce 3 | And 


* 


2 


| 
' 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
1 
N 
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nd wh think their pleaſure Tweet and go 
Io midſt of all their Joys they ſhall igh blosd. . 


By one and one their 8 2 be drunk down, 
| tþpolito. 


That will apply themſelves, and nor ſtand idle. 


— We pe 
Prepire for deeds, let other times have words. [Era 


Fill up the royal number of your years! 


*Tis but your duty now to Wiſh it ſo, 


Piero. 


Weightily, eſſectuall 
| | Third. 
Before the t'other maſkers come 


Vindliici. 
We're gone, all done and paſt. 
3: 2 tero. 
But how for the duke's guard? 
Vindici. 
Let that alone, | 


There are five hundred gentlemen in the action, 


4er. 
Oh! let us hug your boſoms. 
BY Vindici, | 


In a dumb ſhow, the proceſſion of the young duke, with al li 
nobles; then founding mufick, A furniſh'd table is brou 
forth : then enters the duke and his nobles ts the banquet. 4 
vlazing far appeareth. | 

Firſt Noble. 
Many harmonious hours, and choiceſt pleaſures, 


Lufurioſo. 
My lords, we're pleas'd to thank you, tho we know 


Pi Noble. 
That ſhine makes us all happy. 


Yet we muſt ſay he ſmiles. 
Fig Noble, 


His grace frowns. 


I think we muſt, 


. 4 5 


3 


'$ g 
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uriofo. . 
That foul incontinent dutchefs we have baniſh'd ; 
xe baſtard ſhall not tive, After theſe revels : 
begin ſtrange ones: he and the ſtep · ſons ] 
Shall pay their lives for the firſt ſubſidies ; 
We muſt not frown fo * * *thad been now, 


fi 
My gracious lord, pleaſe you prepare for pleaſure, 
The maſk is not far off, Laſar 
We are for pleaſure, reals 
Beſhrew thee, what art thou? mad'ꝰſt me ſtart! 
Thou haſt committed treaſon. — A blazing ftar | 


Fin Noble. 
A blazing ſiar! © where, my lord? 
Luſuriofo. 
Spy out. | 
Second Noble. 
See, ſee, my lords, a wondrous dreadful one! 
Luſurioſo. 


I am not pleas'd at that ill-knotted fire, 
That buſhing flaring ſtar.— Am not I duke? 


ti 
i It hould not quake me now. Had it appear'd 
1 Before, I migh then have juſtly fear d. 

But yet they ſay, whom art and learning weds, 


When ſtars wear locks, they threaten great men's heads: 
I it ſo? you are read, my lords. | 
: Nr Noble. 
May it pleaſe your grace, 
It ſhows great anger. he 
Lafariofs 


That does not pleaſe our grace. 
Second Noble. 
Yet here's the comfort, my lord, many nay 
en it ſeems moſt near, it threatens fartheſt off. 
i Luſurioſo. 
Faith, and I think fo too. 
| F ir Noble. 
Beſide, my lord, ha 


Youre gracefully eſtabliſh'd, with the loves 
Ce 3 OE 
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Of all your ſubjects; and for natural death, | 
I hope it will te e a coming. 


| - ur i0ſa. oy 
True, ro more but threeſcore years 7 
fo Fin Noble. 
Fourſcore I hope, my lord. 
And fiveſcore, I. ODD 
Third Noble. 
But *tis my hope, my lord, you ſhall ne'er dis, 
uſur 79fo, 


Give me thy hand ; theſe others I rebuke : 
He that hopes fo is fitteſt for a duke: | 
Thou ſhalt fit next me: take your places, lords; 
We're ready now for ſports; let em ſet on: 
Tou thing! we ſhall forget you quite anon! 

Third Noble. 
I hear em caming, my lord, 


Euter the maſk of revengers, the two brothers, and two li 
more. 5 


The revengers dance: at the end fleal out their fivords, and thi 
four kill the four at the tal le, in their chairs, ——_— 
| V. indict, 
Mark, thunder! 
Do'it know thy cue, thou hig-voic'd cryer? 
Dukes“ groans are thunder's watch-words, 
Hippolito. 
So, my lords, you have enough. 
Come, let's away, no lingering. 
| | Hippolite, 
Follow! go! [ Extan, 
N ben the daf ul d 
o power is angry when the luſt ful die:; 
When thunder r + heaven likes the tragedy, [Exit Vindici 


Luſurioſo, 


Oh, oh! 


Ein 


' 


n 
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Enter the other maſt of intended ——— feep-ſons, baftard, and : 
a fourth man, coming in dancing : 


voice, and groans, calls —A guard! — 3 L 
At «which they all ra out M their meaſure, and, turning towards 


the table, they find | them all to be murdered, 
Whoſe groan was that? 
© Lofaricfh. 


Treaſon! a guard ! 


Ambitioſo, 


How now ? all murder d! 


Murder'd ! 


Super vacuo, 
Fourth Noble. 


And thoſe his nobles ? 


Ambitioſo. 


Here's a labour ſav d; 
I thought to have ſped him = blood, how came this ? 


Spurio. 
Then I proclaim myſelf ; now I am duke. 
Ambitioſo. 
Thou duke! brother, thou lyeſt. 
Spuri 10. 
Slave! ſo do'ſt thou. 
Fourth Noble: 
Baſe villain ! haſt thou ſlain my lord and maſter ? 
Enter the firft Men, 
Vindlici 
Piſtols, treaſon, murder !—help, guard my lord the duke. 
Hippolito. 
Lay hold upon theſe traitors, 
urig 
Oh! be * 
| Viudici. 
Alas! the duke is murder'd. 
Hippolito, 
And the nobles. * 
Vindici. 


Surgeons! ſurgeons Heart, does he breathe folong? [ Afide. 


C4 


Antonio. 


dude recovers a little i in 


＋ 
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M A pĩteous tragedy! able to make 
BP An old man's eyes 1 b 


Oh! 4 N EY 
| Vindict, 

Look to my lord the duke—A vengeance mw him! [4j, 
Confeſs, thou murd'rous and unhallow d man, 


"4 


- , 


Ne 


Didſt thou kill all theſe ? 
Fourth Noble, 
None but the baſtard, I, 
Pindici, 
How came the duke flain, then? 
Fourth Noble, 
We found him ſo, : 
O villain! * | 
Findici, 
Hark ! 
Luſurioſo, 
Thoſei in the maſk did — 
Fi ndici. 


3 you now, fir—— | 
O marble impudence ! will you confeſs now ? 


Fourth Noble. | 7 
Sblood, tis all falſe. . 
Antonio, 


Away with that foul oe 


Di! t in a prince 's blood. 


Heart, tis a lye. 
| Antonio, 
Let him have bitter execution, 
N Vindici, 
ew marrow ! no, it cannot be eſt, Alt. 
How fares my lord the duke? NE, * 


Luſurioſo, 
Farewel to all; 
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that climbs . rege the greateſt _ 
out of o | 
My tongue is Vindici 


„ 
— * 
* % 


Air, gentlemen, air. 05 5a 
Now thou'le not prate on't, twas Vindici murder d thee. 
Luſurieſos * 
2 
Oh! 3 3 
rder'd th . : 
Mu y Lufarich. 
h! | | [Di 
8 Vindici. | 
And I he: tell nobody—ſo, fo, the duke's departed. 
Antonio. 


't was a deadly hand that wounded him: 
The reſt, ambiiĩous who ſhould rule and ſway 
After his death, were ſo made all away. 

indicis 

My lord was unlikely-— 

Hippolito. 

Now the. hope | 


Of Italy lies in your reverend years, . 
Vindlici. 
Your hair will make the ſilver age again, 
When there were fewer, but more honeſt men. 
Antonio. 
The burthen's weighty, and will preſs age down; 
May I ſo rule, that heaven may keep the — ! 


Vindici. 
The rape of your lady has been quitted 
With death on fed ae 4 
Antonio, 
Juſt is the law aboye. 


But, of all things, it puts me moſt to wonder 
How the old duke came murder'd ! 


Vindici 8 


Oh, my lord! 

Antonio. | 
It was the ſtrangely'it carried—I've not heard of the Ike. 
Hipalito. 
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e 
"Tiras all done for the be my lord. 0-1 
Vindici. © 
Au for. your grace's good. We may be bold s pak 
now, 
Tun ſomewhat witty carried, tho' we ſay it: 
"Twas we two murder'd him. 
Antonio, 


| 7 ndici Its 
| None elſe, i faith, my lord, Nay, twas well manag't. | 
atmo. 


Lay hands upon thoſe 2 * 


You two? 


is 


How! on us? 
Antonio, 
Bear em to ſpeedy execution. 
LY, indict ici. 
— was't not for your good, my lord ? 
utonio. 
My pood! Away with 'em : ſuch an old man as he! 
You that would murder him, would murder me. 
2 Vindict, 
Isꝰt come about? 
Hifpolito, 
foot, brother, you begun. 
Vindlici. 
May not we ſet as well as the duke's ſon? 
Thou haſt no conſcience, are we not reven 
Is there one enemy left alive amongſt woe ß 
Tis time to die when we are ourſelves our foes. 
When murderers ſhut deeds cloſe, this curſe _ ſeal em: 
If none di icloſe cm, they themſelves reveal e 
This murder night have ſlept in tongueleſs bs, 
But for our elves, and the world died an aſs. 
Now I remember too, here was Piato 
Brought torth a knaviſh ſentence once; no doubt (ad be) 
but time 


Will make the murderer bring forth himſelf. 


Tis 
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is well he died; he was a witch, 


And now, my lord, fince we are in for ever, 


This work was ours, which elſe might have been lipr; 


And, if we liſt, we could have nobles clipt, 
And go for leſs than beggars ; but we hate 
To bleed ſo cowardly : we have enough, 
Plaith, we're well, our mother turn'd, our fiſter true, 
We die after a neſt of dukes. Adieu. 
Antonio. 

How ſubtlely was that murder clos'd ! Bear oy 
Thoſe tragick bodies: "tis a heavy ſeaſon; © - 
Pray heaven their blood may waſh away all treaſon! 
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LEWIS MACHIN is another of thoſe writers whoſe name 
only has been tranſmitted to the preſent time. None of the 
Theatrical Biographers have given the ſlighteſt account of 
his condition in life, his profeſſion, character, family, or eres 
the times of his birth or death, 


EOS a. * Ms” Ml 


YL, . 


Jy 
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To the Underſtanding Reader. 


RUMOUR, that Hydra-headed monſter, with more tongues than 

eyes, by help of his intelligencer Envy, hath made range con- 
firuftions on this Dumb Knight, which then could not anſwer for 
himſelf : but now this publication doth unty his tongue, to anſwer 
the objections of all ſharp critical cenſures, which beretofore have 
undeſervedly paſs'd upon bim. And for my part, I proteft, the 
wrongs 1 have received by ſome (whoſe worths 1 will not traduce) 
with a mild negleft I have laugh'd at their follies ; for I think- 
myſelf happy, becauſe I bave been envy'd, fince the beſt now in grace 
have been ſubject to ſome landerous tongues that want wworth theme 
ſelves, and think it great praiſe to them to detraf? praiſe from 
others that deſerve it; yet having a partner in the curong, whoſe 
worth hath been often approved, 1 count the <vrong but a 
wrong, becauſe he knows beſt how to anſwer for himſelf: but I now 
in bis abſence make this apology, both for him and me. Thus 
kaving you and the book together, I ever reſt yours, 


LEWES MACHIN. 
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M E N. 
— Crrauvs. 
PnvTocl Es, his n Dumb Knight, 
| Dake of ErIxE. 
 ALenons0, * 
Fronio. . 

Tarn, an Orator. | 35 
M<zxcuanrt, P 
Varours, } Oleus to Prarte. | An 
Dau, 5 0! 
Preſident, Clerk to Pra rx. | Th 
'Czxrto, Marſhal for the Queen, 
Cuir and SHAVING), 'Carpenters, IF 
Heralds, Watchmen, Gentleman-Uſher, Phyſician, Exe- W 
-. + eutioner, Sc," F- 5 
; U 
WOMEN. " 
Queen of SiciLy. F 
Mariana, her Companion, and Siſter to the Duke of Er1R% 
LoLLia, Wife to the Orator. yy 
CoLLAQUINTIDA, a Baud. Ar 
Attendants, Se. | M 
SCENE, Sah. by 
fro 
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ACTUS I SC ENA I. | 
Enter the King of Cyprus, Phylocles, Florio, and Attendants 


IR arms. 2 


NO UO; theſe loud ſounds deaf my paſſions: 
E How long ſhall love make me a ſlave to hope, 
And mix my calm deſires with tyranny ? | 
0 Phylocles ! this hereſy I hold, 

Thought and affection cannot be control'd, 
Phyloctes. 

Yet may't be bent and ſuppled with extremes, 
Sith few dare ſee the end of violence. 
What makes the ſkilful O leech to uſe the fire, 
Or war her engines, or ſtates policy, 

But to — 2 moſt delperate E 

Revolt is recreant, when purſuit is brave, 

Never to faint doth purchaſe what we crave, 
Cyprus. 

True, my Phylocles, yet my reereant ſoul, 
dar d to her beauty, would. renounce all war, 
Aud yield her right to love, did not thy ſpirit, 
Mix'd with my longing, tortify theſe arms. 


1 Langbaine obſerves, that ſeveral incidents in this play are borrowed 
from Novels, as the Story of Mariana ſwearing Phylocles to be dumb 
from Bandello's Novels; Alfonſo's cuckolding Prate the Orator, and the 

er yrearing before the council yoke ſame book. — Engliſh 
r may fee the ſame ſtory in The ſans _, vo. 1646. 
„leb! An old word uſed by Chaucer, Spenſer, Fairfax, and other 


Vor. Iv. D d Bu 
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But I am now reſoly'd, and this ſad hour 
Shall give an end to my diſtemperature, 
Summon a parley. 


Emer the Oucen of Sicily, the Duke Evin Al | 
| ad Roa of Biely, tie Dale of Epic, Aphuk 


Queen, 
What ſays our tyrant ſuitor, our diſeaſe in love, 
That makes our thoughts a ſlave unto his ſword ; 
2 What ſays my lord ? 


Fo 
Madam, attend me, this is my lateſt ſummons : 
The many ſuns my ſorrows have beheld, 
And my ſad nights of longings, all through hope 
T*enjoy the joy of earth (your own dear Ft), 
Are grown ſo infinite in length and weight, 
That like to wearied Atlas I inforce 
"Theſe wars as Hercules to bear my load: 
Briefly I muſt enjoy you, or elſe loſe 
The breath of life, which to prevent, behold 
My ſword muſt be my Cupid, and with feather'd ſteel 
Force pity from your breaſt. Your city's walls, 
Chidden with my. cannons, have ſet ope a path, 
And boldly bids me enter; all your men of war, 
Feebled with famine and a weary ſiege, k 
Take danger from mine actions; only yourſelf, 
Strong in your will, oppoſe even deſtiny, 
And like the giants' war offend the heavens, 
Which to prevent, do but defcend and give 
Peace to my love-ſuit, and as o'ercome thereby 
TII yield myſelf your priſoner, and be drawn 
A thrall in your triumphant victory. 
If otherwiſe, behold theſe fatal ſwords 
Shall ne'er be ſheath'd till we be conquerors : 
And, not reſpecting innocence nor ſex, 
| The cries of infants, nor the prayers of age, 
| All things ſhall periſh, till within my arms 
I fold yourſelf my thrall and conqueror. 


EH >z uM comp 
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Deen. | 
Thou may'ſt be maſter of my body's tomb; | 
Bur for my foul and mind they are as free | f 
As their — ; and ns — _ | 
Can ſoar beyond thy reach; truſt me, ki of h 
Thoſe = the — Portia did 1 
Are not burnt out, nor have th' 3 Egyptian worms 
Yet loſt their ſtings ; ſteel holds his temper ſtill, 
And theſe are ranſoms from captivity. 
But art thou noble? haſt thou one _ thought? 
C 


Approve me by your queſtion. on. 


recen. 

Then briefly thus: 

To ſhun the great effuſion of their bloods, 
Who feel no touch in mine affections, 
Dare you to ſingle combat, two to two, 
Refer your right in love ? 

Spree. 

Who are your combatants 4 we love equality. 

een, 

This is the firſt, the Epire duke, a man 
Sprung from the line of famous Scanderbeg. 
The next Alphonſo, ſprung from noble blood; 
Who, laden with rich Luſitanian prize, 

Hath rode through Syracuſa twice in pomp. 
Cypriss, 
Their likings to the motion ? 
Epire, 


They are like wrath, 

Never unarm'd to beat weak injury. 

Alphon/o. 

Nay more, we are the ſons of deſtiny : 
Vinue's our guide, our aim i is dignity, 


Egyptian worms] Dr. John obſerves, that worm is the Tevtonick 
word for ſerpent ; and Dr. ercy, that in the Northern Counties the ſame 


word is ſtill uſed in that ſenſe. See their ſeveral Notes, and allo Mr. 
TJollet's, to Antony and Cleopatra, A. 5. S. 2. 
Dd 2 Phylocls. 
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lle. | 
'Sfoot, king, ſhalt not forlake em: this I fe, 


Love, fight, and death, are rul'd by deſtiny, 
—_— 

- My fpint ſpeaks thy — 1 

| Madam, altho” advantage might evade, 

And give my love more hope, yet my bent will, 

Bow'd to your pleaſure, doth embrace your law. 

We do accept the combat, and ourſelf 

Will with that duke try fortunes; this my Sund, 

The more part of myſelf, my deareſt Phylocles, 

One of an angel's temper, ſhall with thee lord | 

Try beſt and worſt. * the time ? the ſword? 
fire, 


They 3 are your rights, * claim as challengers, | 


And we would loſe that — z but ſince fame 
' Makes virtue dulat, we embrace our rights: 
The place before theſe walls, the hour next ſun, 
The pole-ax and the _—_— for the light, 
Derr. 


It is enou 5 
My hoſtage is my perſon — my love. 


pres. 5 
And mine my hope, my — and royalty. 


They are of poize ſufficient, and one light 
Shall at one inſtant give us day and night. 


Era, Queen, Epire Alphonſo, ke. 


| Cyprus. 
She's gone, my Phylocles : and as ſhe goes, even ſo 

The ſun forſakes the heavens to kiſs the ſea ; 

Day in her beauty leaves us, and methinks — 
Her abſence doth exile all happineſs. 

Tell me, my <> a nay, pr'ythee tell me true, 
Even from that love 

Which to us both ſhould blend one ſympathy ; 
- Diſcharge an open breaſt : doſt thou not think 

She is the mirror of her beauteous ſex, a 


Unparalleld, and uncompanioned ? 


ca ww. eee 
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Envy will fay ſhe's rare; then truth muſt vow if 
She is beyond compare, ſith in her looks ney wan 
Each motion hath a ſpeaking majeſty ; nd hott wth 
4 She is herſelf, com with herſelf : FF dd 
For but herſelf, ſhe hath no companion. | 


But when I think of beauty, wit, and graces, | , 7 
The elements of active delicacy, JM 3 
Thoſe all · eye pleaſing harmonies rn 
b ei F 
The life · blood of dull earth, O then, methinks, 
Fair Mariana hath an 7 2 3 
And if not out · ſnine, it ſhews more beautiful.  _ ;, 
More than my queen ? 
Phylcks. we” 


More in the gloſs of beauty; leſs in wort 
In wiſdom and great thoughts: the one I find, 
Was made for wonder, the other for admire. 

, 2 7 Cyprus. » t54, 
Thine equal praiſes make my fancies rich: 


And I am pleas d with thy companions ; 
Things of ; 


ike nature live in beſt conſent, © t. 
Beauty with ſubjects, majeſty with kings. 
Then let thoſe two ideas lively move 
Spirit, beyond all ſpirit, in our breaſts, 
That in the end of our great victory 
ms moon „„ 
s. 
Although my firſt creation and my birth, 
My thoughts and other tempers of my ſoul 
Took all their noble beings from the ſword, 


© She is herſelf, compared with herſelf : 1% „ Veil 
Fer bur 25 ſhe hath no companion.) If Theobald had been as well 
read in our ancient dramatick writers as he pretended to be, he would 
bave produced this paſſage in juſtification of the celebrated line in The 
Double 2 — 2 en a 
None but himſelf can be his parallel. 
It is certain, if authorities would ſanRify abſurdity, he might have 
made a better defence againſt Mr. Pope than that which he publiſhed. 
| Dd 3 „ 
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3 And made me only for the uſe of wars; + 
Vet in this combat ſomething, methinks, a 
Greater than greateſt glory, and doth raiſe 
My mind beyond herſelf: 1 0 A] 
| S'foot, methinks Cæſar's Pharſalia, n 
Nor Scipio's Carthage, nor Emilius acts, 
Were worthy chairs of triumph ; they o'er WES 
Poor mangled bodies, and fire-waſted climes, 
Made their triumphant paſſage ; but we two *' 
Muſt conquer thoughts and 85 more chan the gods can 5 


True, and therein 
Conſiſts the glorious inter of our praiſe : 
But — OI th' affairs of preparation. Florio, be it * 


To ſee oy; FT of the ſquared liſts, 
Fit ground for either army, and what elſe 
Belongs unto ſuch royal 17 — 


How near will your majeſty's hand the lis nnd; 
Unto the city walls ? j 


So as the dulleſt eye | 
May ſee the heedfull'ſt e. in the fight, - 


What ſquare or circuit ? 


BP”T485 6s woo ae 
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Threeſcore pace each . | 
Your majefty ſhall have a, i — 5 


Do, and you do us grace; and now thou ſun 
That art the eye of heaven, whoſe pure ſight 
Shall be our guide, and Joveò great chronicler, 
Look from thy ſphere ! 

No guilt of pride, of malice, or of blood, 
Puts on our armqur ; only pure naked love 
Tutors our hopes, and doth our actions move. 


Oprus. 
Enough, my Phylocles, thing orizons are heard. 
* let's away. | Eau. 


Enter 


— 
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Enter Lollia. | 
Lollia, | 

Now fie upon't, who would be an orator's wife, and not a 
rentlewoman, if ſhe could chuſe P a lady is the moſt ſiveer 
acivious life, congies and kjſſes,-the tire, O rhe tire, made 
caſtle upon caſtle, jewel upon jewel, knot upon knat, crowns, 

lands, gardens, and what not? the hood, 5 the rebato, the 
FFrench all, the looſe-bodred the pin in the hair; 
change; when we ouls muſt come go every 
ge poor — — 


nging lips, fleek 
have, but 


THE D 


man's pleaſure ; and what's a lady 
we have legs and hands, and rolling eyes, ha 
brows, cherry cheeks, and other things as 
the faſhion carries it away. 


Enter Miſtreſs Collaquintida. 
. 


Why bow now, miſtreſs Prate ? th" old diſeaſe fill ? wil 
it never be better ? cannot a woman find one kind man 
amongſt twenty? O the days that I have ſeen, when the law 


of a woman's wit could have put her huſband's purſe to exc» 


cution ! 

Lallia. 
O miſtreſs Collaquintida, mine is even the unnaturalleſt 
man to his wife , | 


Faith, for the moſt part, all ſcholars are ſo, for they take 
ſo upon them to know all things, that indeed they know no- 
thing; and, beſides, they are with ftudy and eaſe grown fo 
unweildy, that a woman ſhall ne' er want a fore ſtomach that's 
troubled with them. | 


Lalla. 
And yet they muſt have the government of all. 
Col ntida. 
True, and great reaſon have for it; but a wiſe man 
who it in a woman's hand, what! ſhe'll fave what he 


) 


ng. F. bel An ornament for the neck, a collar band, or kind of 

Fr. 1 

 Freach fall,] See Note 4 to The Roaring Girl, vol, VI. p. ro- 
J 154 * 7 P- Tall; 
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You have a pretty ruff, how deep is it 

> a; ; . N 11 f EN MAP 

Nay this is but W; marry, I have a is a 

dtp, meaſured by the yard? es Quarte 


Toleed? by ike yard ? 
y the y 22 


By the ſtandard I aſſure you: you have a pretty ſet 
5 Dag Bf: ſleel you fer with ? . | j by 
a | Lollia. | 
As big as a reaſonable ſufficient—pity of my life, I hae 
forgot myſelf; if my huſband ſhould riſe from his ſtudy, ui 
miſs me, we ſhould have ſuch a coil. 
Collaguintidaa. 

A coil, why what coil ? it he were my huſband and dl 
but thwart me, I would ring him fo many alarums, ſounl 
him ſo many braſs trumpets, beat him ſo many drums to hu 
confuſion, and thunder him ſuch a peal of great ſhot, that [ 
would turn his brain in the pan, and make him mad with 
an eternal filence, 

| Lollia. © | 


O O miſtreſs Collaquintida, but my huſband's anger is the 
worſt favouredſt without all conſcience of any man's in il 
Sicily; he is even as peeviſh as a ſick monkey, and as wik 
| Piſh as an ill-pleas'd bride the ſecond morning. | 
| 1 uintida. ä 1 
Let your wrath be reciprocal, and pay him at his own wet 
pon : but to the purpoſe for which I came; the party you 
wot of commends him to you in this diamond; he that me 
_ the party you know, and ſaid the party's party was a par 
= of a partly pretty underſtanding. 


o, the Lord Alphonſo. 
nintida, 


The very ſame, believe it; he loves you, and ſwears he ſo 
loves you, that if you do not credit him, you are worte tha 
an infidel. | | 


Lollia, 3 10 
Indeed, miſtreſs Collaquintida, he bath the right ga 
ppparel, the true touch wich the tongue in the kiſs, 


„ 
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buſband, if we could put out his cats eyes, there were ſome» 
thing to be ſaid; but they are ever peeping and prying, that 
they are able to pierce through a mill-ſtone : beſides, I may ſay 
w you, he is a little jealous too; and fee where he 

we ſhall have a coil now. - e 


Enter Prate. 
1 So | Collaquintida. - 2 = 
Begin you to pout firſt, or that's a woman's prevention. 
| rale. 
What, Lollia, I ſay, where are you ? my houſe looks you, 
men lack you, I ſeek you, and a whole queſt of enquiry 
cannot find you; fie, fie, fie, idleneſs is the whip of thritt, a 
good houlewite ſhould ever be occupied, Ny 
| Loliia. . 
Indeed I have much joy io be occupied in any body's 
company. | . 
Prate. 


Why, what's the matter ? 


hoods but monks and ladies; nor feathers, but fore-horſes 
and waiting gentlewomen ; nor chains, but priſoners and lorgs 


weakeſt muſt to the wall (till, 
P rate. 


Go to, you ſhall have what you will. 
ral 


was I might have done otherwiſe, but it matters not, you 
elleem me as you do yourſelf, and think all things coſtly 
enough that covers ſhame, and that a pair of ſilken fore-ſleeves 
to a ſattin breaſtplate is a garment good enough for a ca- 
— but is maſter Wrangle, maſter Tangle, or maſter Tro- 
ear, of that opinion? in faith, fir, no. 

here's never a gallant in our ſtate 
That goes more rich in gaudy bravery: 
And yet 1 hope for quality of ſpeech, 

| | Audacious 


13 


ances well but falls heavily : but my huſband, woman, my 


8 4. . 
Why orators wives ſhortly will be known like images on 
water-ſtairs, ever in one weather-beaten ſuit, as if none wore + 


officers ; nor perriwigs, but players and bot-brains ; but the 


Nay, nay, *twas my hard fortune to be your wife, time 


f 
— 


w 
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Audacious words, or quirks or quiddities, * 
You are not held their much inferior. 


— fie, I am aſham'd to ſee your baſeneſs, 
C ntida. 


4 Indeed, maſter Prate, the t is you truly; I wander that pod 
being a proper man, and an orator, will not go ? 0 a0. 
cording to the cuſtom of the country. 
Prate. 
Go to, neighbour ; he that will riſe to the top of a high 
ladder muſt go up, not leap up: but be patient, wench, aud 
thou ſhalt ſhortly ſee me gallant it with the beſt, and for thy, 


ſelf, my Lollia, 
Not Lollia Paulina, nor thoſe blazing ſtars, 


Which make the world the apes of Italy, 
Shall match thyſelf in ſun- bright ſplendency, 
Lollia. 


Nay verily, for myſelf I care not, *tis you that are my pride; 


if you would go like yourſelf I were appeas'd. 
Prate. 


1 it, wench, ſo I will. But to the purpoſe for which! 
war is now brought to a combat, 


: the end of this great 
= eng two, the duke of Epire and Alphonſo for our queen, 
gainſt the king Rh, T Phylocles : now, wench, if thou 
| wile WP ſee the fight, I will ſend and * thee of * 
' 


: Lolli. 
Indeed, for you have ne'er a good one of your on own, 


Prate, 
What! Preſident, I ſay! EE 
Prefident. 


Anon, anon, fir. 
Prate. 


Why when I ſay? the villain's belly is like a bottomleh = 
ever filling and yet empty ; at your leiſure, fir, 


| Enter Preſident, eating. 
Preſident, © 
I can make no more haſte than my teeth will ge me leans 


7 brave] i. e. fine: | part 
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4 be place of <1 

Well, fir u wit town, to the p the 

nd Fortle mo for my wite form gapd funding, th.fe 
the conflict. | | 


How, maſter! how! muſt I ide a good ſtanding for 
you for my miſtreſs ? truly, maſter, I think a marrow-bone 
vie, candid eringoes, preſerved dates, or marmalad of cantha- 
des, were much better harbingers; cock-ſparrows ſtew'd, 
dores brains, or ſwans? pizzels, are very provocative ; 7 roaſted 
potatoes, or o boil'd ſkerrets, are your only. lofty diſhes ; me- 
thinks theſe ſhould fit you _—_ than I can do, 

rate. 

What's this, what's this? I ſay provide me a ſtanding for 
my wife upon a ſcaffold. | 

| Prefident. 


And truly, maſter, I think 1 private chamber were better. 
rate. 
Igrant you if there were a chamber convenient. 
& 4 Preſident. | I 
Willing minds will make ſhift in a ſimple hole; cloſe wins 
dows, ſtrong locks, hard bed, and ſure poſts, are your only 
ornaments. | 
T2 bY | 
I think the knave be mad; firrah, you chop logick, block- 
head, you that have your brain-pan made of dry keather, and 
your wit ever wetſhod ; pack about your b or I'll pack 
your pen and inkhorn about your ears, 
Prefident + 
Well, fir, I may go or ſo, but would my miſtreſs take a 
ſtanding of my preferment, I would ſo mount her, ſhe ſhould 
love ſtrange things the better all her life after. 


Prate, 
Why, when, fir ? Exit Prefident. 
come, ſweet wife, and neighbour, let us have your com- 
pany too. f Exennt. 


6 roaſted potatoes] See Mr. Collins's Note to Troilus and Craſida. 
„ boil dfterrets} © Sifarum Tiberii Auguſti gelicie, olim e Germania 
in Italiam tranſlata eſt, eoque vocem Siſarum Hofmannus origins 
Germ. eſſe exiſtimat.” Sknner's Etymologicon, 
dee alſo C. Plinii Nat. Hiſt, lib, xis. c. 5. 


— 


Enter 


Phe other a rich tomb of memorable fame ; 


r 
: | 
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Eater at one door @ berald, aud Flotio mark ing, wit 
ä 2 
Ducen, | 


Cælio. 
Hon, what are you ? bom 
| . High marſhal for the king. 8 
Clio. 


2 merit or the queen: N 


1 underneath theſe walls, and there and there 
. for the battles. A & 
HO. 


- Place there the queen's ſeat, 
| . there and there chairs for 2 combatants 
Forio. 
Place here the liſts, fix joint as log 

As *twere a wall, for on this foot of earth 

This day ſhall ſtand two famous monuments ; 
The ore a throne of glory bright as gold, 

Burniſh'd with angels luſtre, and wit das 
Pluck'd from the eren of conqueſt, in _ ſhall it 
Men made half gods through famous victo 


—— 2 4 2 


Bulli by the curious thoughts of noble minds, 
In which ſhall ſleep thoſe valiant ſouls in peace, 
Whom fortunes hand ſhall only overthrow. 
Heaven in thy palm this day the balance o hings, 
Witch makes kings gods, « © x more great than kings, 
lO. 
805 now let the heralds give the ech. ſign 
Of ready preparations, [Ex. Herald 


The cornets ſound; and enter at one end of the flage a herald, tw 
pages, one with pole-axes, the other with hand ares, the dul 
of Epire and Alphonſo lite combatants, the Queen and 


r h] A Scotch word, ſignifying hangs. See the Gloſſary to 
Douglas's irgil, voce Hingare. i 
3 | Mariana 


| 
/ 
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Mariana aud Prate, Lollis, Collaquintida, aud Prefideat / 


ow | Florio. © | 
What are you that appear, and what devoir 
Draws you within theſe liſts ? | | 
| Epire. 8 
I am the duke of Epire, ** and the mine 

Which doth attract my ſpirit to run this marſhal courſe 

Is the fair guard of a dittrefled queen, | 

Would wed to hate and inequality and brutiſh force, 

Which to withſtand I boldly enter thus, | 

And will ** defail, or elſe prove recteant. 

Florio. 8 

And what are or your intendements 

MY Alphonſo. | 

I am Alphonſo, marſhal ot this realm, 

Who, of like-temper'd thoughts and like deſires, 

Have grounded this my fanctimonious zeal, 

And will approve the duke's aſſertions, 

Or in this field lie flain and recreant, 

Faris. 
Enter and proſper as your cauſe deſerves. 

The cornets ſound ; and enter at the other end of the flage 8 
berald, wy with axes and pole-axes ; then the king 
Cyprus, and Phylocles, {ike combatants, and their army. 

Cali. | 

What are you that appear, and what devoir 

Draws you within theſe liſts? 5 


» dit 
Cala 


| _. Oprw. 

I am the king of Cyprus, who, led on 
By the divine inſtin& of heavenly love, 
Come with my ſword ta beg that royal maid, 
And to approve by gift of heaven and fate 
She is alone to me appropriate : | 
Which to maintain I challenge entrance here, 
Where I will live a king or recreant. | 

It and th: mine, &c. > mag 2 | 
done mine, quaſi — 1 7. nn _ = 

| * def 1] i. e. prove defectire, fail in my ſtrengek, defailler, Fr. 8. 


8 9 
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And what are you Wie intendements ? 


5. f 
I am lefs than my thoughts, more than m. 

Vet nothing but — creature of my fate; Vs 
By name my nature only is obſcur'd, 
And yet the world baptiz'd me Phylocles ; 

My entrance here is proof of holy zeal, 

And to maintain that, no ſevere diſdain, 
Falſe ſhape of chaſtity, nor woman's will, 
Neglective petulance, or uncertain hope, 

Foul vizard coyneſs, nor ſeducing fame, 
Should rob the royal temper of true love 

From the deſired aim of his defires, . 
Which my beſt blood ſhall witneſs, or this field 


Intomb my body made a recreant. 
_ F Cælio. 
Enter and proſper as your cauſe deſerves. 
95 e | ; 
Princes, lay your hands on theſe ſwords points. l 


Here you ſhall ſwear by hope, by heaven, by [ove 

And by — right yau challen > in woe fame, "7 f 
t here you ſtaud not al with any guile, 

Malignant hate, or uſurpation 

Of — charms, of night - ſpels; characters, 

Or other black infernal vantages; e 

But even with thoughts as pure 

As your pure valours, or the ſun's pure beams, 

* the right of pure affection 

And howſoe er your fortunes riſe or fall, 

To break no faith in your conditions. 

So help you Jove. oy 


i8 Here you ſhall ſwear, &c.] When the combat was demanded and 
allowed, it was the cuſtom for each party to take an oath to the following 
purport : viz. © That they had not brought into the lifts other armour at 
ic weapon than was allowed, neither any engine, inſtryment, herbe, charm 
&« or exchantment; and that neither of them ſhould put athance or truſt in 


« any thing other than God and their own valors, as God and the holy 


% Evangelifts ſhould help them.“ Segar on Honor, p. 134. 
See allo Mr. Steevens's Note on Macbeth, A. 5. S. 7. 
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All. 
We ſwear, 
How often doth my maiden thoughts correct 


And chide my froward will, for this extreme 

Purſuit of blood ! believe me, fain I would 

Recall mine oath's vow, did not my ſhame 

Hold faſt my cruelty, by which 1s ſs 

Thoſe gems are prized belt, are deareit bought, 
my love's {ofineſs then, waken my flame, 

Which guards a veſtal ſanctity; princes, behold, 

Upon thoſe weapons fits my god of love, 

And in their powers my love's ſeverity. 

If them you conquer, we are all your ſlaves ; 


If they triumph, we'll mourn upon your graves, 


Now, by my maiden modeſty, I wiſh 
Good fortune to that Phylocles; my mind 
Preſages virtue in his eaglet's eyes. 
S'foot, he looks like a ſparrow-hawk, or a wanton fire, 
A flaſh of lightning, or a glimpſe of day; 
His eye ſteals to my heart, and lets it ſee 


More than it would; peace blab, no ſecrecy 
He muſt have blows, A : 


Florio. 
Sound cornets, princes reſpect your guards. 


Here they fight, and Phylocles overthrows Alphonſo, and Epire 
: overthrows Cyprus, on 18 
 Phylocles, 

I crave the queen's conditions, or this blow 5 
Sends this afflicted ſoul to heaven or hell, ; 
Speak, madam, will you yield, or ſhall he die ? | 

Epi | 


Neither, bold prince; if Fx any touch a hair, 
The king's breath ſhall redeem it: madam, your love 
Is ſafe in angels guarding, let no fear | 
Shake hands. with doubtfulneſs, you are as ſafe 
Atin a tower of diamonds, | 


Phylecles, 
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Phylocles, 
O eis but glaſs, 
And cannot bear this axe's maſſineſs. = 
| Duke, thy brave words, that ſecond thy brave deeds, 
Fin me with emulation: only we wo | 
Stand equal victors; then if thou haſt that tie 
And bond of well-knit valour, which unites 
Virtue and fame together, let us reſtore 
Our captives unto freedom, and we two, 
In fingle combat, try out the maſtery, - 
Where whoſo falls, each other ſhall ſubſcribs 
To every clauſe in each condition, 
Epire. 
Thou art the index of my ample thought, 
And I am pleas'd with thine election. ö 
Speak, madam, if ever I deſerved grace, 
Grace me with your conſent. 


Deen, 
"Tis all my will, 1 
Thy noble hand erect a ——— 
4 K locks. 


What fays his majeſty ? | 
My ſtars are writ in hęaven, nor death nor fate 
Are ſlaves to fear, to hope or human ſtate. 
Cypr 44. 
I neither fear thy fortune nor my ruin; 

But hold them all beyond all propheſy. 
Thou haſt my free conſent, and on thy power 
Lies my life's date, or my dearh's hour. 

Epir e. 
Then riſe and live with , . 
4 1Þ 

Alphonſo, here my hand, 
Thy fortune lends thy peace no infamy. 
And now ** thou glorious ifſue of Jove's brain, 
That burnt the Telamonian raviſher, 
Look from thy ſphere, and if my heart contain 


14 am thou glorious iſſue of Jove's brain 
| That burnt e eee i. A Minerva, who killed Ajat 
Oileus with a thunderbolt for raviſhing Cafſandra in her Temple. of = 


”*. 


hg ⁰·˙— 


. 2 4 — 
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* 


| "FI 


An impure thought of luſt, ſend thy monſters forth 2 
And make me more than earthly miſerable. , - ' 
Here the cornets ſound, they fight; and Phylocles overcomes the 
Dube, the Ni dee 
ad Phylockes, | 
Yield, recant, or die, | 


Dire. | 
Thine axe hath not the power to wound my thought, 
And yield's a word my tongue could never ſound ; 
I fay thou'rt worthy, valiant, for my death, 
Let the Queen ſpeak it, 'tis an eaſy breath, 


Not for the world's large circuit ; hold, gentle prince, 
Thus I do pay his ranſom : low as the ground, 
I tender my unſpotted virgin love 
Tothy great will's commandment ; let not my care, 
My woman tyranny, or too ſtrict guard, 
In bloody purchaſe take away thoſe ſweets 
Till now have govern'd your amaz'd defires ; 
For truſt me, king, I will redeem my blame 
With as much love as Phylocles fame. 


Thus comes a calm unto a ſea-wrack d foul, - 
Eaſe to the pained, food unto the ſtarv'd, 
As you to me, my beſt creation. , 
Truſt me, my queen ; my love's large chronicle 
Thou never ſhalt o'er-read, becauſe each day 
It ſhall beget new matter of amaze, | 
And live to do thee grate eternally. 
Next whom my Phylocles, my bounteous friend, 
Author of life, and ſovereign of my love, 
My heart ſhall be thy throne, thy breaſt the ſhrine, - 
Where I will ſit to ſtudy gratefulneſs. 
To you, and you my lords, my belt of thoughts, 
Whoſe loves have ſhew'd a duteous carefulneſs ; 
To all free thanks and graces; this unity 
Of love and kingdoms is a glorious ſight, | 
unt up the royal champion, muſick and cornets ſound, 
Let ſhouts and cries make heaven and earth rebound, [ Exeunt, 
Vor. IV, E e Epirs 
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Ries How like tbe fun 's great ba e Her che wund 

| m un ne, this —ay 

r 
Sit faſt, proud Phaeion, for by — Ni kick 
And plunge thee in the ſea : if thou'lt needs ride, 
Thou ſhould'ſt have made thy ſeat — a ſlave, 
And not_upon mine — — 

Thou Haſt not Keard the god eke s tale, 

Nor can thy'ydilth curb 0 * . my Rate 
Confound thy life with 

I am reſoly? Fd ſince virtue hath Ae 

To cloath me in her ri 

A villain fatal, black and © oy a 

Thy virtue is the ground of my dillike ; 

And my diſgrace, the o r vy's 9950 
Which like a af 7 — — thy creft, 
And rob thee of thy ative nepal 


When great thou ve Weir hotpsge to Uiſkras 
kee "time, hens hts,'or Able, 


8 


Ac r U. S CN A l. 
Enter Prate, Lollia, Collaquintida, 22d Preficent. 
Prat. 
C OME, wife, — our party ſtöbd ſtiffly to it. 


Indeed they were If whit the ſtood ; but when they 
were down, they were like men of aTow world, a man might 


have wound EF WT TN ul his finger. 
Go to, ſirrah, you mͤſt have ax fool's Bolt in every "wn 


qui ver. p 
Re 
Indeed, miſtreſs, if my maſter” Poul Freak bis arrow with 


A2 möblpg or fo; I'Wduld'de glad if inine* might ſupply the 
"whole, 


' Pratt, 
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d kind, Is ot we hs To #4 . 
1 r | ; 
— ſir, according · to my kind, and to pleaſure my kind 
mi 80 . 
Prate. 


Ga to, firrah, L. will noti have-your:kindneſs.to intermeds 
de with her kind, the is meat for your maſter, 


re 
And your man, fir, may lick your foul trencher. | 


Ay, but not eat of his mutton. 

| Det. : NE 

Yet I may dip my bread 1 the wool, miſtreſs Collaquintida. 

rate. 

Go to, ſirrah, you will- be -obſcene,. and then I. ſhall knock 
you; but to the combat, methought our fide were the moſt 
proper men. | k 

f Indllia. 

True, and · ierefore they had the-worſe-fortupe : but ſee, 

here's the lord Florio, 


Maſter orator, it is the king and queen's majeſty's pleaſure, 
that you preſently repair unto the 8 the drawing 


7 


out of certain articles for the benefit of both the- ingdoms. 


Prate. 
My lord, I will inſtantly 2 their majeſties. 
r10s 
Do, for they expect you ſeriouſly. Erie Florio. 
Prate. 


Wife, you can have my ſeryice no longer. Sirrah Pre- 
lident, attend you upon your miſtreſs home: and, wife, I 
would have you to hold your journey directly homeward, and 
not to imitate princes in their progreſs ; ſtep not out of your 
way to viſit a new goſſip, to ſee a new garden-houſe, to ſmell 
the perfumes of court jerkins, or to handle other tools than 
may be fit for your modeſty : I would not have you to ſtep 


wo the ſuburbs, and _— yourſelf either with monſters 
e 2 _ 
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or *5 motions, but, holding your way direciiy homeward, hey 


Tourſelf ſtill to be a rare houſewife. 
_Lolka. 


Tuaith, i faith, your black ourhde will have a yellow Ling 
Prate. 


Content thee, wife, it is but my love that gives thee good 
counſel. But here comes one of my clients. 


Eu Drap, ay picks, 
Dr. 


ap. 
Sir, maſter orator, I am bold to trouble you about my ſuit, 
Prate, 


os maſter country gentleman, I am now for preſent buſ- 
. the kings. 
- Drag. 
, You may the better remember me. 
K. | Prate. 
Hey-day ! I ſhall mix 4g * with the kings? 


No, but you may let his ai know my neceſſity. 


rate. 
Sir, fir, you muſt not confine me to your ſeaſons, I tel 
you I will collect mine owa leiſures. 
Enter Veloups, @ citizen. 
Veloups. 
Maſter orator, is it your pleaſure I attend you about my 
1 ä | 


P ratt. © F | 

Sir, it is my late ou diſpatch yourſelf from mine in- 
cumbrance; I tell you, ? * = inſtant- buſineſs of the king's, 

| e PS, | 
Sir, I have borne my attendance long. 
P rate. 

Bear it till your bones ach, I tell you, I cannot bear it now, 

J am for new buſineſs. 


Drap and Veloups. 
Yet the old ſhould be diſparch's, it was firſt paid for. 


15 motions | i, e. puppet-ſhews. | Prat 


[£1 


* 


Pre. 
I you be gentlemen, do not make me mad. 
Drap and Yeloups, 
. dir our ſuits are of great weight. 
Prate. 


od If you be Chriſtians, do not make me an Acheift as 


prophane if you vex me thus, 
Eater the Lord Mechant. 


What more vexation ? my lord, my lord, fave your breath for 
| your broth, I am not now at leiſure to attend you, | 


A word, good maſter orator. x 


Prate. 
Not a word, I beſeech your lordſhip: I am for the king'sbub 
neſs ; you muſt attend me at my chamber, [ Exit Prate. 


Mechant, Drap, and Yeloups. 
And every where elſe, Pala. not leave you. [Excunt, 


Now methinks my maſter is like a horſe-leech, and theſe 
ſuitors ſo "_ ſick of the gout, that coms to have him ſuck 
their blood: O tis a mad world. 

Lallia. 

Go to, ſirrah, you will never leave your crab · tree ſimilies: 

but py or as whom have we here ? 


Enter Alphonſo, 
O'tis the lord Alphonſo. 


Miſtreſs, God ſave: your * T am a ſtranger, and how 
doth miſtreſs Collaquintida? O you are an — ſeaſoner 
of city ſtomachs, 


Collaquintida. 
Faith, my lord, I have done my beſt to make ſomebod 
Ih your ſweet meats ; but . you, my lord, I have ick 
the ſtroke, I have done the deed, there wants nothing but tune, 
place, and her conſent, 
Alphonſo. 


Call you that nothing ? 


a3 cal. 
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Collagwimmda. 
A trifle, a trifle- ber, upon her, my lord ſhe may 
a little 2 he kz de Fer- dund Cf 10 her het 
fall: a word with you, niaſiee-Profidemt, - + 


Miſtreſt Proteg-I ans a» zene and can beiter att my lore 
than ſpeak it : my ſuit you know by your neighboor, my my lore 


ou ſhall prove by my merit, to both _ my tokens have 
been per witn a bal ſeal and deliver upon 


uch v brave confirmation, — — Sicily 
_ be able to cancel the dei. 


TZoilir. 
Truly, my lord, methinks you bein witty: ſhbuld be honeſ. 


Nay, wench;4f were a theres no qdeſtion · but I would 
be honeſt: but to —— ' ſay,wench; ſhall enjoy, hall [ 
poſſeſs ? 


To enjoy my love, is not to poffeſs my body. 
A, * 


Tas, egch they be words of one finification, and cam 


Beh then, I mould wrong 2 huſbatd- 


Ane. 
S'foot, thou ſhould'ſt but do for him as he * for the OR 
world; why an orator. were a needleſs name, if it were not to 
defend wrong: then, wench, do as be doth, write by a pres 


ſident. 
Zofia. 
O, my lord, I have a huſband, 

A man whoſe waking jealvaſy ſurvives, | 

And like a lion fleeps with open eyes ; 

That not a minute of mine hours are free 
From the intelligence of his fecret ſpies. 

I am a very covert Danae, 

Thorow whoſe roof foſpicior will not let 

Gold ſhowers have paſlage, nor can I deceive 


is Argus eyes with any poli 
Ned yet I ſwear I love you, FT 


Alphorſu 


OY Oy nn a a ” = = ” "i i SS Math ai - a _8A C == 
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Neath of afletion, if i lp, chow fy chu tl 
| Thou canſt invent ſome means our delight, 72 
The ther tht ever . Wag minds; TIFF. 
That walls o withſtand, not w m1 
And women when they're re prone make — — ; adwig'd. 


For quaint endeavours: come inffrud, thy, wit, 


| And find fome ſeal to our, bigh height of bliſs 


Then briefly. thus, my lord. 
To-morrow doth the ſenate fit to judge 
Cauſes both — and of the ns - 
_ of necęſſity 


All that , when he 18 ons 
About thoſe ſerious trifles, to vouchſate 

To viſit me, his . and my care 

Shall give us liberty of more delight. 

You know my meaning, and I am — 
My love ſhould thus betray my 


Bur make the uſe according to ur ay 


What hour aſſures his abſence! ! 
Lollia, 
Eight is the lateſt * 


N. kiſs leave my faith 2 thee, farewel. 
Thou haſt ou me double glory from thy breath, 
Nothing ſhall loſs me gy certain — [Exit Alphonſo, 


Truly, miſtreſs Collaquintida, you are an excellent piece of 


ſweet gall, 
| Lollia. 
Well, fir, will you lead the way homeward ? 
To your bed-chamber miſs lodgin 
o your am or your. pri g. 
, „ © 


Ee 4 | 2 
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Enter Phylocles alone. 
A: | b * Phylocks. aun * 1 8 
Night clad in black mourns for the loſs of day, + 
And hides the filver ſpangles of the air, | 
That not a ſpark 1s . light the world; 
Whilſt quiet ſleep the nouriſher of life * 
Takes full poſſeſſion of mortalit ). 
All creatures take their reſt in ſoft repoſe 
Save malecontents, and we accurſed lovers 
Whoſe thoughts perturbed make us Pp ſlave, 
And rob us of the juice of happineſs. - - * 
Dear Mariana, ſhap'd in an angeFs mould, 
Thou thrall'ſt my ſenſes, and inflamiſt my blood: 
Love's power by wiſdom cannot be withitood. 
But ſee the morning ſtar breaks from the Eaſt, 
To tell the wor ld her great eye is awak d, 
Jo take his journey to the weſtern vales: 
And now the court begins to riſe with him. 
Here paſs over the flage a phyſician, a uſher, and 6 


__ waiting-maid. 
There the phyſician, the waiting-maid, 
And a fine ſtraight-kgg'd gentleman-uſher, 
The preface to a kirtel all puff paſte; * ; 
One that writes ſonnets in his lady's praiſe, - 
And hides her crimes with flattering poeſy. 
| Enter Mariana. 
But peace! amazement ! ſee the day of life, 
Nature's beſt work, the world's chief paragon, 
Madam, one word. 5 * . 
Ay; ſo now farewel. | 
5 Phylocles, 
You do miſtake m 
That yourſelf can tell: 
You aſk d me one word, which I gave, ſaid, ay, 


A word of leaſt uſe in a virgin's breath, 


t hen wi ly. 
Use oe = pat . en 28 — * y Pohle 
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 Phylocls. Ee eee 
Dear lady, lend CS Pr e 
gince each were made for other's appineſs : | 
My tongue's not oil'd with courtiy flatterings, © *'_ © 
Nor can I paint my paſſions to the life; 
But by that power which ſhap'd this heavenly form, 
] am your bond-ſlave, fore d by love's command ; 
Then let ſoft pity with ſuch beauty dwell. 
Madam, I love you. 8 
Mariana 


1 
£ 


. 14 * 


As J am a virgin, ſo do I. ‚ 
As Bin, Þ | 


as. 
Phylocts, 
8 
Phylocks, 


But, madam, whom? 
Myſelf, no lady better. 
But will you love me? 


No, by my chaſtity. 
1 hope you do but jeſt, 


Nay, I'll keep mine oath, 
Men ſhall abandon pride and jealouſy 
Ere I'll be bound to their captivity ; | 
They ſhall live continent, and leave to range, 
But men like to the moon each month muſt _— ; 
Yet we muſt ſeek that nought their ſight diſpleaſes, 
And mix our wedlock ſweets with loath'd diſeaſes : 
When we conſume ourſelves and our beſt beauty, 
All our reward is, why, Tow but our duty. 


Judge not ſo hard of all for ſome offenders; 
For you are ſubject to the ſelf-ſame crimes, 
Of wen and women always have been had 
Some good of each. 
Mariana. 


But for the moſt part bad : 
Therefore I'll have none at all, but die a perfect _ 


— pr pe” — — 
— — 


— ria — 
— 
1 


9 _— — 
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"IM = . 
be: 3H That hanour thy a flower, 4 
Once did mine own, tha fing.to.t delights 
Till love and you a ſack: 
Therefore, dear lady, PYF; Nn ö 
A ſurgeon bere bor. ü — man; 
How deep's your $I. eee 


Quite thorow my heart, 
Aariens, 
"I lange and look ſo ulla 
Yet ladies eyes have power to murder men, 
And with one ſmile to make. the. whol ug again, 
- » Achilles lance to a hair; 5 3 


Dearer than my ſoul. YO 


Would I could love you! ; 


Phylacltss. 
Madam, ſo you may. | 


As yet I cannot, therefore let me go. 
o ao not! — — requeſ}, 
o not leave me, gray. me but one. 
And here I vow by chat di power, 
The ſalt· ſea's * — iſſac, whoſe bright ſphere 
Rules my ſick heart, aud knows my chaſte intent, 
That if you pleaſe. to impoſe on me. that taſk, 
Which neither men nor monſter, can atchicye, 
Which even angels have à gread to touch, 

Deeds which outſtretch all poſhbility ; 
S'foot, more than can be thought, and It eſſect, 
Or elſe I'll periſh in th'ac a og 


Let your requeſt fit *— 
And you obey your vow, I am content 
To give your thoughts contented happineſs. 
Phylocles, 
Ius but a kiſs I aſk, a minute's joy. 


a Md as 


Marianas 
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* 


0 - 


Now Cupid thee ;, is. thy,grief-for.this?. 


Dein 


I have obtain d my, heaven, and .in this touch 

I feel the breath of all deliciouſneſs-; 8 

Then freely ke the ſentence of my work, 

Muſter up all the engines of you. wit, 

Teach Juno rules beyond maliciouſneſs ; 

Whate'er it be, I'll die but. P11 perform. it 
Mariana. 


Thou ſhalt not kill thyſelf, nor fight with monſters, 
Nor bring the great Turk's beard. to ſhew. thy zeal.: 
Thy life thou ſhalt not hazard for my love, | 
Nor will I tie thes ta an endleſs taſk ; | 
But even with eaſe, and gentle tangled knots, 

Thou ſhalt untwine: thy clue of miſeries. | 
| £Pbylocles. | 
Let it have paſſage, madam, give me my doom. 
| ariana. 
Then, Phylocles, knit filence to my words, 
And mark thy doom: for thus my ſtricter will 
Loads grief upon thy vainer levity. 
Hence for the ſpace and compaſs of one year, 
Thou ſhalt abjure the liberty of ſpeech, 
Thou ſhalt not ſpeak for fully twelyemonth's ſpace, 
For friend nor toe, for danger nor for death; 
But live like air, with fileat emptineſs. 
Break thou this vow, I'Il hold thee for a villain : 
And all the world ſhall know thy perjury. 
Phylocks: 
Be heaven and earth a witneſs of my vow, 

And mine eternal filence, I am dumb. 

; Mariana. 

Why fo, now ſhall I not be troubled with vain chat, 
Or idle prate of idle wantonneſs : 

For love I cannot, therefore tis in vain ; 

Would all my fuitors? tongues I thus could rein! 

Then ſhould I live free from feign'd ſighs and groans, 
Wich, O take pity, tis your ſervant moans, 


7 


w, and ireely take. a lis. | Uebe, 


* 


— — — 
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— 
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And ſuch bart ſtuff, that frets me to the heart ; 
oy anew wn, col ma I dart: 
us 


Then were I freed | 
In May the cuckoo ral = ahi rb come hither. 


Her voice and yours will rarely tune together, [Exi; Marian, 


Enter Florio. 
Furie. 
Prince Phylocles, the king would ſpeak with you. 
Speaks 2 an louder, 
Prince Phylocles, the king would ſpeak with, you. g 
Prince Phylocles, the king would ſpeak with you. 


Phylocles frites Florio and fells bini. 
Florio. N 


The pox rot off your fingers for this blow, 
It is coronation-day thorow all my ſcull, 
There's ſuch a fatal ringing io my brain, 
Has won the ſet, has laid five fingers on; 
But twas a knaviſh 2 of him to play ſo: 


Hear me, ye gods, for this my open wrong, 
Make ſhort his fingers as you have his tongue. 2 Florio 


Enter Mechant alone. 
NV. chant. 


"Tis not man's fortune, -en or negle®, 
Which makes him miſerable, vt tis mean fate, 
Even ſole predeſtination, a firm 
Fix'd to his birth before the world was made. 

For were it otherwiſe, then within our lives 

We ſhould find ſome diſtractions, errors change, 
And other toys of much uncertainty : | 

But my miſhaps are fix d fo to my blood, 

They have no fire but my creation: 

The queen, out of ſuſpicion' that my love 

Firſt ſer an edge upon the king's defires, 

And made him wooe her with a victor's ſword, 

_ Caſts me from favour, ſeizes all my lands, : 
And turns my naked fortunes to the cold. The | 


/ 


l 
© 
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king, made proud with purchaſe of his wiſh, 
Wake ſufferance for him, and o'crlooks 
The low tide of my fortunes 35 leſt my woes 
Should ſpeak my wrongs to bis ingrat ; 
The w iſt thoſe hed ahebs ſupple hams have bod 
To do me formal reverence, now deſpiſe _ FA 


And flight me in their meaneſt compliments 

O 'tis a torment more than — n 

To be an 2 n ine 

A faint in limbo, whi prevent, 

Il be nor beſt nor worſt, but all indifferent. : 

But here comes a nobleman, I muſt turn petitioner. 


| Enter Florio, 
My lord, may I not ſee the king ? 
Nurs ty 7 —l 
You may not. | R 
His majeſty is how down preſs'd with ſeriouſneſs ; 
As for your ſuit it is with Prate the orator, 
| heard his highneſs give him a ſpecial charge 
For your diſpatch with favour. | 


O, but he doth neglect, | 
And flights me like his weak orations : 


And by your lordſhip's leave, I do not think 
His wiſdom worthy of the conference. 
Nay, if you will correct the king's coin, you are not for my 
conference, farewel, [Exit Forio. 
Mechant, 
Why, and fare you well! *sfoot, this is more than ſtrange, 
That, being griev'd, I may not ſay I'm pain d. | 
Enter Alphonſo. 
But here comes another: mine honourable lord, 
May I not have ſome conference with the king ? 
| Alphonſo. © © 
, You ne Aged buſineſs of greater wei git 
Imports im and us: nay, pray you ceale ; 
As for your ſuit, tis with the orator. 
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N 0 5 Alcan: 
Let, methinks, c ,eẽre meet 


a ＋ _Aiphonſo. 
That you would rather rrouble'him than me. 
| | -Mechant, 

It's ſtrange. 


It's ſtrange, indeed; to ſee you wrong your enſe. 
I am not now for idle conferences. Adieu. [Ri Alphonſo, 
| *Mechane, 
Why this is courtagrace to men im miſery, 
And thus - heſe tail leſs lions with their zoar 
Atiright the ſimple herd: O I could now 
Turn rebel gainſt their pride. 
But here comes the duke: | 
My gracious-lord, W to hear my griefs. 


For God's love ceaſo your — we are all 
Troubled with griefs of Og Urns. 
C . 


Words are no heavy burthen. 
» | L E pir 2. 
No, had I no ether weight; {of 
But we are all pfeſs'd down with other poiſe : 
As for your ſuit, it is referr'd to Prate : 
And e muſſ. give you fair diſpatch- with favour ; 
Which if he llight for envy or for bribe, 
Repair to me, and I will not forget 
To give you eaſe, and chide his negligence : 
Mean ſpace I pray you leave me, for we all 
Are troubled now with greateſt miracles. 
 .:Mechant. 
Your grace doth» do me comfort, and I will 
Study with ſervice to deſerve your favours, _ 
And ſo I take my leave. {Exit Mechant, 


Enter #avo 'Dottors. 


waz 


Your own contentments follow you, _ 


: 
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Now, gentlemen, what neus within ? can-this'qudib\wortter 
ſpeak ? 


Hare Waesche lets eee | 
And made your fames to ſound througtrSicily? | 
Fin Doctor. 

All hopeful means that mau or utt can find 
Have we * —— but tis in — 
For ſtill, m cure's io vmòible. 

OY "Setbnd — * 21 

Thoſe organs nature gave to mode the tongue 
He fully doth poſſeſs as welbus we ; 
Which makes us think his fudden apoplexy 
Is either will, vow,'or-a'imracie. 

F e « | 

I ſhould think ſtrangely, had we ſtrange things on earth: 
But wonders now are molt familiar: Trl 
But here comes his majeſty, now we ſhall ſee 
If this dumb beaſt can ſpeak before the king. | 


Cos, an enter Cypres, Phylocks, "Mariana, 
r 


My beſt of friends, my Sea Phyooles, 

Thy griefs run in my ſpirit, make me ſad, 
And dull my ſenſe with thine affliction. | 
My foul with thine doth ſympathize in woe, 
— me governs him that ſhould — — a 
t ſay you, doctors, is there no hope of 
ns 1 Bae. "0 
No hope, my lord; the cure is deſperate, 
_ ' Cyprus. 

Then I am king of grief; for in his words 
Found I more muſick than in choirs of angels. 
It was as ſilver, as the chime of ſpheres, 

The breath of lures; or love's deliciouſneſs: 
Next to my queen, he is my joy on earth: 
Nor ſhall the world contain that happy 
Which with my tears I will not wooe for him, 
My lord of Epire, let it be ſtraight proclaim'd 
Through all the cities in our kingdom's verge, 


That 
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That whoſo will avow to cure this prince, 
And bring his work to wiſh'd effeftualneſs, 
Shall have ten thouſand crowas and out beſt love ;. 
But if he fail in his great enterprize, 

His daring is the loſs of preſent life, 
Since no man hithetto could-do him good, 
The next ſhall help him, or elſe loſe his blood. 


eee, eee 


Not all fo ſoon, dear brother, what if a woman now 
Should turn Æſculapius and reflore 
This dumb Hippolitus ? Nay, do not look ſtrange, 
I dare avow and undertake the cure. 
«roy 


of You, ffter are you in your wits? 
hems of the ome of them brother ; yet a woman's 


Whoſe Bur den fill is ſuperfluity, 
My loud 6 man in ogeV Gaye nt. 


Madam, 1 woulg not wo you is with the lark 
Play yourſelf into day · net; this great cure, 
1 fear, is far beyond your 2 s help. 
iana. 

My lord, you know not how Apollo loves me; 
I bave been thought as fair as Oenon was . 
And dare be bold to claim this miracle. 


21 


— 
4 


n 


Mariana, attend ; glory and ruin — 4 about, 
This hand ſhall raiſe thee to a golden throne, 
And grace theg with all ſtiles of dignity ; ; 
. This caſt thee down, i 
Lower than life's misfortune, and rerwheler 
Thy beauties with thy grave. Perform, be great. 
Fail, and be worſe than worſt calamity. a* 


x6 ee the lart Aw 1 
Play your elf into day-net; So the quartos, we rea 
Surry, in Hoy YI. A. 5, 8. 3. ſays, © and dare us with his cap like 
« larks.” me's Gentleman 1 Recreation, S. P. . 
Queen 
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8 le friend, my loye doth bid thee ſlay z 
aht ot and be fe from miſery | 
| . . res - 
| Siſter, you ſhall not graſp Wich miſchief thus; 
My blood doth challenge intereſt in your ill; 
And I conjure you from this 2 . 
| Sh | ariang. : 
Brother, content If, words but augment our ſtri fe 
Iwill perform, or elſe my payn's my life. | 


Proceed, fair virgin. 


Vouchſafe me privacy : now Venus be my ſpe 
Speak, gentle Phylocles, thine oath's bond I untye, 
And give thy vows a free infranchiſement; 
Thy well-kept league hath ſhew'd thy ſtrength of truth, 
And doth confirm me in my virtuouſneſs : * 
Thy martyrdom and ſufferance 1s too long, 
And J reſtore it to new Hberty. | IM 
Then ſpeak, my Phylocles, ſpeak, gentle prince, 
To her whoſe love feſpects 2 honours thee, . | 
How now, what.virtue from thy charms ? 
No hope is leſt; dear Phylocles, regard my mer 
No hope is left; dear es, regard my miſeries, 
Untye that wilful let which holds 2 * 
And mace me happy through thy noble pity. 
I ſee the face of mine ill-ſhap'd contempr, 
Where like with like hath quit moſt injury: 
Then ſpeak, my lord, utter one angel breath 
To give me joy, and ſave me from ſtrange death. 
What, not a word! hath this ſmall ſilence brought 
An utter deteſtation to thy ſpeech ? | 
Wilt thou not hear, nor ſpeak, nor pity me ? 
The gentle gods move thee to more remorſe, 
What, wilt not be? oh 
Fond maid, thou baſt drawn affliction on thy head, 
And thrall'd thyſelf to worſe calamity : 


Vor, IV. | F f Till 


_ Aa - - * 
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Till morrow's ſun ws incantations uſe, 

But then effectleſs, all hope's deſperate : - | 
Wer't thou my boſom love thou dy'ſ the death; 
Beſt eaſe for madneſs is the loſs of breath, 


ö 1ands 
O, Phylocles, I am no court's diſgrace, 
No city's proſtitution, country's ſhame, 
Nor ane ſhall bring Troy's fire unto thy houſe ; 
Turn not away, hard-hearted myrmidon. 
See, on my knees Fll follow thee in court, 
And make the world condemn thy cruelty. 
Yet if my tears may mollify thy heart, 
Receive them as the flood of ſtrangeſt tides 3 
Turn not thy face from her that doats on thee. 
Love now hath made me ſubject to thy will, 
And pale diſdain hath ta'en revenge on me. 
Behold my nerves I'll wear upon this earth, 
And fill this room with lamentations. 
What! doſt thou ſmile? hath fury ſo much ſway 
As even to baniſh poor civility? 
Then be thyſelf, and break thine itching ſpleen ; 
For I diſdain thy ranſom's victory. 
Life, thou art weary brought ; welcome, my death, 
Sweet becauſe wiſh'd for, good becauſe my choice: 
Yet when I am dead, this of me ſhall be ſaid, 
A cruel prince murder'd a loving maid, 
And after-ages to th* unborn ſhall tell, 
Thy hate, my love, thy envy, and my hell. | 
Nay, do not ſpeak I charge thee, go, let nothing move thee, 
Death is my glory, fince thou wilt not love me, [ Extcum. 


Enter the Duke of Epire and Alphonſo. 
Phire. 
(3 RIEF, which controls the motions of our thoughts, 
Reigns in my blood, and makes me paſſion's ſlave. 


Ny fitters miſery torments my ſoul, And 


[Excunt all but Phylocles and Mariang, 
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And breaks my gall when I but think of her: 

She was bewitch'd with ſpells to her misfortune, 

Or elſe born hapleſs under a low'ring ſtar, 

And 'tis her fate to be thus miſerable, 524) Sl 
O, Phylocles, hadſt thou no other ſcale 5 
To mount thy heaven but by our miſeries ? 2 
Muſt all the noble fame of our great houſe 

Waſte down her royal pillars, to make ſteps 

For thee to climb to glory? Well, I ſee 

Thou plott*ſt our ſhames 2 great dignity. 


onſo, | 
Patience, great lord; methinks theſe ill-rais'd ſtorm 
Have not more violence than may be borne ; 
Come, we will both go ſue unto the king, 
We there will kneel and pray eternally, 
And never riſe till he remit his doom. 
It ſhall be ſo, I will unto the king, 
To beg great favour for a ſmall offence : 
But if ſhe die for this, then king take heed, | 
Thee and thy fortunes by this hand ſhall bleed. [ Exeunt, 


Enter Chip, Shaving, and others with a ſeaffold. 
Chip. 


Come, my hearts, let's make 2 things ready for the exe- 
_ here's a maidenhead muſt be eut off without a feathers 


Shaving * | 


It's a ſign ſhe deals with _ tools and a cruel headſman. 
Chip. | 
If I had been her judge, ſhe ſhould have been toſt to death 
in a blanket, | 

Shavi 


Ag. 
No, I would have had ber ſinother'd in a feather · bed. 


Cb. 
They ſay ſhe would not plead at her trial. 
Shaving. 

No, that's true, for ſhe had 1 great deſire to be preſi d. 

Chip. 
And T have known ſome of bs ſex have got that favour to 

de preſs'd for ſpeaking. . 
F Ff Shaving, 


1 
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Shaving. | 6 
Then ſhe was unwiſe to _ her tongue, being a woman; 


What is her crime that ſhe muſt loſe het head ? 
£ Shaving . 
Becauſe ſhe lived honeſt, —_ to the ſtatute, 
There is a great number of : neighbouts will never ſuffet 
for that fault. 
Shaving. . 


No, nor thou neither, if the truth were known; for my 
part, I ſhun that danger. 


I think we are all out of Nr " the law for that crime, 
Shaving, 
I know I am free, for 1 am a knave if I have not forget 
what wench had my maidenhead, 


Enter F lorio, 


* 


Make room * his maj el is coming to the execution, 


Come, now all thin gs Are rea- Ys let's away, [Exthitt: 


Eater Epite and Alphonſo, 
| | Epir Co : 
Mercy is baniſh'd courts ; the king, like flint, 
Hardens his royal temper 'gainſt our 'plaints, 
And makes our woes moſt unavoidable, 
What inauſpicious ſtar reign'd at her birth; 
That heaven thus frowns upon her miſery ? 
And, my good lord; now innocence mult die, 
As white as untrod ſnow; or 7 culver down. 
Kings words are laws, and cannot be withſtood ; 
Vet tis falſe greatneſs which —_— in blood. 
Ah, 
Patience, my lord ; I do not think this ill 
Is [yet ſo big, as unrecoverable, 


17 or culyer down] i. e. dove's down. B. 
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The king doth hold you in maſt choice reſpect, 


nd whom kings love, they ſtudy to obli 
Then call your reaſon home, — not his Gull war, 


To ſuffer makes woes leſier 2 they are. 

ire. | 
How well the ſound can fare the ſickman's grief! 
But oh how ill he can digeſt his pills! 


Alphonſo. 
O, my good lord, you ſhall not loſe a ſiſter 
That is the Joy and camfort of your breath ; 
'Tis not your blood ſhall iflue her wound; 
But mine that runs in rivers from her tears, 
And drowns my face in her calamity. | 
Well, let her periſh, ſince her foul is clear, 
And for her death, I'll make a maſſacre, 


ter Cyprus, Queen, Phylocles, Mariana Jound, s guard of 

F 128 balberts, and an executioner, 
Cyprus. 

Your ſuits are bootleſs : for my vows have glew'd 
And clos'd mine ears, that they retain no ſound 
Of your intreaties ; and even now the time 
Doth run upon his lateſt minutes, and 
Save but by ſpeech there's 3 recovery. 

neen. 

Have mercy, good my lord: O let my tears intrude 
Retwixt your vows and her calamity ; | | 
In her you take from me my beſt of lite, 

My joy, my comfort, and my play-fellow. 
us. 

Content you, madam, for my vow is paſt, 
And is liks frns ſill — xroth : & 


Aſcend, poor model of calamity. 


| 2® ſalve the fickman's grief] Another. allufion ts the book mentioned 
in Eaſtward Hoe; ſee p. 28 5. Since the note on that paſſage was written, 
I have diſcovered that there were two books with titles nearly fimilar ; 
one of them, The Sickman's Salve, by Thomas Becon, 8vo, 1591; andthe 
other, The Salve for a Sicman; or, A treatiſe concerning the nature, 
Lifterence, and Kinds of Death, by William Perkins, 8vo, 159 
— 
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As lightly burden'd with the _ of crimes,  * 
As ſpotleſs infants, or poor harmleſs lambs, 
Thus I aſcend my heaven, this firſt ſtep lower 
| Mounts to this next, and thus hath brought 
| My body's frame unto its higheſt throne ; 
3% Here doth her office end, and hence my ſoul 
| With golden wings of thought ſhall mount the ſky, 
And reach a palace of pure ſanctity. | 
Farewel, my ſovereign ; madam, within your thoughts 
Make me a tomb, and love my memory, 
Brother, farewel ; nay, do not mourn my death, 
It is not I that die to ſpot our houſe, 
Or make you live in after-obloquy ; | 
Then weep no more, but take my laſt adieu, 
My virtues, not my faults, preſerve with you. 
Laſtly, to you that are my laſt of hope, 
Nay, do not hide your eyes, I love them till ; 
To part friends now is greateſt charity. 
O be thy days as fruitful in delights, 
As Eden in choice flowers, thine honours ſuch 
As all the world may ſtrive to imitate ; 
Be maſter of thy withes : only this, 
When the ſad nurſe, to ſtill the wrangling babe, 
Shall ſing the careful ſtory of my death, 
Give me a figh from thy heart's pureſt breath : 


; 
: 
| 
| 


And ſo farewel. 
Erxecutioner. 
Madam, kneel here, forgive me for your death. 
ana. 


With all my heart, thou art but law's poor hand, 
Thus to my death I bow, and yet ariſe, 
Angels protect my ſpirit 1 * ſkies. [He offers to frili. 
Fo 
Hold, or thine hand ſhall be thine own deſtruction. 
— 
Never did muſick found with better voice, 
Unbind the lady. 
Florio, 


The fear of death hath brought her to a ſwoon, 
Cyprus 
Endeavour her recovery. | Fperte 
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Epire, 
Siſter, dear ſiſter, call thy ſpirits back. 
Siſter, O ſiſter, hearken to my woes, 
Recover breath, and live * happineſs, 
She ſtirs, give way to air that ſhe may breathe ; 
Speak, Mariana, thy woes are cagcell'd, 
. | Mariana, 
You are not charitable unto my moang, 
Thus to afflit me with a double puniſhment . 
One death for one poor fault might well ſuffice, 
They are moſt wretched o fare live and die, 
Madam, to fave your life, I kill my ſoul, 
And ſpeckle that which was immaculate. 
Black perjury, that open-ey'd diſeaſe, 
Which is the plague-ſore of ſociety, 
Brands me with miſchief, and proteſts I hold 
Nothing within me but unworthineſs ; 
And all theſe ills are your creation. 
| | | Mariana, 
Which to waſh off, lo here I yu myſelf 
An humble ſacrifice to love and thee: | | 
All my beſt hopes, my fortunes, and my lore, 
My faith, my ſervice, and my loyalty, 
Shall as thy ſlaves attend on thy commands, 
And make me famous in IIS 


US. 
Receive her, Phylocles, ＋ pleaſeth us. 
6 . Phylocles, 

But not me, my thrice royal ſovereign ; 
Id rather wed a footy Blackamore, 
A leper, monſter, incubus, or hag, 
A wretch deform'd in nature, loath'd of men, 
Than her that hath bemonſter'd my pure ſoul, 
Her icorn and pride had almoſt loſt her lite, 
A maid fo faulted ſeldom proves good wife. 

What is the reaſon you not love her now 


ud were ſo paſſionate in love before ? | 
F f 4 Phylocks, 
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Phylactes. 
Not that I love her Joſh bor rather more, 
Run I this backward courſe ; only my vow | 


Sith unperform'd craves fſatisfaftion;  _ 
Which thus I reconcile ; when this fair maid 
Shall with as ſtrong a love, as firm a zeal, 
A faith as conſtant, and a ſhame as firong, 
Requite my care, and ſhew as ample proof 
In mine extremes, as I have jn her A 
Then will I love, enjoy, and honour her; 
Till when I will not think a loving thought, 
Or give the eaſy temper of my mind 
To love- ſick paflion or flelicioufneſs ; 
Only with thoſe which do adore the ſun, 
Tl give her all reſpect and reverence, 
| Mariana 


I am well pleas d, and with a doubtful foe 
You have good reaſon thus to capitulate : 
Then hang your colours forth, extend your thought, 
Muſter your ſtrongeſt powers of ſtricteſt wit; + 
And, when your reaſon's beſt artillery's bent, 

Love not my love if t be not excellent; 


<> 4 Tat os nA th. ww 


I have not ſeen a war breed beiter wit, 
Or paſſion. draw on more delightfulneſs :_ 
Proceed in your contention ; for we boal, 
That love is beſt which is approved moſt, 
But now to revels, fince our tragick ſcene 
Is turn'd to comic mirthful — FRE 
Inſtead of mourning, we will dance and banquet, 
And fill our empty, veins with all deligtns : | 
For oft we find that ſtorms and forrows prove 3 
The beſt fore · runners of a happy love. ¶ Eæeuut all but Epire, 
e. 
He will, but he will not 1 but cannot like. 
Will and affection in this prince are like 
Two buckets which do never both aſcend; 
Or thoſe ſtar twins which ſhine not in one ſphere. 
O. Phylocles, I ſee thy foul grows fat, | 
Aud feeds upon the glories of my fame; 


Buy 
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But Þll foreſtal thine leptic fits; -- 
And by my plots — deſtruction. 
erenge now rules as ſovereign of my blood, 
yy others rums ſhall advance my 
Which once attain'd to, I will prove amb 
Great men, like 7 cds, 25 hip" er thought vicious. 
Now, Phylocles, and faſt; king, guard thy crown ; | 
For by this brain, you both ſhall tumble down, [Exit, 


Enter Veloups aud Drap, Preſident Sting at bis deft. 
This is his chamber, let's _—_ here's his clerk, 


Preſident. 
19 Fondling, ſaid. be, Hauer 7 — bemn?d thee here 
Within the circuit of this * 


I pray you, ſir, help us 2 maſter, 


T'll be a park, and thou ſhalt be my deer ; 
He is very buſy in his ftudy. 

red where thou wilt, in mountain or on Aale; 

tay a while, he will come out anon, 
Graze on my Apt, ani ruben thoſe miounts are dry 
Stray lower, where the gan: ains lie. 
Go thy way, thou beſt book — _ world, 

7 
I pray you, ar, what book 0 read ? 


A book that never an oritor's de! in this kingdom but is 
beholden unto; it js called, Maid's Philofophy, or Venus 


282 . gentlemen, I have divers other pretty 


Drap. 
You are very well ſtor d, fir; but I hope your maſter will 
pot ſtay long. | 
Prefadent. 
No, he will come preſetitly. 


19 Fondling, ſaid ſhe, &c.] Theſe lines are the 39th Stanza of | 
ee Ba ſhe, &c.] eſe 39th Stanza of Fas 


— 
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: ( Enter Mechant. | | 


Felowps. 
'Whom have we here? another client ſure, crows flock tg 
carcaſes; O, tis the lord Mechant. | 


|  Mechant. 
Save you, gentlemen ; fir, is your maſter at any leiſure? 
* Preſident. 


* 20 Here, fit thee down where never ſerpent hifſes, 

Aud being ſet, I'll fnother thee with kiſſes, 5 

His buſineſſes yet are many, 12 mult needs attend a while, 
cant. 

We muſt attend; umph! even ſnails keep ſtate 
When with flow thruſt their horns peep forth the gate, 
We muſt attend l tis cuſtom's fault, not mine, 

To make men proud, on whom great favours ſhine : 
"is ſomewhat *gainſt my nature to attend, 
But when we muſt, we muſt be patient; 
A man may have admittance to the king 
As ſoon as to theſe long robes, and as cheap, 
Come, gentlemen, ſhall we walk?” 
Thus are the pavement ſtones before the doors 
Of theſe great mam ei orators, worn ſmooth 
With clients dancing fore them. 

0 | Veloups. , 

It's ſtrange to ſee how the world waits upon them, therein 
they are the only men now. 

| Mechant, 

O, only; they of all men in requeſt, 

Your phyſician 1s the lawyer for your health, 
And moderares unruly humours beſt, 

Others are nobody compar d with him; 

For all men neglect their health in regard of their profit. 


rad, 
True, and that's it makes theſe men grow ſo fat, 
Swell with rich purchaſes, 
Mechant. 
Vea with golden fees, | 
And golden titles too, they can work miracles, 


20 Here, fit thee down, &c.] Two lines from the third Stanza af 
Venus and Adonis, And 
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And like creators, even of empty nothing, . 7 
Erect a world of goodly livings, fair demeans, 
And gallant manors, heap'd — another. 
e . | 
gain indeed exceflively, and are not like us citizens, 
Expos d to hazard of the ſeas and traffick. 
Mechant, 
Why, here's a fellow now, this orator, 
Even Prate, you would little think it, his father was. 
An honeſt ** proiner of our country vines; 
Yet he's ſhot to his ** foot- cloth. 
Drap. 
O, he is! he proin'd him well, and brought him up to 


learning. 
Mechant, | 
Faith, reaſonable learning; a ſmattering in the Latin tongue, 
A little rhetorick, with wrangling ſophiſtry, 


Were his preparatives unto his art. 
Veloups. | 
After theſe preparatives (if you call them ſo) 
The phyſick wrought well, for a few years' practice 


Brought him in wondrous credit, and preferments 
Came tumbling ip: O ſuch a ſudden riſe 
Hath fortune for her minions ! blame him not then 
Though he look high on't. 
Mechant. | 
Nay, for his pride, of weaker ſouls term'd ſtate, 
It hurts none but himſelf, 1 


Yet to my ſeeming it is very ſtrange 
That from 70 baſe beginning, men can breathe 
Such ſoaring fames. 
Mechant, | 


Strange ! it's not ſtrange a whit, 
Dunghills and mariſh bogs, dart ſtore of vapours, 


21 proiner] i. e. pruner. Chaucer, in the Merchants Tale, ſays of 
Damian, that 

„He kembeth him, he proineth him, and piketh.“ 8. 

+" fou-chth] Horſe with honfings. 5, . 
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And viſcous exhalatious, againſt heaven, | y 
Which borrowing luſtre there (though baſely bred) 
Seem yet like glorious planets, faireſt ſtars, | 
To the weak eyes of wondring ignorance, 

When wiſe men know they are but meteors, 

But here comes the orator. 


Enter Prate, 
 Prate, 
8 Preſident, I ſay, come and attend me to the ſenau 
"When | 
” Profident. . 


I am ready, Gr; if you have copia 
I have copia rerum in a buckram bag here. 
1 Wee | 
Your lordſhip's N 
tf Nee 
Maſter Orator, tis not unknown, my ſuit. 
HE” „ 
Nay, your lordſhip muſt be brief, I'll not attend 
The ſhallow ſleight of words, = ſuit, your ſuit, 
y cbant, 
. The reſtoration of my lands and honours, 


They "AY hy 
They are confiſcate, 
7  MWechant, © 

My lands confiſcate, and my body free? 

P rate. 

My lord, my lord, the queen's more merciful, 

| | chant, 

Sir, you forget my place, 

Prate, 

Sir, you forget your faith: | | 
Twas known unto the queen, the ſtate, and us, 
Your malecontented ſpint, your diſeaſe in duty, 
-_ diligent perturbance of the peace ! 

our p occurrences, and 
8 n | | Mechant, 
IIs 


— 


>» my to — ogy — . — — —- pA LY 22 — 


os 07 


4 : 


—— — 
o_ 


TR DUMB ENtoHf, 4 


Prate. 


Sir me no fir, sg. , 

Do not I knot} you were the chief of thoſe 
Which rais'd the war in Sicil? and long ſince 
Wrought in the king's loves bloody buſineſs ? 
Did not you hold fair quarter and commerce . 
With all the ſpies of Cyprus ? fie, I am aſham'd 
Blind impudence ſhould make you be fo bold; 
To bear your face before authority. 


chant; 


Prate. | 
I will hear no reply ; go home, repent, pray, and die: 
Come, gentlemen, what's your buſineſf 285 ; 
| - | 
Your confirmation to his highneſs grant touching our trade 
with Spain, in which if it pleaſe you to aſſiſt us, we have a 
thouſand crowns which ſhall attend you, | 
| | Prute. | 
O have you in my memory, the ſuit is great: 
And I muſt ſqueeze forth more chan a thouſand crownd. 
Well, attend me to the ſenate ; you ſhall have fair diſpatches. 
[ Exeunt all but Mechuut. 
Mechant, 


Il not attend the ſhallow ſleight of words, 

Go home, repent, pray, and die : 

Excellent precepts for an orator's chamber; 

Where ſpeech muſt bathe a handful deep in gold, 
Till the poor givers conduit being dry, 

The wretch goes home, deth «curſe, repent, and die 
tis thy counſel, orator, thy tale breath, 

Good only but to ſeaſon infamy. 

From this reproach, this incareffing humour 

Hath taught my ſoul a new philoſophy. 

J will go home, and there repent all good 

Done to thy name or thy profeſſion ; 

| will go home, and there new frame myſelf 

More thirſtily pernicious to thy ſtate 

an war or unabated mutiny. 

A tor my prayers, orator, they are for thee, 
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Thou haſt a pretty, lovely, witty wife : 
O may'ſt thou live, — be _ and know 

Thyſelf the greateſt cuckold in our land; 

And yet not dare to amend or grieve at it ! 

May'ſt thou embrace thy ſhame with thankful arms, 
Hug thy diſgrace, make thy black poiſon wine, 
And cap and crouch to thy diſhonour ! 

May thy remembrance live, upon my knees I pray, 
All night in bellmen's mouths, with 23 Paſquil in the day! 


Enter Alphonſo unbraced. 


Alphonſo. 
Day be my ſpeed, night ſhall not cloak my ſin, 
If I have nought to do, it's by the ſun, 
The light gives leave to all mine idleneſs. 
Quick buſineſs and ope eyes ſieze on mine orator, 
Whilſt I create him horny preſidents, 


Enter Collaquintida, 


But here's my: bed- broker. Now, my great armful of good 
intelligence, where is my miſtreſs ? 

Faſt lock'd in her bed with a cloſe ward to devour thee, my 
brave Paraquito ; but huſh, no words; there is a calm be- 


fore the tempeſt. 
Alphonſo, 


Tut, tell me of no ſtorms; but direct me to her bed- 

chamber, my noble firelock of a fleſh piſtol, 
Collaguintida. 

Follow thy colours, my brave worthy, mount up thy 
ftandard, ſo enter and proſper. | 

| [She puts Alphonſo into the orator's houſe. 
Thou haſt a rich room, ſafe locks, ſweet ſheers, a choice arm- 
ful, with O the rare, rare thought of imagination, 


23 . with Paſquil] The name of an image on a poſt in Rome, ® 
which Tee i are afhxed. 8. W * : 
24 Paraquiteo] A parroquet, or ſmall fort of parrot. See Altier:s 
Italian Dictionary, in the Engliſh part. She gives him this name on ac- 

sount of his prating. S. P. 
| a Nec hani. 
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What's this, what's this. Doth this lord Alphonſo turn 
the orator to an Antilope ? Tis more than excellent, 
And from the juice of this deſpight I ſuck | | 
Delight more great than all my miſeries ; | 
erve, dear eyes, obſerve. 
| Collaguintida. 

Nay, go thy way for a camel, or a camelion; thou may'ſt 
compare with all Europe, Africk, and Afia; and one that will 
change tricks, though thou wert worthy to be ſchogl-maſter 
either to Proteus or Aretine: what an excellent gift did God 
give unto man when he gave him woman ; but how much 
more when that woman was made fair! But ob, the moſt of 
al when 'ſhe had wit to uſe every member of her creation. 
Well, ll ſtand to't, there's nothing but beauty, uſe, and old 
ape, that puts women of my rank out of requeſt ; and yet like 
old bucklers, though few of your gallant cavaliers will wear 
us, yet many of your ſtale s will employ us, and that's. 


our comfort 
 Mechant. 

Was ever heard a baud more damnable 
A very mountebank of wench-fleſh, an empirick, 
A dog-leech for the putrify'd ſores 
Of theſe luſt-canker'd great ones. OI could 
Eren mad myſelf with railing at their vices ; 

(Prate knocks at ihe door. 
But hark, one knocks, O for the orator ! ; 
Heavens, I beſeech thee, O for the orator ! 
Collaquintida. 
How now, who knocks ſo rudely at the door? 
| Prate. 
'Tis I, I ſay, open the door, I am in haſte. 
Mechant, 

*Tis he, juſt heavens, tis he, ow God, the orator. f 

ntida, 

Soul of my baudy office ; how are we betray'd ! 

Anon, anon, fir, what, miſtreſs Prate, I ſay ; 

Ariſe for ſhame, your huſband's at the door, ; 
I come, I come; Lord God, how dull you are 

When danger's at your heels; riſe quickly. 


7 Prates + | | 
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Pra. 
| Open the door; or I will break i it ope. 
Collaquintida. 
35 da NV 1 think he's a with hafte, - 
hat, John ; what, Thomas, obert, where's theſe k 
What, Julian, Mary, * a maid within ? mW) 


For God's love, ſtay II find the key firaightways 


Enter Lollia, 4nd Alphonſo in bis fhirt, 
0. miſtreſs Collaquintida, what ſhalt become of ul; 


Nay, I'm I'm at my wich ond, and am made 
Duler chan any ſpur-gall'd, tirdd jade. 


Sdoot, if he enter I will brook bis neck, 


Lollia. 
Not for a world, dear love, fiep into my loſer 
| Alphonſo, | 
Did ever ſlave come thus N ? 


Nay, now's nb time for * — good lord, in. (By, Alpbonſs 
| Colla guintidu. 
Fit, I have almoſt broke w — wich running. 
ollia. 
How now, dear huſband, what hath mov d this hafte! 
Prate. 

"IN think T was not bleſt this morping when I roſe ; for 
through my 3 I have left behind me in my ſtudy 
the breviates of all my cauſes; and now the ſenate is fain to 
dance attendance on my leiſure ; fie, fie, fie. [ Exit Prate, 

za, 

Nay, if he ſmell nothing but papers, 25 I care not for his 
dry foot-hunting, nor ſhall [ * to puff pepper in his noſtrils; 
but ſee, he comes again. 


2S T care mt for his dry ſting To draw dry foot, as Dr. GI 
obſerves, is when the dog purſues the game by the — of the foot: fat 


which the blood-hound is famed. . See Mr. ——— s Note to the 
of Errors, A. 4. S. 2. 
of , 6 * 1 ; Fu 
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per Prate, and, fumbling at his wife's bed, ſees Alphonſo's rich 
Enter » Sfumbling 2 fees Alp 4 


Prate, 

| I think the devil hath laid his horns in my way. 
I | Mechant. 

Yes, and-if you had wit you might conjure him out of your 
wife's cloſet, 

Prate. N 

Sandte Benedicite, what have we here! Hath the golden ſnake 
eaſt his ſkin upon our bed; go to, wife, I ſmell, I ſmell, me- 
thinks your plain rug ſhould not agree with this rich counter- 


point. 
. Lollia, 
Huſband, either I have fitted you now, or elſe I ſhall never 
fit you whilſt I breathe. 


You oft have told me, that like thoſe of your rank, 
Who both adorn their credits and themſelves, 
Yeaeven their cauſes with their coſtly cloaths, 
Yourſelf in like ſort would ſtrive to imitate; | 
And now my neighbour here hath brought this ſuit, 
Which if you pleaſe to buy, 'tis better cheap 
Than e' er twas made by full five thouſand crowns. 
Prate. 
Say'ſt thou me ſo, wench ; a kiſs for that i faith; 
Fore God *tis a delicate fine ſuit; rich ſtuff, rare work, and of 
the neweſt faſhion ; nay, if the ſenate's buſineſs were never ſo 
haſty, I will ſtay to try it on; come, help, good wenches, help; 
ſo there, there, there. [The orator puts on Alphonſo's apparel, 
Mechant, 
'Sfoot, will the ox put on the lion's hide? 
He will, he will, *tis more than excellent ; 
So gild the tomb that holds but rottenneſs, 
Laughter, I fear, will burſt me; look, how he ſtruts. 
that ever any man ſhould look 
Upon this *5 maumet, and not laugh at him. 


*5 maumet] A puppet. Mr. Tollet ſuppoſes it to be a corruption of 
Mahomet. See ſeveral inſtances of the uſe of this word in Mr. Steevens's 
Note on The Firft Part of King Henry IV. A. 2. S. 3. 

Again, in Hall's Chronicle, fol. 20. Henry IV. “ — by the deviacion, 


6 2nd not devinacion of that mawmet Mer lyn.” 
Vor, IV. Gg FROM 
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Prate. 
Fit, fit, excellent fit, as though 


The body it was made for wore my mould: 
Wife, 1 will bave it, we'll diſpute no price, 


Enter Veloups. 
ä | Veloups. 
Maſter orator, the ſenate are ſet, and can diſpatch no cauſes 
through your abſence, therefore they earneſtly intreat your 
preſence. £ 
P rate. 
I come, I come; good friend, go, ſay I come. 
And, wife, ſee that you pay for this ſuit, whatſoeꝰer it coſt. 


[Exit Prate, WW 
Mechant. de 

Not above making you path, that's the moſt, 

. 2. 
What, is he gone? | Co! 
Collaguintida. 
He is. 

Enter Alphonſo in his frirt, 
Lollia. * * 
Why then come forth, poor _ lord, th 


What, is he gone? May the devil and his horns both fol 
low him ! | 


. 0 
He is gone; but yet he hath diſcover'd your treaſon. f 
= Alphonſo. 
How! i 
Collaquintidas 


Yes, and in revenge thereof hath vow'd, that in this naked 
ſort as you are you ſhall do penance through the city for your 


fin of unchaſtity. 
| Apboyſ. 


1 pray thee, leave thy woman's phraſe, and ſpeak like 3 
man, plainly, plainly. 
Lollia. 


Then plaialy thus, he is gone, and hath taken away your 
apparel, Ablorf 
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| Alpbonſs, 


Lollia. | 
This: when your negligence had left your cloaths upon 
my bed, he elpied them, taſk'd me for the owners; I, in 
excuſe, told him it was a ſuit brought by my goſſip to be 
ſold ; he ſtraight, like a child, proud of a new coat, preſently 
puts it on, preſently is ſent for to the ſenate, and at this pre- 
ſent hath left you, that the world may behold your naked 
doings. ; 

| Alphonſo. 
?7] would it were waſh'd in the blood of a centaur, that 
when he puts it off, his ſkin might follow it : but how ſhall I 
get to my chamber ? | 

Lollia. 


Truly, I know not, except you will wear a ſmock's upper 


coat, 
Alphonſo. 
What, a petticoat ? you mad me with your mirth, 
Lollia. 
Then, ſeriouſly, thus; as he hath ta'en your cloaths, you 
muſt take his; and let the world know you have had more 
than fidlers fare, for you * meat, money, and cloth. 
| Iphon/o. 
Sfoot, how ſhall I look in 1. devil's ſuit ? ſure I ſhall 
grow ſick to ſee my ſhape. 
Lollia 


Well, extremity muſt then be your phyſick ; but, come, 
jou ſhall attire yourſelf in my chamber. IT 
[Exit _— Lollia, and Collaquintida. 

echant. 

Are theſe the winding turns of female ſhames, 

Looſe woman's gambols, and the tricks of fin ? 

And are we born to bear theſe ſuffrages ? 

O, he that's ty*d unto a brothel bed 

Feels his worſt hell on earth, and may preſume 


Upon what accident ? 


*I would it were waſh'd in the blood of a centaur,] Alluding to the 
fofoned garment given by Deianira to Hercules, See Ovid's Metamor- 


Phojes, B. ix. 
Gg 2 3 
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There is no ſickneſs like his peſtilence. 
Well, what the iſſue of this jeſt will prove, 
My wit but yet conceives, and after-time 
Shall perfect it and give it liberty, 

In ſuch ſort, that, if it true fire ſtrike, 

A world of apes ſhall ſtudy for the like. [Exit 


Enter the Duke of Epire alone. 
Epire. 
My thoughts are troubled, joy forſakes me quite, 

And all my meditations are revenge: 
Ambition and fell murder join in me, 
And aid each other to untwine a ſtate, 
And make whole millions prove unfortunate. 
Now mult I practiſe court-art flattery, 
And wiſely temporize with blackelt deeds: 
Pll ſmile and ſtab, now weep, then laugh, then frown, 
And with fly tricks of ſtate kill all ſuſpicion ; 
Devils muſt ſeem like angels, faith ambition. 
The blackeſt thoughts I'll ſtudy to excel, 
Crowns and revenge have made men dive to hell, 
My plot is current- and it cannot miſs, 
Whilſt wiſdom winds me on the clue of bliſs. 
The king ſhall kill the queen, that acted right, 
I foon will turn his brighteſt day to night. 
He's ſimple, honeſt, and loves downy reſt ; 
Then he muſt fall; *ts policy in ſtate, 
To hurl them down are bleſt with happy fate. 
Thus each ſhall ſcourge himſelf with his own rod, 
Who is all policy avows no God, 
Who is within there, ho? 


wr — — — 


HS A 9. 


Enter Florio. 
Flor 10. 
Did your grace call? 
| Epire. 
I did; where's the king? 
| Florio, 
He's in his privy chamber playing at cheſs, 


HH — — — ys. — — 


Epire, 


{ 
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Epire. 
Go ſtraight, and tell bim I — ſpeak with him, 
And ſay my buſineſs doth import great haſte. 


Florio, 


I go, my lord. LExit. 
Epire, | 
Be a bleſt Mercury ; now mount thee up, my ſpirit, 
And ſhew thyſelf a politician; | 
Let ſlander rule thy tongue, envy thy heart, 
And let deſtruction be thy period 
Of what thou ſpeak'ſt; for this my maxim is, 
Yut rule no heaven, and but revenge no bliſs, 


Enter Cyprus, Florio and attendants, 


Here comes the king ; my _ we muſt be private, 
YUSs 
Remove your hearings frem our conference. 
[Exeunt Florio, Ws, 
Now ſpeak, my lord, ſpeak 4K as to heaven. 
tre. 
Firſt with my knee I kiſs this proſtrate earth, 
And humbly beg that which my tongue ſhall ſpeak, 
So it proceed from love and vaſſalage, | 
May bear a pardon or forgetfulneſs. 
Cyprus. 
You have it; ariſe, diſcharge an open breaſt, 
ire, 
O. my dread liege, my ſpeech will make you fad ; 
(And kings do ſeldom reliſh their diſtaſtes) 
And from that ſadneſs ſuch a ſtorm will riſe 
As will even drown up all credulity. 
O that my loyal heart could cover fin, 
Or that my tougue, inured unto grief, 
Might loſe its ſpleen ere it diſtemper you! . 
But love, and mine allegiance, bid me ſpeak, 
Cyprus. 
Then ſpeak, and do not _ me with delay. 
Ve. 
Women, why were you —— for man's affliction ? 


The ſirſt that ever made us taſte of grief, 
Gg3 And 


— —_— ——— — 
— —_—_— ̃ ]; 


j 
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And laſt of whom in torments we complain, 
You devils ſhap'd like angels, through whoſe deeds 
Our forked ſhames are made moſt viſible ; 
No ſoul of ſenſe would wrong bright majeſty, 
Nor ſtain their blood with ſuch impurity. 

Cyprus. 

Nay, good lord, leave this allegorick ſpeech, 
And give me knowledge _ a plainer phraſe, 

. ire. 

Then plainly thus : your bes is preſs'd with luſt, 

I know you do not credit, nay, what's more, 
I know you hate me for my virtuouſneſs ; 
Your queen behaves her like a courtezan, 

I know you hold me for a vile impoſter ; 
O fooliſh zeal; that makes me be fo fond 
To leave my faith unto black cenſuring. 
O, ſhe hath ſinn'd, and done a double wrong 
To you, to her, and ſacred — 

Yprus. 

Duke, thou art valiant, and with a valiant mind 
Slander is worſe than theft or ſacriledge, | 
Nay, more, than murder, or the height of treaſon, 
A ſtep beyond the utmoit plagues in hell. 

Then thou, which in that nature wrong'ſt a queen, 
Detervſt a ſcourge beyond their puniſhments ; 
Virtue ſhould kill thee now. 

Epire. 

Nay, do, my breaſt is bare unto thy ſteel, 
Kill me becauſe I love thee and ſpeak true. 
Is this the merit of a Roman faith ? 

For this have I obſerv'd, pry'd in unto, 
And ſearch'd each ſecret ſnift of vanity ? 
Nay, pray you kill me; faith I Il patient ſtand, 
Live ſn a manſter, hold ſhame in your hand. 
| Cyprus, 

Speak a word more, a king ſhall be thy death. 

ire. 

Death is a ſlave to bim that is reſolv'd, 

And my ſoul loaths this ſervile flattery, 
Nor will I cover ſuch intcmperate ſin, 
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But to the world make them and that tranſparent, 
Unleſs yourſelf will ſeek to right yourſelf. 


Cyprus. 
Thou haſt awak'd me, and thy piercing words 
Have ſplit my ſenſe in ſunder : yet what ground 
Remains whereon to ground ſuſpicion ? a cuckold, cuckold, ha! 


Epire, 
Your abſence is the baud to her defires, 
For their maſks, dancings, gaming, banquetting, 
Strange private meetings, and all toils in love, 
As wanton ſpeeches to ſtir appetite, 
And all inchantments that inflame deſire; 
When you return, then all is huſh'd and till, 
And ſhe demurely walks like virtue's ghoſt ; 
Before your face ſhe's like a puritan, 
Behind your back a bluſhleſs courtezan, 
Cyprus, 
OT have drank-in poiſon at mine ears, 
Which makes my blood boil with unquenched flames, 
But ſpeak, who is it that diſhonours me? 


re. 
He that you prize a line before your life; 
I know you will not credit, faith you will not. 
Deu 
Nay, if thou ceaſe to ſpeak, thou hat'ſt my life; 
Tak'ſt thou delight to kill me, then forbear: 
foot, I am mortal man, kill me, do, do, do. 
ire, 
Your beſt of friends, your — Phylocles, 
Uſurps your bed and makes you a cornute. 
A creature uncreate in paradiſe, 
And one that's only of a woman's making. 
Cyprus. 
I; poſſible ! can I give faith to this ? 
» Epire, 
Nay, be but patient, ſmooth your brow a little, 
And you ſhall take them as they clip each other, 
Exen in their height of ſin, then damn them both, 


* Even in their beight of fin, then damm them both,] This horrid ſen- 
ument is to be found in too many of our ancient poets, See Note 25 to 
"Tis pity She's & Whore, vol. VIII. p. 90. 

Gags | And 


 24z2z THE DUMB KNIGHT, 
And let them fink before they aſk God pardon, 
: That your revenge may 1 unto their ſouls, 
To be a cuckold doth m—_— all grief, 
| ire, 
To have a pleaſant ſcoff 4 majeſty. 
Cyprus. 
To taſte the fruit forbidden from my tree! + 
| Epire. 
But he ſhall loſe his paradiſe for that. 
. Opras. 
The ſlave will make baſe ſongs in wy diſgrace. 
ire, 
And wound your aac in ſtrange lands. 
| Cyprus. 
This injury ſads all my Joys on earth. 
tre. 
Horns are not ſhunn'd by Lilo, wealth, or birth. 
\_ 4. 
Watch their cloſe meetings, and then give us notice; 
Mean ſpace my love ſhall in thy boſom reſt: 
My grief is like my birth, great, 2 and high: 
Give cloſe intelligence; till then farewel. | 
Luſt is the broadeſt path which leads to hell. [Exit Cyprus. 
| | Epire, | 
He's gone with black ſuſpicion in his heart : 
And his foul made a ſlave to jealouſy, 
My plots ſhall drive him to his own deſtruction ; 
And I gain both revenge and dignity. 
He ſhall no ſooner put his queen to death, 
But Tl! proclaim her ſpotleſs innocence; 
All men will hate him for ſo vile an act, 
And mad with rage depoſe him from his crown, 
Then I will be his death, his ſtate doth give, 
Kings once deępos'd, long after muſt not live; 
For, like a phœnix rare in jealouſy, | 
He ſhall confume himſelf in ſcorching flames, 
Whilit from his aſhes I a phcenix ſpring ; 
Mapy renounce their God to be a king, 
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And Til be one to kill men with a frown,  - | 
None dare diſpute the actions of a crown. [ Exit, 


— 


AC TUS IV. SC ENA I. 


Enter Florio and Mechant, 


| Plorio. Ny 
＋ HE queen is all for revels, her light heart, 
Unladen from the heavineſs of ſtate, 
Beſtows itſelf upon delightfulneſs. 
Mechant. 
She follows her creation and her fex. 
In my conceit it is as vile a thing, 
To ſee the worthy model of a woman, 
Who had not been at all but to give life, 
And ſtirring ſpleen to man's alacrity, 
To ſit o'erwhelm'd with thought, with dark amuſe, 
And the fad ſullenneſs of griev'd diſlike ; 
— to behold an old man in his furs, 
hoſe well · ſpent youth hath given his full ſtrength 
To be his — beſt phyſician, bs wr 
To caper to his grave, and with vain gauds 
Trick up his coftin, and upon his tomb, 
To leave no knowledge but his levity, 
Florio, 
'Tis true indeed, and nature in herſelf 
Doth give us ſtill diſtaſte in contraries. 
And in my thoughts it 1s as baſe to ſee a woman man, 
As ſee a man a long-rob'd feminine. 
| Mechant. | 
Well, we forget ourſelves, my lord ; what, is the muſic 


ready? I pray you command the guard to take their halberry 
in their hands, the uſhers ſhould have ſeen this room perfum'd, 


ja faich they are top negligent ; here comes the queen, 


Eater 


— — 
— ——— [ ZÜ3ññ— * 
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other lords, the King diſguiſed like one of the guard at the one 
end of the flage, and the duke ſo likewiſe diſguiſed at the other 
end of the flage. 

EO. Durcen. 


Loud muſick there, and let the god of harmony 
Raviſh our ſenfes with delightful airs, 
Ton'd to the muſick of the higher ſphere, 
And with that mortal ſign fs rarely ſhew 
The joys in Jove's high court, to feaſt the gods, 
Making that place abound in happineſs. 
Corfe, noble Phylocles, I ſeize you firſt, 
(Mariana, there are choice of other lords) 
In gracing you, it is the king I grace. 
ag Marians 
Come, honeſt lord, tis you muſt ſtand to me, 
The queen in mine doth challenge intereſt, 
And I mult fly for ſhelter to my friends. 
| Mechant, 
And T'll be glad to be your coverture. 
Mariana, 
O no, my lord, not till the weather changes. 
© Mechant, 
Well, when you pleaſe, mean time you do me grace. 
; KEEN, | 
Nay, my lord, there's a lady worth the handling : 
Sound mulick then, fili earth with heaven's pleaſure. 
| 2 
My queen is out of time, though ſhe keep meaſure. 


Here they dance the firſt ſtrain. 


| Epire, 
Be lucky villain, 

Hit now the mark that mine ambition aims at ; 
Methinks I ſee that lean Italian devil, jealouſy, 
Dance in his eyes: poſſeſs bim, ſpirit of rage, 
Moffie his underſtanding with black thoughts, 
Let paſſion govern reaſon, falſhood truth, 

Oblivion hide his age, hate kill his youth, 

I Cyprus. 
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Opprus. 
Thou danceſt on my heart, laſcivious queen, 
%9 Even as upon theſe ruſhes, which thou treadeſt: 
See how her motions wind about his eyes, 
And doth preſent to him her paſſions: | 
Now doth her moiſtening palm glow in his hand, 
And courts him unto dalliance. She dies, tis juſt, 
She's flave to murder that is ſlave to luſt. 
Epire, 
Thou curſe of greatneſs, waking-ey'd ſuſpicion, 
Now help thy poor friends, murder and ambition. 


The firſt flrain ends, 
Ducen, 
This ſtrain contain'd a pretty change. 
Proceed unto the next. 


They dance the ſecond, 
Cyprus. 
Sin follows fin, and change on change doth wait; 
| Thy change doth change my love to cruel hate. 


Here in this flrain, Mariana came to Phylocles. 
Phylocks. © 
Madam, methinks this chan-e is better than the firſt, 
Mariana. 
Ay, if the muſick would not alter it. 


Dueen, 
Methinks tis worſe ; come, we will have another ftrain, 


They dance again, 
F hylocles. 
I'm pleas'd, let us proceed. 
Oprus. 
Rivals in crowns and beds of kings muſt bleed. 
Can that fair houſe contain ſo fov! a gueſt 
As luſt, or cloak inordinate bale deſires, 


29 Even as upon theſe ruſtes,] See Note 7 to The Merry Devil of Eds 
wonzon, vol. V. p. 2 54, and Mr. Steevens's Ne on Romeo and Fulietz 


A. 1. S. 4 
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; Under fo fair a coverture? O yes, 
Women can blind our ſenſe when we ſee beſt, 
And ſet fair landſkips on inconſtancy, 
Making us blind with ſeeing. The dance ends, 
Your fins are blackeſt, breach of love and friends. 
| Epire. 
Now to the king; blow rage till it flame hate 
A politician thrives the beſt in ſtate. 
[Exit Epire, and enters to the Ling again. 
Dueen, 12 
Come, ſweet prince Phylocles, 
Deviſe ſome new delights to ſhorten time; 
This dulneſs hath no reliſh in my ſenſe, 
It hath no pith ; and ſloth in my conceit 
Is but a type of pride in beſt conſtitutions. 


Mariana. 
Madam, I'll ſtand, that a fair woman mult be proud, or elſe 
a fool. 
2 P hylecles, 
I would fain hear that, i'faith, 
Aten. 
Thy reaſon, wench, I 2 come, diſburſe. 
. n 
A woman fair is like a full-blown roſe, 
uren. 
Which holds the fair no longer than it grows, 
: > YV1IGMNG. 
A woman fair is like the fineit gold. 
Phybcles. 
Which kept from uſe is good though ne'er ſo old. 
rana. 


Nay, good lord, leave a little, 
| She that is fair is wiſe, and ought to know it, 
For to that end did nature firit beſtow it. 
Now of this knowledge if we be not proud, 
We wrong the author, and we are allow'd 
To rank with ſenſeleſs beaſts, fince careleſs we 
For want of pride detract our dignity. 
Not knowing it, we know truth in the ſame, 
Not to be proud of truth aſks folly's name, | Th 
| | lis 


THE DUMB KNIGH T. 


This leſſon ſtill is read in beauty's ſchool, 

She that is fair and humble is a fool. 

For neither knows ſhe how to hold her good, 

Or to keep ſafe the treaſure of her blood. 
Daren. 


Mariana. \ 
Nay, madam, by your leave, 

Pride gives a luſtre to a woman's fair, 

Things that are higheſt priz'd are ever dear, 

Why is the diamond the ſaphyr's king, 

But for eſteem and rareneſs? both which ſpring 

From the ſtone's pride, which is ſo chaſte and hard, 

Nothing can pierce it, itſelf is itſelf's guard. 

Now what is pride? ſelf- love, our own eſteem, 

A ſtrength to make us of ourſelves well deem: 

From whence this maxim I collect mongſt other, 

Who hates herſelf can never love another. 

And, to conclude, man's appetite grows dull 

To what it may have, empty hope is full ; | 

To all our ſex on earth, maid, widow, wife, and bride, 

They happy live, when they live with chaſte pride. 

Cyprus. | 

My queen will ſpeak as much for luſt, as ſhe for pride, if the 


toy take her. 

Mechant. 

Your ladyſhip ſows dangerous ſeed abroad. 

| Mariana, | 
But I hope, my lord, all grounds are not fruitful. 
| cen. 

Well, wench, ſhalt be the proud woman's champion. 
Mariana. 

AndVIl defend them againſt all men, as at ſingle tongue. 
Mechant. ; 

I had rather fight with a giant, than you at that weapon. 

| 2 


A notable declamation. 


My lord, go forth, return in your own ſhape, ſay I am 


coming, 
Epire, | 
Igo, my lord, [ Exit Epire. 


Cyprus, 
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Pll note their countenance when they hear of me, 
Kings often fee that which they would not ſee. 


Ween, 


Dancing hath made me weary, what ſport is next? 
Phylocles. 


What your highneſs will command. 
Cyprus. 
She will command you, fir, to play with her. 
Enter Epire. | 
| 3 Epire. 
Madam, his majeſty is return d to court. 
aeens 
Nay, then, away with revels and with ſports ; 
Lie buſh, and ſtill this vainer idlenels, 
It now hath loſt his ſpleen ; come, lords, away, 


My ſun is riſen, brings a brighter day. 
[ Exeunt all but Cyprus and Epire. 


Cyprus. 

Darkneſs is thy delight, laſcivious queen, 
And thou wouldit have thy fun pent up in cloud, 
If I be he: O falſeneſs, did I for this, 
Jn fingle oppoſition hand to hand, 
Hazard my royal blood for thee to be 
My greateſt ſhame, the ſcandal of my blood, 
Whilſt rumour crowns me king of infamy ? 
But I will be reveng'd: watch, gentle lord, 

When next I ſee them, they ſhall taſte of death; 

Such power hath baſeneſs over great detame, 
That monarchs cannot cover [their own ſhame. { Exit Cyprus. 

fire. 

My plot yet holds a true proportion, 
And I do ſee an even way to rule. 
A crown, like a bold champion, bids me on, 
And fame ſhall chronicle mine enterprize : 
The queen being dead, I muſt oppoſe myſelf 
Againſt her tyrant huſband, that's my claim, 
And with ſtrong courage ſtand the ſhock of war: 
*If of myſelt I can withitand the king, 
Thea all the land will flock unto mine aid ; if not, 
The king is God's anointed, my heads fits the block, ad 

n 
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And that's the worſt : yet future times will tell, 


I ſunk not lightly ; for a crown I fell. [Exit Fpire, 


Enter Mechant and a guard of watchmen, 
Mechant. 
Come on, my maſters, you know the tenure of the king's 
command, 
And what in this great buſineſs you muſt do, 
Which is to keep him ſafe, and not vouchſafe 
That any creature ſpeak or viſit him, 
Till he be brought to the preſence of the king. 
You muſt not ſtart for bounty, nor for threats, 
No though he ſay he is a nobleman, 
As it may be, he may prove mighty born, 
Yet what for that? you muſt perform your office, 
Or elſe expect to taſte ſharp puniſhment. 
Firſt Watchman. 

Tut, fear not, my lord, we that have had Cerberus office fo 
many years under a gate, are not to learn now to play either 
devils, or tyrants, let us but ſee him, and then take no care for 


his ſafety, 
f Second Watchman, 
Nay, he ſhall be put into ſafe keeping, for my wife ſhall take 
charge of him. 


Enter Alphonſo in the orator's cloaths, 
| Mechant. ” 
Tis well devis'd, ſee where he comes; 


He may not ſee my preſence ; think upon't, ' 
Your charge is truity, and of mighty weight. 


Farewel, 
Firft Watchman, 
Fear not: come, my hearts, compaſs him about, and ſeize on 


[Exit Mechart, 


him all at once, like ſo many ravens on a dead horſe, MW 


Alphonſo, 
Now an eternal ſleep, an apoplex, a ſwoon, 
Seize on their ſenſes, who in this diſguiſe 
Shall view or note my vile deformity. 
I was bewitch'd by ſpells to my misfortune, 
Or elſe ſtar-croſsd with ſome hagg's helliſhneſs, 


—— — 
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Sure I faid my prayers, ris'd on my right ſide, 
Waſh'd hands and eyes, put on my girdle laſt; 
Sure I met no ſplea-footed baker, 
No hare did croſs me, nor no bearded witch, 
Not other ominous fign. O then why 
Should I be thus damn'd in the devil's nets ? 
Ig poſſible? this habit that I wear 
Should become any man ? now of my ſoul, 
J loath to fee myſelf, and willingly 
I would even vomit at my countenance. 
Firft Watchman, 
Stand, fir, we arreſt you. 
Alphonſo. 
Arreſt me ! why I injure no man but myſelf. 
| | Second Watchman. 5 
You're the more unkind, he that wrongs himſelf will not 
lick to wrong the whole world alſo. | 
Fir Watchnian. 
Nay ſtrive not, for we arreſt you by virtue of the king's 


commiſſion. | 
Alphonſo, 
Well, my maſters, be careful, you may miſtake me. 
Second Watchman. 
Indeed it is no marvel, you are ſo like other men. 
Alphonſo. | 
Indeed at this time I am hardly like one of God's making. 
Firſt Watchman. 
Faith, and I am ſure you are no man of a good taylor's 
making, you are but piec'd-work, * 
Alphonſo. 
Well, yet I may hap to prove a nobleman, 
Second Watchman, 
A whoremaſter, or an unthrift ; away with him, and let no 
man catechiſe him upon pain of my diſpleaſure, [ Exeunt, 


Enter the Duke of Epire alone. 


Epir e. 
Roll on the chariot- wheels of my dear plots, 
And bear mine ends to their deſired marks. A 


5 * 
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z yet there's not a rub of wit, a gulf of thoug 
Hah miſconſtruction, — as 

Or other let of any doubtfulneſs : 

As yet thy way is ſmooth and plain, 

Like the green ocean in a ſilent calm. 

Bleſſed credulity, thou great God of error, 

That art the ſtrong foundation of huge wrongs, 

To thee give I my vows and ſacrifice; 

By thy great deity he doth believe IM 
Falſhoods, that falſhood's ſelf could not invent, | 
And from that miſbelief doth draw a courſe | 
To overwhelm even virtue, truth, and ſanctit x. 
Let him go on bleſt ſtars, tis meet he fall, 

Whoſe blindfold judgment hath no guide at all. 
But O theſe ſhadows have beviicked Jo ng, 

To threat and not to do doth malice wrong. 

And ſee, here comes the queen. 


Enter the Queen, Mariana, and other ladies, 


Dueen, 
My lord the duke, your preſence and my wiſh 
Jump in an even line together: come, we muſt to cards, 
I have ſome * loſe to you. 
I humbly beſeech your highneſs pardon me, 
I have important buſineſs of the king's, 
Which doth command mine inſtant diligence, 
Mariana, 
Brother, indeed you ſhall attend the queen z 
Another time will ſerve _ ſtate diſpatches, 
P ire. 
Siſter, content you, the affair of ſtate 
Muſt give their beſt attendance on the times 
And great occurrents mult not loſe their minutes. 
Mariana. 
Now Tl ſtand to it, that to be a ſtateſman or a lawyer is to 
be of the moſt thankleſs occupation that ever was deriv'd from 
human invention. 


1 
y I pray thee, wenc 
Vo I. W. a H h Mariana. 


* . _ wc — —_ — 22 * — 


\ * . 9 * 8 * 
1. con; * 2 
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Becauſe they beſtow all the laborious toil of the mind an 
they be forty, that they may live impriſoned in a ſtudy-chan. 
ber till they be fourſcore, only for this world's mammon, a 

eat name and riches, which, like a ftring between a galley- 
I Gt” = | 
; Heels 

A notable conſtruction of a noble labour: but ſhall we not 
have your company, my * 7. 
| piree 

My ſervice, *' madam, but my ce the king hath em- 
pes ; only if you pleaſe, I will 2 Phylocles to your 
ma . 

IR reg 

No creature better, for his fkill in play _ 
Roos with our knowledge. Good my lord, 
Send him to my privy-chamber Ye | | 
| [Exeunt Queen and Mariana, Ec. 
Sib Enter Phylocles, 


——— wo 1 — 8 
And ſee where he comes: m preſence hath 
Saved me much labour, and 2 Eule — 
I was in queſt for your fair y: 
The queen, my lord, intreats you earneſtly 
You will attend her in her — 
bylecles. 


Unto what end? - 
—_— 
Only to waſte ſome time at cards with her, 
The lazy hours ſtick heavy on her hts, 
Which ſhe would loſe with ſome forgetfulneſs. 
Faith, and play ne'er reliſh'd worſe within my thoughts: 
I know not how, but loaden heavineſs | 
Draws me to be in love with melancholy. 
Epire, 


The fitter for you with more light ſports 
To chaſe that blood-conſumer from your breaſt, 


VWhe 


( 


THE DUMB KAT. is; 


Who with a honey-poi iſon doth devour, © 
And Kll he very ie of livelihood. 5 

"Tis true; and theretore fil your counſel tutor mei 
Where is her majeſty ? 


I will attend her preſent, * | [ExiePhylocles, 


pire. | 
| Db, and I will attend thee to thy grave, | 
Poor ſhallow lord, by much too virtuous, 
Ho, who's within there ? 


Euter Florio, | 8 
Your grace's pleaſure ? 
Go tell his majeſty that I muſt ſpeak with him. 
y Florio. 
I go. * +» 
Enter aloft to cards, the Queen and Phylocles. 


Auen. 
Come, my lord, take your place, here are cards, and here ire 


my crowns. Plylecks. | 
And here are mine; at what game will your majcly ply 2 


Queen. 
39 At Mount - ſaint. 
Plplala. 
me, and worthy of the name, 
1 _— even for ſaints to exerciſe : : | 
Sure it was of a woman's firſt invention. 
Tris Queen. ; 
It is not ſaint, but cent, taken from and 


39 At AMſount-ſaint.] This game is often mentioned ia our ancient wri- 
ters, and what immediately / follows. ſufficiently explains the nature of it. 
See Aſo Note 12 to The Wits, vol. VIII. p. 419. 

H 


h 2 P hylecles. 
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| Phylocles. 

True, for 'mongſt — hardly is found one faint, 

Indeed you may allow a — game; 


| Bur come, i lift for the dealing ; it is my chance to deal, 
Phylocles. ; 


— pour, 
Enter =_ 


How now, my waking pron, n, thou whoſe eyes 
Do never fall or 7 cloſe through Lethean ſleep ; 
What, is there a Hercules that dare to touch, 


Or enter the Heſperian 3” * ? 
e. 
2 „gentle lord, behold behold 
Th! filly birds are tan led in your ſnare, 
And have no way to 'icape your puniſhment: 
See how her eyes do court him, and his looks pay to her 
Love a double intereſt. E fie, they are to blame. 
neen. 


What are you, my lord ? 
5 P bylocles, 
Your — s ſervant, but misfortune's ſlave. 


Your game I mean, | 
Phylocles. 
Nothing in ſhow, Row ſomewhat in account; 
Madam, I am blank. 
Deen. 


| You area lobe gums and I am noleſs; there's an hun- 
dred, and all cards Rs knave, 
pirr. 


Mark that, of my life 8 rmry your majeſty, 


True, I know ſhe holds me as her varlet, 
And that I am ĩmperfect in her game; 


21 ies] Places where roſes grow in great abundance. 
— biferique _m_ Paſti.*” Vn. 8. But 
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But my revenge ſhall give me better place, 
Beyond th hat of hr foul impudence, 
ire, | 
Nebel pd hoy will cmabiogm bien | 


| Queen. 
Nay, I have 1 little good. 
5. 
Indeed, mine W and one Pl throw away. 
e. 
Doth your majeſty mark — ? 
You are the king that ſhe is weary of, 
And my ſiſter the queen that he will caſt away. 
Phylecles. 
Can you 3* decard, madam? 
| Duecens 
Hardly, but I muſt do hurt. 
Phylockes.. 
But ſpare not any to confirm your game. 
C Epire, 
Would you have more plain proof of their foul treaſon ? 
They do not plot your * death alone. 


But others which they mint depend on me. 

| re. 

Myſelf and thoſe which do you fervices ; 
They are bloody-minded; yet for myſelf, 

Were it not for your ſafety, I could wiſh 

You would remit and blat theſe errors out, 

In hope that time would bring them to more virtue, 
pris. 

O then thou didſt not love me, nor thy faith 
Took hold upon my ſcandals ; fie, I'm mad, 
Sham'd and diſgrac'd, all wit-ſtung wiſdomleſs, 
Withia there, ho ! 


32 deeard] i. e. throw away a card. 8. 
Hh 3 


Bur- 


T7 


., 
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| —_ 
Did your majeſty call? _ 


| Go inſtantly (nay do not look fad or pale, 

Neither diſpute with me, nor with thy thoughts ; 

But as thou lov'ſt thy life, effect my will). 

Call all my guard, aſcend the queen's privy-chamber, 

And in my name arreſt her and prince Phylocles of treaſon, 
Make no delay, but in thy diligence - Tf IOGES,! 
Shew how thou doſt reſpe& me; arreſted once, i 
Convey them unto ſtraiteſt. priſon: away. [Exit Florio, 
For you, my lord, go inſtantly prepare, 

And ſummon all the princes of our 

Unto an inſtant parliament, where we 

Will have them both condemn'd immediately, 

Without their anſwers, plaints, or pitiouſneis. 

Since women's tears do blunt revenge's ſword, 

J will not ſee, nor hear them ſpeak one word. 


[ Exeunt Cyprus aud Epire, 
Enter Florio, and a guard algft, to the Queen and Phylocles, 
' = Florio, 


Madam, and prince Phylocles, in the king's name I arreſt 


you both of high- treaſon. 
Pp hylocles, 
He lyes that faith I ever knew the word, 
Dueen, * 
I pray thee do not-affright me, gentle lord, 
Thy words do carry death even in their ſound, 
Florio. 
Madam, I am moſt forry 'tis my fortune, 
But what I do is by the king's commiſſion. 
uren. 
Whence is that warrant grounded, or what's our treaſon ? 
| Florio. | 
I am his inſtrument, but not his counſellor, 
| Phylocles, 
Madam, be patient, that we do not know | 
We have no cauſe to grieve at, As for envy's toil, 


Let 


WWW 
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. » <p phone: 

Our innocence is our 

Be chearful, madam, — fk; 
Made only to amaze, not to confound. 0 


And what muſt we do, my lord? 
w y 
To priſim are the wer anng — 


Then lead the way, he =P of grief no ſenſe, ; 
Whoſe conſcience doth not know of his oflence. | 


ACTUS v. SCENA I. | 
Eater at ene de Eire, af m Marine, 


OW now, mad ſiſter, your dear love is condemn'd ; 


N. * 
How ! condema'd before 2 trial? 
Pire. = 
No, they were condemn'd by —— 


I do not hold thee, brother, "mig a man, 
For it is reaſonleſs to mock calamity 
If he die innocent, thrice happ Coal ; 
If guilty, weep that man ſhould ſo trangreſs 
Nature of reaſon thus much doth i — 
Man ſhould partake in grief « with man's misfortune. 
Epire, þ 4 
For him, if &'er mine eyes weep, may: they drop out, 
And leave my body blinder than my ſenſe: | 
Pity my foe, the ruin of my houſe, | | 
My valour's ſcandal, and mine honour's poiſon! 
No let him fall, far blood muſt (till — luſt, 
Law hath condemn'd * then ras is juſt, 


H 


—— — = — [— — — — = 


Spit out-that.monſter en — * |; 
And mildly hear me — my love. 2225 TE” 
Hh 4 What 


- 488 THE DUMB KNIGHT, 
What did he 'gainſt you was not honourable, 
Which you gainſt him would not have gladly done ? 
Will you hate bim for acting your own thoughts? 
Can it be ill in him, yet good in you? + 

Let reaſon weigh this difference, then you'll find 
His honour poizes down his — 2 


Canſt thou love him chat brough thee to thy death ? 


. Xs (ariand. 
No, like a God he made _ with his breath. 
Pires 
Did he not win thy love, and then reject thee ? 


His honour, e now neglect me. 
Fond niaid, thy fooliſh dotage doth miſtake him. 
Mariana 


Hell ſhall have mercy, * will forſake him. 
* Co 
Farewel then, ſiſter, friend CE greateſt foe, 
Revenge ſtrikes home, . with one blow. [ Exit Epire, 
LY a. 
Prevention, thou beſt midwife to misfortune, 
Unfold this ugly monſter's treachery ; 
And let his birth be ominous, ſtruck dead, 
Ere it have being in this open world, 
Love commands nature; brother, pardon me, 
Thine envy dies by my love's liberty. 
Invention (heart of wit) poſſeſs my brain, 
For treaſon is to treaſon her own bane. 
And you, bright heavens, now aid me in my plots, 
That truth may ſhine through falſhoad's leprous ſpots ; 
My life ll hazard to redeein my love, 
Firm conſtancy like rocks can never move, 
Be bold then, maiden-heart, in his defence ; 
He ſaved thy life, thy life's his recompence : 
My wit and hopes have furniſh'd me with all 
The helps of art to bring forth treaſon's fall, 
Now to the means: ſome ſay that gold hath power 
To enter without force a gateleſs tower ; : 


And 
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And Tl try that, which if it take faſt hold, 
Ill never blame them more that doat on gold, 
Ho, who's within there ? 
Enter Failer, 
Faiter. 
Who calls, what would you have? I thought you were a wo- 


man, you were ſo haſty: O, madam, is it you? Icry you merey. 
iana. 


My grief ſpeaks loud, ſir, and my ſwift deſire 
O'er-· rules my tongue, makes it keep time with thought; 
I long to ſee a priſoner in '7 8 houſe, 


The worthy prince: the — Phylocles. 
at 
Madam, I dare not, without eſpecial warrant. 
Mariana. 


I have my brother's ſtrong — ; hold, there is gold. 


This golden calf is an excellent idol, and few of my pro- 
feſſion but ſerves it: this dumb god gives tongue to all men, 
wit to all men, honour to any man, but A to no man: 
and therefore as for honeſty I mean not to deal with fo dear a 
commodity, but leave it to my beiter: madam, thoſe ſtairs di · 


rect you to his lodging, 
y ging Mari 


I thank you, ſir. Jaile [Exit Mariana, 
Aer. 

This is a worthy lady, to give thus much for the bare ſight 
of a man in affliction; if he were at liberty, it were nothing 
but being as it is, it is moſt bountiful ; but it may be it is — 
the paſt hours of former recreation: well, let it be what it 
ſhall be, I am ſure it was not that I ſhould hold * "_ | 
tation ; but ſee, here ſhe comes again. 


Enter Phylocles in Mariana's attire, and Mariana in his, 
Phylocles, 


Madam, my foul cannot conſent to leave 
Your life in is great hazard, nor can death 


—— ces 
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- Carry ſuch ugly ſhape, as doth the thought 


That you are left in this extremity : 
Indoot. I will not leave you. 


Mariana. 
| Will w mad ? what, ſhall your nobler ſpirit 
Which A he ſebool of wiſdom, grow ſo 33 ar Nags : 
As to revolt from all our happineſs ? 
Our plots you know, and how to manage cares, 


Whoſe true events have true proportions ; 
| Then, dear lord, reſt reſoly'd, the jailer over-hears : 


Live you with ſafety, —Moſt worth maid, farewel. 
ye Jo FTI y 


Fane, fair prince: thanks, maſter Jailer, and a kind 
commend. 
Jailer. 


As much unto your 7. — 80 now fn lock my doors. 
rune Mariana, Phylocles, go Jailer, 


Enter Cyprus, Mechant, Florio, and attendants. 


| Cyprus. 
Ts our commiſſion, as we gave in charge, 
Delivered o'er to the corigidors? 
Mechant. 
It is, and with ſuch ſtrictneſs and advice, 


For ſpeedy execution of the ſame, 
\ That by this time I know they are in the way 


Unto their execution; for the hour 
Of death doth- run upon his lateſt minutes, 
Cypr US, 

"Tis well: for till their ſhameleſs lives have end, 
There can no comfort creep into my, thoughts, 
Or avght ſave miſchief keep me Company. 

* I born to this malignity 

And lowneſs of baſe fortune? yet my 


Above tbe level of the vulgar's ſight ? 
O it is but. to let me know thus much, 


ih Fooliſh, See Note 16 to The Socond Part of the Hon? Whores 
6 = That 
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That thoſe which lie within the richeſt graves * | 
Were at the beſt but tortune's glorious — 
But ſee, here comes my ſhame. 


Phylocles, 


Enter corrigidors, Queen, and Mariana diſguiſed like 
both brand, and a gra, of balerts with th ci. 


My deareſt lord. | 7 


Paſs, and reſpect me not, laſcivious woman! 
Thy tears are like the tears of crocodiles. 
See how I ſtop mine ears againſt thy plaints, 
And glue mine underſtanding from thy charms, 
Nay, call on him thou haſt offended moſt; 
Mercy from me were worſe than cruelty, | 


"20 : I Say | 
My deareſt dread, my beſt beſt ſovereign, 
Whom I have ne'er oftended, but with zeal 
And conſtant love, loyal and honourable, 
Vouchſafe me, though a queen, a ſubject's right, 
And let me know for what offence I periſh. 


Wh | 
For thine adulterate and mouſtrous luſt, | 1 | 
Shameful, and groſs, and moſt unſutferable, | 


Queen. 
Who doth accuſe us? 


Opprus. 4 
Ourſelf, and our own ſoul that have beheld 
Your vile and moſt laſcivious 34 paſſages, 


ana. 
O that my tangue would not betray my knowledge! 
Then would I amaze them all with mine aſſertions. 


Madam, challenge the law. = I 
My gracious lord, ſince no deſert in me <1 A813 


Can merit your belief, nor that your eye tb 
Can rightly judge my pure complection: 


34 pelager i. e. what hath paſſed between you. See Notes of Dr; 
John 
Let 


on and Mr, Steevens to Al; well that ends well, A. 1. 8. 1. 
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| Yet as your handmaid let me beg the right, 
Due —— Wil our fox Jars laws. 


| The tenure of the law you do demand ? 


| Deen. 

That in the caſe of ſlander, where the proof 
Proceeds as much from envy as from truth, 
We are allow'd our champions to defend | 
Our innocence, with a well-ordered ſword. 


I look'd for this Siena allow it, 
Nor am I unprovided for your beſt 
And ſtrongeſt hope in any victory; 


Lords, attend in my champion. 
Here the noblemen go forth, and bring in the Duke of Epire like a 


| Queen. 
Will you, my lord, approve the king's aſſertion ? 
e. 
Madam, although againſt & nature of my ſpirit, 
And my firſt duty, bound to your allegiance, 
Yet now compell'd by duty and by truth, 
I muſt of force become your oppoſite. 
Ducen, 
Thou art no true Italian, nor true gentleman, 
Thus to confound the glory of thy judgment. 
Hath not that arm which now is arm'd againſt me, 
That valour, ſpirit, judgment, and that worth, 
Which only makes you worthy, ſtood t' approve 
More than myſelf will challenge to my virtues ? 
And are you now baſely turn'd retrograde ? 
Well, I perceive there's nought in you but ſpleen, 
And time's obſervance, ſtill to hold the beſt ; 
Still I demand the law. 


And you fhall have it in the am pleſt manner, 
Sound, cornets. 
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Here the cornets ſound thrice, and at the third ſound enters Phy- 
locles, diſgniſed like a combatant. q 
| Florio. 
There is a combatant on the defendant's part ; 
Your majeſty's pleaſure. 
I 
Give him his oath according to the laws. 
Florio. 
Are the fair ends of this your warlike poſture, 
To prove the innocence of theſe two condemn'd ? 


So help you Jove. 
. f J P hylocles. 
They are. | 
a Cyprus. | 
Then give the watlike ſignal to the fight. 
Here the combat being fought, Phylocles overcomes the Duke. 
P 


Thou art my ſlave, either confeſs or die. 


Didſt thou ſpeak true, I —— not ſound a word 
To fave the world from cinders ; yet that thou may'ſt 
With more reſolved fury murder me, 

This I confeſs, twas I that only ſtirr'd, 

Out of ſtrong falſhood's hate and jealouſy _ 

The king's eternal wrath, and made him think 

Untruths, that even untruth would not ſuggeſt: 

And all my malice ſprung on that prince Phylocles. 
s 


No, twas from me, that = am Phylocles. 


ſs 

My Phylocles, my queen 0 double pardon me, 
My jealouſy, his envy, and your virtues, | ' 
Are ſprung from ſuch impatient contraries, 
I cannot reconcile them ; yet O pardon me : 
My faith in life ſhall make you recompence: 
For thee, rare Mariana, thou haſt wrought 
A work of noble conſtant magnitude. 
As for this monſter, this my tempting devil, 
Whoſe forfeit life is witneſs to his ſhame, 


7 


4 * * * * - | „ 
4 * £ ; 2 .* * —_ * 
1 2 2 7 * 
- : 
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I give his life and fortunes to fhe queen. 7 0 
She, whom his malice would have brought to death, 
Shall now be judge and juror of his breath. i 
— Mariana. then ; 
In which commiſſion (madam) let it be inrol!* 


He is my brother and my beſt of blood. 


And only that is charter for his life : 
Live, envious lord, more envious than thou'rt great, 
Live to lament thy worlt of wretchedneſs, | 
Live to repent, fince this I certain know, 
Thine own gall'd conſcience will be thy worſt woe. 


| Enter a guard of watchmen with Alphonſo. 
Fin Watchman. -» 3 
Come, bring him away, thruſt him forward, though fayour 
and- a great purſe were againſt him. : 


How now, what tumult have wo there ? 
a Second Watchman, © 


An't pleaſe your majeſty, we have brought you here 3: a flip, 
2 piece of falſe coin: one that is neither ſtampt with true coin 
for his excuſe, nor witir good cloaths for his redemption. 


Alphonſo! in the name of madneſs, how comes this meta- 
morphoſis ? nay ſtand forth, diſcourſe ; if thou doſt lye thou 
art mine enemy. | 
<> "if chew ik ay? K ſeek 
Nay more, if thou ſtick in any bog, and by a trick ſeek to 
wind out, I will diſcover you. * : 
| 0s f | 5 
This conjuration (believe it, my lord) ſhall make me = 
out of all ferters, and briefly thus: I have long time loved 


25 a ſlip, a pier of falſe co:] See Note 55 to A Mad vor li maſt 
6 


. p- 396. | — 
15 ig Day's Law Tricks, 1608, A. 3: 
« A guilded //ip carryes as faire a ſhow 
« As perfect gold, guilt honour may do ſo. 
« But put your ip to triall, the flight gold 
« Is ſoone rubb'd of.” 
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fair wife of the orator; and, having no opportunity but his 
abſence at the ſenate, I took that frat: = of pegligencey 
omitting his papers, return'd unſeaſonably, found me inſuf- 
ficiently, and forc'd to take ſanctuary ſtrangely, which how- 


ever I purchas'd, yet he found mine apparel, and miſtaken in 
the tenure, reach'd it preſently, put it on immediately: and 


now in the ſenate-houſe is pleading it ſeriouſly. 


| _ Oprus, 143 

: Lr blame him, you having got ſo much within his 
inward garment. | NS: 

Ofall which, my lord, J being (in a Kg baudy 

fall which, my lord, I being (in a ſtrict conceit) a 

witneſs ; and having both from the orator's ſcorns and delays 
received many indignities ; thought by this diſcovery to cry 
quittance with my proud enemy. 


And you have amply done it; yet this jeſt = fad 
80 perfeR doth deſerve more memory. 
Florio, go bid the orator attend us Pm [Exit Florios 
And now to you, Drap and Veloups, I di | | 
Refer you long fince to the orator. 
Yet I note your attention: come, there is 
Some too cloſe-fiſted hardneſs in your hearts: 
You gripe too hard, your bribes will not diſburſe ; 
Come tell me truly, as you look for heaven, 
What muſt you pay for your diſpatches ? 
| Drap and Velbups. 
A thouſand crowns we * willingly. 


Fe | 
And will your ſuit avail = ſuch diſburſement ? 
Dr ap and Fe . # 
It will, and we moſt richly ſatisfied. 
Cyprus 
We'll ſee the buſineſs perfected. 
| Drap and Yloups, 
With all our hearts, and be full joy'd thereat; 
Here are the crowns. A 


You ſhall have your diſpatches, ü 


—— td — 


| 
| 
| 


1 my Des K N10 uf 
==. Dur Prate and Florio... | 
| |: Sin hate aaa ihe ab,” Prate; come hither ; 
Theſe gentlemen, whom long fince I referr d 
To your E fpallics; are” * LR 


Aas, my lord, the ſtate— | | 


Ino 2 you, yet ere's many minutes 
May give your beſt cares leiſure ; come, there is 
Some odd Aborte, ſome bribe, ſome gratulance, 
. Which makes you lock up leiſure: come tell true, 
5] What bribe muſt they give, 5 is your utmoſt price? 
: rate; + 


Bur Gre hundred crowns, of my be conſtience. 


= Tut, it is nothing, hold, here's the coin, 
5 And let them have their patents preſently : 
E- 0 look to loſe both place _— ſovereignty. 
N by r 8 

| Legions of devil haunt their diligence. 


Fie, I would not have a man of your hig h place, 
Or for reſpect of wealth, or baſe R | 
In ſmalleſt things thus to neglect your credit. 
Why look you, my lords, this orator is not like others of hiv 
rank, ; 
ho, from their gainiſh' and fantaſtick bumours, 
Go through the ſtreets, ſpotted with peacock's plumes, . 
_ Wearing all colours, laces, broideries, bo 
Sattins and filks, ſo antick garniſhed, £6, 22 Oy 
That when their gowns are off, you cannot find 
In Italy a maſter ſhap'd more nice. BL NS 
But this fellow Prate here's of another fort, - . © 
rag like himſelf, demure and og x 
you ſhall ſee him. for a preſident. — the orators 
| Pate of mine eye: fight who have we here 5 
T. is Alphonſo, there's the orator. 
Prate. 
| Heart of impatience, I am then a cuckold ! 
| A 225 a by-word, and a 9 ſtock. 
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What is my wife turn'd whore ? and muſt her depth 
Be founded by 3® the plumbs of foreigners ? 
Well, the revenge that I will take for this my ſhame | 
Shall make all whores Er dread my name. 
| 44. 

Not for thy life, not for — 7 love, I charge thee : 
Thy. wife is honeſt, chaſte and virtuous : | 
Ooh this wanton lord, with luſt and coin, 
Hach much attempted, but prevail'd in nought, 
For proof, ee here the crowns be would have given 
To have purchas'd her bed's honour, but ſhe would not; 
Which I beſtow on you for recom 
Therefore as thou doſt hope my grace to find, 
So to thy wife be loving, gentle, kind. 

P rate. . 
Your majeſty may mY Ne to your pleaſure 


I thank you, and will. quitance it. 

Now, Mechant, we reſtore you to your lands, 

Your honours and near places, next ourſelf: 

To all that feel diſtaſte in avy ſore, 

We give to cure them all oyr grace and favour, 
Thus ſtorms bring gentle ſun. ſhine; and our hands 
May, atter ſhip-wreck, bring us to ſafe lands. 


| 36 be plumbs] i. e. the plummes. 8. 
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